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In field test after 
field test... 


women agree 


Musk by English Leathers" 
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every time. 
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customers. That's because Mt 
by English Leather was created 
lo give aman a fragrance 

with maximum sex appeal. 7 
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JESSICA HAHN’S 
REAL STORY 
Ever since the incredible Jim 
Bakker—Tammy Faye—Jerry 
Falwell—-Jimmy Swaggart 
disaster erupted earlier this 
NF lean (a= e]0 le) [om stot ip Cclicleme)s 
the beautiful, mysterious, 
reclusive church secretary 
whose sexual relationship with 
Bakker had sparked the fire 
storm. For months, 

e)ate) (olele-1e)al-16-¥- (tle t=) 80) 8 (-16> 
atc \WicMer-lutlel=1e mele la@-lrel8 ale, 
Jessica Hahn's tiny home in 
Babylon, New York, eagerly 
awaiting the next word in this 
compelling real-life soap. 

Not even Phil Donahue, the 
master of Middle America 
media, could stay the public 
appetite. In the end, as Art 
Harris reports, the real story 
of Jessica Hahn was always 
tal-1¢>M (eo) mt-MeleleleM lala) (erly = 
reporter to discover. Harris, 
who has covered the PT.L. 
scandal for The Washington 
Post, and whose article on 
the enormous and far- 
reaching implications of the 
affair will appear in a 
subsequent issue of 
Penthouse, shows how 
Jessica has been both victim 
and victimizer in a modern 
American morality play. 
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KIDS VS. KIDS 

This month, all across the 
United States, children and 
teenagers are returning to 
school from their summer 
vacations. But in Israel there 
Malem 7-(erc\t(e)pmicolinm (clare) 
and, increasingly, concerned 
Israelis fear their children 

Fle -Mol-jiale m-lealele)(-le Mm asle](-m-lale| 
more in the grim art of 
warfare. Reporter Michele 
Mayron (whose article 
“Israel's Watergate"— 
Penthouse, January 1987— 
made headlines for telling the 
Israeli people what the military 
censor had kept secret from 
them) returned to Israel to 
report on the despair and 
hopelessness of two 
generations of children: the 
Palestinian kids who live 
under what they consider the 
oppression of the Israeli Army, 
and the Israeli kids 
themselves—who have to 





join that army to protect 
a freedom that has become 
difficult for many of them 

ole (-ilal=e 


COLLEGE CLIP JOINTS 
Back in the United States, 
higher education has become 
a big business—a very big 
business! In fact, the annual 
‘o)e]-1e-\ (ale Meleltr-\me) m-egle)(-1) (16 
America is $70 billion, greater 
than that of either the 
communications or the 
automotive industry. And as 
we've seen in all too many big 
American businesses, a 
quality product has been 
sacrificed to profits and 
bureaucracy. Richard 
Gambino is a professor at 
the City University of New 
York. He has been part of 

alle |atcimm-10 [0 ler-1((0)p (0) me) =| arte) 
years, and in an angry and 
detailed article, he tells us 
how “in vital ways, students 
1 ¢-Mel-}iale Bale) a (elal-lgle(-1e 

... and tragically, signs point 
to the situation worsening.” 
This is a report that should be 
of vital concern to anyone 

Wi sleMer-|¢-1-M-le]e]0] moll mere lb lal (aa 


HUMAN GUINEA PIGS 
Gary Null’s investigative 
series on “Medical Genocide” 


continues this month with a 
terrifying look at how modern 
medicine increasingly uses 
all of us as unwilling and 
unwitting laboratory rats. As 
with the big business of higher 
education, the big business 
of medicine has lost sight 

of its true values and goals. 
As Null writes, “One of the 
most persistent myths 

Tel aceltlaleliare Mm (alm ole-(e (eo me)| 
medicine today is that itis a 
Je) e)aleiicerciiclem-iel-18(e-m U 
reality, most of medicine is 
ale)ialince manle)s-m Uit-lam- megele(—) 
guessing game... and 

lam ->4(elnl-]\vmel-lale(-1cel0i-melal—) 
in which highly toxic drugs 
and invasive surgical 
techniques are used to treat 
patients before they have 
been proven effective.” This 
series of articles—along 

with Null’s many appearances 
on radio and television—is a 
ele) -1if01m Cole) Mame lUler-liiare) 
atm elt le)|(om-lalemeleliciarem-lam-are| 
CoM al-1-1-mer-lale[-1ce]Ui-m-lale) 
duplicitous practices. 
























ULTIMATE FRISBEE 
Perhaps there are too many 
bowl games, but it seems that 
there just can't be enough 
Ultimate Frisbee teams—or 
so reports Scot Morris in 
this month's “Games” column. 
In just} 20 short years, over 
800 teams have sprung 
Wiek-(cellalemial-meelelniaa Tita 
names that reflect the 
Helalial-t-1a (cle mar-lUlc-me)m tall 
latest craze (Crimes of 
Passion, Boulder Stains, and 
Life B4 Plastic, to name just 
three); . .. But while Ultimate 
i ai-jel= -Mi-me)e)"/(0) 01-1 Var Me) Me) 
fun for thousands of 
Americans, we have to 
confess that our favorite sport 
is rather more spectator- 
oriented: the leisurely perusal 
of our favorite Pets, who, as 
UISTUE- 1M for- lam el-me)blalemiamaleleyi(= 
abundance herein. And 
nothing is more ultimate than 
that!O 
























THE OFFICIAL SHOE OF 
THE OTHER GUY IN MIAMI WHO KEEPS EVERYONE 





GLUED TO THEIR TV. SETS. 


eshe clapped her hands 


and, to my amazement, another girl emerged, 
naked, from the bedroom closet. 
Without a word, she slipped between us.® 
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TURKISH DELIGHT 
Two days ago | returned from 
a business trip to the Middle 
East. My host attended to 
every whim and desire | 
expressed, noticing in partic- 
ular my interest in the exotic 
and beautiful women around 
us. After one evening meal, | 
was informed that my 
“worldly needs’ would be 
attended to by a young 
woman waiting for me al my 
hotel suite. Only a few of 
my past experiences in the 
Middle East prepared me for 
what ensued that evening 

| arrived shortly after six and 
was greeted at the door by 
Jamihl. She was perfectly 
groomed, stylish and 
stunning. | was instantly 
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aroused by her perfumed 
and voluptuous body. She 
possessed a huge mane of 
black hair, thick, scented, 
and rich. Her face was a 
gentle oval, coffee-and-cream 
colored and flawless In its 
texture. This woman could 
Start a war! 

With a smile and a lighl 
bow, she took my coal as | 
stepped inside. My favorite 
Scotch and water was 
immediately proffered. As we 
drank and talked, | learned 
that Jamihl had spent her 
undergraduate years in the 
United States studying to 
be an engineer. 

This was definitely going to 
be interesting. 

When | finished my cocktail, 


Jamihl indicated that a bath 
had been drawn for me. 

She led me to the bathroom 
where, without batting an 
eye, she proceeded to 
undress me. Fighting for 
some self-control, | slipped 
into the tepid water as she 
began to wash my back and 
neck. Her touch was gentle 
yet bold, unflinching and 
unbearably sensuous. As we 
finished one spot, she would 
rinse me down with fresh 

hot water from the tureen at 
hand. 

Jamihl asked me to stand 
while she soaped my cock 
and balls. She finished the 
bath at my toes before drying 
me off with a large towel. 
Jamihl dropped to one knee 
as she toweled me dry, gently 
taking my testicles in her 
hand. My cock rose to a thick. 
hard stance. She looked up 
al me in quiet, mock serious- 
ness, then ever so slowly 
eased her lips down my 
throbbing shaft. She took it 
all the way to the back of her 
throat and clamped her lips 
firmly around the base before 
jumping up, laughing, and 
flitting into the next room. 

| slipped a robe around my 
shoulders and stopped 
halfway througn the bathroom 
door. Jamihl was standing 
in the middle of the room, her 
eyes lowered. She began a 
slow and mesmerizing strip- 
tease, watching my face 
intently, without saying a word. 
| turned off all the lights 
except for a sidelight in the 
kitchen. Jamihl continued her 
dance, her body literally 
taking my breath away. When 
she got down Ito a very 
Western-looking pair of black 
lace panties, she stopped. 

Her firm, heavy breasts 
needed no support. Her limbs 
were slender, strong, and 


tawny, without an ounce of 
fat. | strode quickly to her 
side, took her fingertips to my 
lips, and kissed them as 

our eyes locked. She held my 
gaze steadily as | released 
her hands and grasped 

her panties on either side. 
With a quick lateral rip, | tore 
the panties apart and let 
them drop to the floor. 

The scent of her sex 
seemed to reach me for the 
first time, a rich, potent smell 
of wornanhood. The hair of 
her cunt was the same black 
hue as the hair on her head, 
vigorous in growth, thick. 
| reached to kiss her for the 
first time, her heavy breasts in 
each hand. Her kiss 
exploded down my throat. 
With our mouths locked 
in probing kisses, | easily 
lifted her light 120-pound 
body up to my waist and 
settled her cunt down over 
my rock-hard cock. | didn't 
move a muscle as her cunt 
reacted to my sudden 
penetration. She was tight 
and wet, and her snatch 
began to milk my dick with a 
powerful grip that started 
at the base and rose to the 
tip, She began to grind her 
pelvis down on my dick 
as | eased her feet back to 
the floor. When her feet hit the 
ground, she broke her lips 
away from my kiss and arched 
her back, She reached 
backward with her hands 
until they were also on the 
floor. Our only contact was my 
cock buried in her cunt and 
my hands supporting the 
small of her back. Suddenly, 
Jamih! spun around and 
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Now Panasonic makes 
programming a VCR as simple 
as drawing a line. 
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crouched on her hands and knees, with 
a wild, animalistic look on her face. | 
stepped toward her, my inflamed cock 
sticky with her love juice. Again she 
clamped her lips firmly around its head, 
cradling my balls in one hand. As her 
mouth eased slowly down my shaft, the 
base of my cock became engorged. 

Jamihl backed away abruptly. She 
clapped her hands and, to my amaze- 
ment, another girl emerged, naked, from 
the bedroom closet. She could possibly 
be the most beautiful woman | have ever 
seen. Without a word she slipped be- 
tween Jamihl and me, and | slipped a 
finger up her moist cunt. She planted her 
head directly between my balls, caress- 
ing her own breasts all the while, as she 
began to lick first one, then the other. Ja- 
mihl was not to be left out. While the new 
girl licked my shaft and balls, Jamihl 
backed her twat onto my shaft. | devel- 
oped a slow and steady rhythm in and 
out of her cunt. 

As | slid my member inside her, the 
other girl, whose name | later learned was 
Fatima, worked her hand around me to 
grasp my cock and encircle its base with 
her forefinger and thumb. | withdrew my 
glistening rod from Jamihl's slit, ready to 
plunge again, when Fatima pulled it com- 
pletely free. She lowered its pulsating tip 
into her mouth, and sucked it to the back 
of her throat. Then, easing me out from 
between her lips, she replanted my cock 
firmly in Jamihl’s cunt. | slammed in deep 
and stayed there, unmoving. Before long 
| resumed my rhythm, and on every third 
or fourth stroke, Fatima would repeat the 
procedure. 

After a few minutes alternating be- 
tween Jamihl’s cunt and Fatima’'s mouth, 
| could feel myself getting close to the 
brink. Finally, | thrust fully into Jamih!'s 
cunt and emptied shot after shot of hot 
jism into her beautiful love bush. 

As my cock gradually subsided, Ja- 
mihl rolled over to one side and let me 
slip out of her snatch. Fatima’s face was 
still in my crotch; she curled up around 
my legs and drew my limp member, wet 
and sticky with love juice and jism, into 
her mouth. As she began her slow bob- 
bing motion, sliding her mouth up and 
down my shaft, | reached around behind 
her buttocks and buried two fingers in- 
side her pussy. As | was still lying on my 
side, Jamihl slid her legs over my chest 
and pressed her cunt, filled with her own 
sex juice and my fresh semen, onto my 
face. She writhed with increasing tempo 
as | drove my tongue onto her clit. As she 
approached her orgasm, her legs 
clamped around my head. Fatima contin- 
ued sucking my cock, which had by this 
time recovered its full hard length. 

| reached for Jamihl, picked her up, 
and strode over to the couch. | lay her 
facedown over the back of the sofa with 
her ass in the air. Immediately | plunged 
my dick into her hole. She was incredibly 
tight and completely wet. | forced my cock 
as deep into her pussy as it would go— 


and stopped. Her cunt squeezed and 
squeezed on my hard shaft buried in- 
side, but | didn't budge. As her love mus- 
cles gripped my imprisoned cock even 
more firmly, | could feel Fatima's hand re- 
turn to my testicles. The combination was 
too much. Without ever moving my dick, 
| exploded another load of jism, pulling 
out just in time to squirt myself over the 
small of Jamihl’s back. 

| threw myself over the sofa to envelop 
her in my arms. But she jumped up like 
some kind of sexual acrobat. She strad- 
dled my body and dangled her breasts 
over my mouth, swaying so that first one 
nipple, then the other, would play across 
it. As | occupied myself with these beau- 
tiful breasts, | again felt Fatima’'s lips en- 
fold around my cock. She slid her mouth 
up and down my shaft slowly, never once 
stopping the seductive suction of her lips. 
Then, as my cock recovered its hard- 
ness, she positioned her inflamed cunt 
over its purple head and slowly impaled 
herself on me. 

The contrast between Fatima and Ja- 
mihl drove me over the edge. | started 
thrusting hard and fast into Fatima’s 
smooth young slit while she rocked her 
pelvis, drawing me in deeper with each 
thrust. At the same time, | hauled Jamihl 
forward, placing her pungent cunt over 
my face. | nibbled, sucked, and teased 
her clit as her rocking quickened. Aban- 
doning myself to the sensations, | lifted 
myself off the sofa, hammering away al 
Fatima's hot box. Through the noises our 
bodies made, | could hear Jamihl cry out 
just as | was about to unload shot after 
shot of come into Fatima. | flopped back, 
exhausted, as Fatima finished her ride on 
my deflating dick. With one final thrust to 
my balls, she dropped forward across 
my chest, into Jamihl’s arms. 

Unfortunately, | had more than shot my 
load for that evening, and | had to leave 
the country the next day. | am definitely 
looking forward to my next trip to the Mid- 
dle East, with all the exotic extras my gra- 
cious hosts have to offer me.—Name and 
address withheld 


9% HOURS 

My husband and | enjoy sexually exciting 
each other in many different ways. Some 
of our most exciting times happen by ac- 
cident. One weekend this month we de- 
cided to lie out in the sun and get a jump 
on our summer tans. | wore one of my 
skimpy two-piece suits, while Jeff just 
wore a pair of his bikini underwear. Since 
none of our neighbors were home, | de- 
cided to tease him by removing my bath- 
ing-Suit top. | don't have large tits, but for 
my five-foot-two frame, my 34Bs are just 
right. My boobs are soft yet firm, and look 
great when | go braless. Even though the 
idea was to excite Jeff, | discovered the 
warmth of the sun on my breasts was 
Starting to turn me on. As | lay there with 
my eyes shut, | felt an ice-cold drop of 
water on my left til; my nipple hardened 
immediately. My personality transformed 








When tne 
heat Is on, 


escape to 
the ultimate... 
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into that of the character Kim Basinger 
played in 9’ Weeks. | dared not open 
my eyes for fear that this exotic and erotic 
spell might end. 

As the excitement kept peaking, Jeff 
kept dripping ice cubes all over my ex- 
posed body. To further heighten my 
arousal, | removed my swimsuit bottom. 
(Jeff and | have been married for a little 
Over six years, and for about four of them 
I've kept my snatch shaved.) As | lay there 
totally naked, | spread my legs and asked 
Jeff to drip the ice cube on my pink pussy 
lips. My lips were swelling just at the 
thought of the water hitting them; | was 
almost over the brink, but | wanted this 
feeling to last. Now | could truly relate to 
the feelings Kim Basinger'’s character 
must have felt. | began moaning and 
sighing as Jeff started touching my clit 
with the ice cube—some voice within 
asked him to insert the cube into my cunt. 
The feeling was one that | had never ex- 
perienced in my life; the warmth of my 
insides combined with the coolness of 
the ice cube was almost more than | could 
take. | was now hotter than ever before. 

On the way into the house to continue 
our foreplay (Jeff stopped in the kitchen 
to get more ice cubes), | could feel my 
juices running down the insides of my 
legs. Jeff came into the bedroom with a 
large bowl of ice cubes, and he pro- 
ceeded to get out our sex toys (i.e., dil- 
dos, vibrators, etc.).... But that’s an- 


other sensational sex scene—l'll have to 
write to you about that one later —Name 
and address withheld 

VIDEO GAMES 


As much as my coworkers used to laugh 
at the stories in your magazine, after my 
past experience, | must admit to eating 
large quantities of humble pie. My name 
is Bruce, and | work in a large audio-video 
retail store that is frequently visited by 
lovely young ladies. As my manager, 
Mark, and | closed the store one Tuesday 
evening, we prepared for the nightly rit- 
ual of counting the money, cleaning the 
store, and watching our favorite porno 
movies. We were used to watching other 
studs perform a tag-team array of sexual 
acts on one or more hot babes. We often 
commented how, if the opportunity pre- 
sented itself, we would put our rather large 
members to good use. As is common in 
the video-rental business, there are ass- 
hole customers who bring back movies 
after we are closed, and it gives me great 
pleasure to tell them to go fuck them- 
selves any which way they can. 

On this particular evening, Mark and | 
were enjoying the newest release when 
a dark-haired young babe knocked on 
the door. Before | could fast-forward to 
the come shot, Mark had let the girl in to 
return her movie. Glancing up at the hot 
action on-screen, she mentioned how she 
would fove to have all that attention and 
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“Do you mind? I'm trying to read your resume.” 
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star in a porno of her own. We invited her 
to stay and watch, and of course picked 
out all the steamy scenes where guys with 
11-inch bulging Johnsons blew their wads 
willingly on the girls’ faces. 

By this time, our own nine-and-a-half- 
inch rock-hard pile drivers were aching 
to slip inside this babe'’s cunt lips and 
perform some acrobatics of our own. Be- 
fore you could say “Ginger Lynn,” we had 
this dolly reaching for her toes, her legs 
Spread out over a row of television boxes. 
We literally ripped her soaking panties off 
her ass and decided to each take our 
own hole. Mark put his massive cock into 
her waiting snatch, while | decided to let 
her play my skin flute. 

After what seemed like an hour of long, 
wet strokes on my dick, | decided | 
wanted a stab at her hot pussy, and Mark 
and | traded places. What was incredible 
to uS was that she continued to try and 
imitate the movie, fuck for fuck and suck 
for suck. It was obvious this girl was no 
ordinary fuck, and would have to be 
treated with the special treatment only two 
nine-and-a-half-inch cocks could pro- 
vide. We decided that we'd later give her 
a double dose of cream rinse, right in her 
face. She was glad to accommodate our 
throbbing pricks, and took turns sucking 
on our cream-filled cocks. After a few 
minutes, our aching balls decided to ache 
no longer, and we both blew massive 
amounts of hot, creamy come onto her 
waiting face. As she stroked the last few 
drops of jism out, she eagerly licked the 
last of the cream rinse off her nose, lips, 
and chin, then thanked us for our time. 

Of course, no one believed us the next 
day, nor will they ever, but now we are not 
so quick to tell customers to fuck them- 
selves if we think they might fuck us in- 
stead.—Name and address withheld 


EASY MONEY 
lam a 20-year-old male student at a fairly 
large university in the Northeast. Al- 


_ though | am considered good-looking, | 


had never been treated as a “sex object” 
until the recent episode that I’m about to 

tell you about. 
| was in need of some extra cash so | 
could join my friends in Florida for spring 
break, when | found a notice posted on 
a jobs board looking for someone to serve 
as a waiter for a private party. | called the 
woman who'd posted the notice, and she 
asked me to stop by her house the next 
afternoon to be interviewed. | thought this 
was kind of peculiar for a one-night gig, 
but 50 bucks is 50 bucks, so! went. Mari- 
anne was a divorced woman in her early 
thirties who lived in a large house not far 
from campus. She was quite attractive, 
and also very wealthy. When | entered 
her home, she gave me the once-over 
and asked if | had any experience as a 
waiter. Apparently satisfied with my cre- 
dentials, she told me | had the job and 
should show up on Friday at 7 Pm | was 
to be her only help, serving wine and hors 
d'oeuvres to about a dozen people. She 
CONTINUED ON PAGE i44 








Essential Driving Gear 


The MICRO EYE VECTOR 
contains GaAs diode 
technology for superior 
detection range. 

$239.95 


model 876 


The MICRO EYE VECTOR radar detector 


‘Today's drivers buckle up for 
safety. It’s essential. So is drivin 
with the MICRO EYE VECTOR radar 


detector. 


You demanded it-BEL created it 


Drivers the world over have made 
the MICRO EYE VECTOR their 
choice. In fact, more satisfied 
customers have purchased a 

radar detector manufactured by 
BEL-TRONICS than from any other 
producer in the industry. Why? 
Because BEL-TRONICS has the most 
comprehensive line of quality radar 
detectors in the industry, each 
backed with 15 years of microwave 
electronics experience. And that’s 
longer than any major radar detector 
manufacturer! 


Technology makes the difference 


The use of Gallium Arsenide (GaAs) 
Mixer Diode technology is what sets 
the VECTOR apart from the rest. 
Formerly used only in sophisticated 
military radar receiving equipment, 
the VECTOR represents the only 
radar detector to utilize GaAs diodes 
at the critical ‘‘Mixer’’ stage. Simply 
stated, GaAs diodes greatly increase 
sensitivity (range). And sensitivity is 
the bottom line in radar detection. 
The unique patented half horn micro- 
strip assembly is both lightweight 

( the VECTOR weighs just 5.5 oz) 
and small, for true pocket-size 

radar protection. 


Easy as 1, 2, 3... 


Just install the VECTOR on your 
dash or visor. Insert the supplied 
power cord into the cigarette lighter 
socket, flip the switch to the ON 
position and the VECTOR is ready to 
operate. The separate audio alerts for 
X and K Band police radar provide 
easily recognized warnings. And the 
automatic volume control provides 
convenient, audible tracking during 
a radar encounter. 
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Pocket-size radar protection travels where you do. 


=> 


The winning formula 


COMPUHETERODYNE® (Com- 
puter-controlled) circuitry. BEL was 
the first to incorporate computer 
technology into a radar detector. This 
BEL-pioneered technology, coupled 
with the VECTOR’s two signal 
screening modes, provides the best 
defense against ‘‘false alerts’’ which 
are typical in urban/suburban driv- 
ing. City or highway. Whatever your 
destination. 


Designed with style and purpose 


BEL has taken innovative concepts 
and brought them to the market- 
place. The result? Radar detection 
has never looked so good. Contem- 
porary lines and special design fea- 
tures complement the VECTOR’s 
superior technology. The radar signal 
strength display can be monitored 
at a glance and the mode switches 
are easy to operate. Functional and 
dynamic, the MICRO EYE VECTOR 
is your essential travel companion. 


Satisfaction guaranteed 


Just call our toll-free number to order 
your MICRO EYE VECTOR directly 
from the factory. It’s UPS delivered 
at no cost to you. And if you’re not 
completely satisfied with your pur- 
chase, simply return the unit within 
30 days for a full refund (factory 
direct only). The VECTOR’s ad- 
vanced technology is backed with a 
1 year warranty on parts and service. 


Call toll-free today 


MICRO EYE VECTOR® $239.95 
1-800-341-1401 
1-800-845-4525 


In New York 


1-800-268-3994 


In Canada 





(NY residents add applicable tax. 
Price higher in Canada.) 
Please allow an additional 15 days when paying by 


personal or company check 


"Registered Trademark of BEL-TRONICS LIMITED 





(4884) BEL-TRONICS LIMITED The Radar Detector Innovators 
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© 1987. 80 Proot_ Imported from France by Regal Brands, Inc., New York, NY 
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ENNEDY GHOST 


Ted Kennedy (below) began 
work about two years ago 
on a memoir of his assassi- 
nated brothers, a family 
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BY SHARON CHURCHER 


7? » ~ 
, , M a0 y bode: a 
> * 6 ou ‘ 
. tp VR afte ~ ete pa 
: sue sh 
* . ’ | \ b 
As 49% Fi 
wih 4 et Sed 4 
. he Pane ; oy 
’ ." ‘ie 
wi 1 ef ou 4 ‘ 
. : 
> f . 
= vai ie bs . 4 séctpn <) 
ryt 1G “ © 
- ' 
’ Tart 


mak eat 
* =} ie val 
Ee Masti fst ay 
Wiel t 422% se 


ewe 


Confidential.” But the senator 
seems to have dropped the 
project—designed to benefit 
the Kennedy presidential 
library—after it became too 
emotional. “He was dictating It 
as a flow of consciousness 
to an aide,” the friend 
explains, “and on one tape 
you could hear him sobbing. 
He gets very upset when 
you mention his brothers, and 
just gives you a warm hug.” 
Frank Mankiewicz, who 
rose to fame as Robert 
Kennedy's Senate press 
secretary and went on to head 
National Public Radio, is 
also generally regarded as 
keeping the Kennedy faith. He 
spoke defensively in a 1970 
ABC documentary about 
charges that his late boss 











persecuted the Teamsters 
Jimmy Hoffa while he was 
attorney general (above). 
However, you'll now find Frank 
at Hill & Knowlton, where 

his duties include “some” work 
for one of the giant PR. firm's 
more newsworthy clients, 

the Teamsters. At press time, 
he was telling a legal journal 
that he expected the firm 

to help the union if the 
government went ahead with 
a threatened suit claiming 
that the empire Hoffa built was 
under the influence of 
organized crime—which is 
precisely what Robert 
Kennedy alleged. Is Frank 
claiming the union has 
reformed itself? “Yeah,” he 
told us, without, lamentably, 
elaborating. 


REAGAN’S GIFT 
TO KAY GRAHAM 


When power people break 
or bend the rules, The 
Washington Post is usually 
swift to expose them. So 
there was some sniggering 
in the capital when the 
invitations went out to 
President Reagan, George 
Shultz, Henry Kissinger, 
Barbara Walters, and 

a slew of other notables to 
celebrate Post C.E.O. 
Katharine Graham's 70th 
birthday in the Depart- 
mental Hall Auditorium, an 
elegant federal hall. In 
1976, Congress banned 
the rental of government 
buildings for birthday 
parties. Moreover, with the 
auditorium costing an 
average of just $300 an 
hour (plus extras like 
cleaning) for allowable 
events—events, that is, of 
a worthy cultural or 
educational ilk—Katharine 
the Great appeared to 

be getting a bargain as 
well as a favor. The rate for 
a more common Washing- 
ton party locale, the 
Corcoran Art Gallery, is 
$1,500 an hour, plus similar 
extras. A spokeswoman 
for the General Services 
Administration, which 
manages federal real 
estate, contended that the 
agency didn't become 
aware of the nature of the 
bash until it was too late 
for the organizer—one 

of Graham's children—to 
make other plans. 
Besides, upon further 
study, “our regional 
administrator decided 
that, with guests from all 
three branches of 
government going to 

be there, this event was 
basically a public affair.” 
the spokeswoman 
elaborated, 
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Joe Orton, the English 
playwright bluageoned to 
death by his gay lover, has 
emerged as the literary flavor 
of 1987 Critics drool over 
the grisly flashbacks in Prick 
Up Your Ears, the new Orton 
bio-pic. And The Orton 
Dianes. annotated by Orton: 
longtime chan pion, JONN 
Lahr (“Brain tissue and blood 
were al the head of the 
bed’), has ousted /he Color 
Purple on New York social 
ites night tables. Such a 
shame, therefore, that these 
gloom-struck groupies arent 
being let in on the story 
behind the story—in which 
Lahr (depicted by Wallace 
ohawn in the movie) is being 
accused of exploiting the 
dead mans memory by 
Peggy Ramsay. This top 
theatrical agent nurtured 


Ortons career, represents his 


estale, and ts portrayed by 

Vanessa Redgrave in the film 

(right, with actors Gary 

Oldman and Alfred Molina) 
Ramsay had given Lahr 

access to the playwrights 
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prisoners. Delivering this 
news on his behalf, the prison 
warden jaunched into a 
lecture on the charms of 
Cuban jails, then showed a 
home movie (o) Male) esi 1m (eo) (ale pe! 
gun during the Cuban revolu- 
tion. “It was a wonderful 
thing. | walked out in tears,” 
said Family Rep Manager 
Frank Rojas. Left 
Wiatclalarelelalercrem-lagl em lalctis) 
theatrics was that the 
amnesty;—culminating months 
of pressure from the U.S. 
Catholic} Conference—was 
'o)Malomiti=t-lsl-mere)ag)s) (oi (oe 
Conference official Donald 
Hohl sa IS that no one knows 
exactly how many of Fidel’s 
enemies are still incarcerated, 
but estimates ic lalol-M-tomallels 


as 15,000 (ome Omel0l0R 


huffs that it’s a matter of 


CASTRO’S COUP 


How to impress Hollywood 
and Broadway liberals? Fidel 
Castro hit on just the answer 
when Al Pacino, Raul Julia, 
Colleen Dewhurst, and 
Joseph Papp helped raise 
alomeslele)t-m(omelijey-lem nic) 
Jersey's Family Repertory 
Theater to Cuba this summer. 
The troupe, which includes 
ex-cons and specializes 

in putting on plays in jails, 
Staged Chekhov's The 
Marriage Proposal ata 
women’s pen in Fidel’s 
gulag—only to find itself 
upstaged by the generalis- 
simo of Communist PR. As the 
curtain came down, the 
Cuban leader announced the 
release of 348 political 


she has asked the American 


papers for a biography on 


which the film ts based, and publisher, Harper & Row taste, not cash. “| dont think 
also consented to his editing lo impose a similar veto Lahrs | Johns a good playwright 


Richard Scott Simo 
counters that 30 percent 


the diaries. “Though lm iqent 
not particularly fond of John 
| thought he might as well ol the play s proceeds go to 
do that because he knew the Ortons estate, but Ramsay 
subject, she explains. But | 
recently Lahr scripted a third | | 
money-spinner, Diary of a 
somebody, a play about 
(Orton ang ns lover Kenneth 
Halliwell—who commit 
ted suicide after 
pulping Orton 
that, fumes Ramsay 
has been "playing to 
packed houses of 
ghouls’ in London 
With Lahr hoping 
to bring the play 
out in book form 


and hes just trying to squeeze 
Orton dry. Perhaps he'll find 
another subject in a lew 

she gibes 


Years 
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the agent is on 
the warpath, She 
gloats that the 
British publisher 
of the Diaries 
already has 
decided not to 
Nandle the play 
which she odys 
needs the houses 
permission 
because tt draws 
on the Orton 
chronicles-—and 





HARD-NOSED 
GIFTS 


More and more parents are 
rewarding sonny for graduat- 
ing high school or mowing 
the front lawn by buying him 
a nose job. “They see a 
strong, chiseled nose with 
good lines as an investment 
in his future,” says Dr. Stuart 
Arnold, a cosmetic surgeon 
in Rockville Centre, New 
York, who specializes in the 
proboscis. Rockville, of 
course, is better Known as 
Floyd Patterson's hometown 
than as the birthplace of a 
new trend in male vanity. “I’m 
43 and when | went to 
school, the last thing a guy 
would do was get cosmetic 
surgery,” Arnold agrees. “But 
with all the emphasis in the 
media on beautiful people, 
there's been a tremendous 
change in attitude.” Conse- 
quently, while 80 percent 

of his patients 13 years ago 
were women, seeking to 
soften their profiles, nearly 
half his caseload is now 


CHILD MOLESTER 
AT V.A. HOSPITAL 


The Age of Reagan may be 
tough on poor people and 
minorities, but that doesn't 











respect for civil rights. A 
42-year-old neurologist who 
pleaded guilty to sexually 









child-sex-ring cases of the 
decade is now working at a 
Veterans Administration 
hospital, where he was 
appointed last year to a 
prestigious clinical and 
research position. 











authorities declined to boot 
Dr. Wayne Hening out of 
the profession after his little 








of his rights” to deny him 
“gainful employment,” an 
official at the V.A. center in 









mean the government has no 


molesting an 11-year-old boy 
in one of the most publicized 


Since the medical licensing 


romp, “it would be a violation 








male—mostly young males, 
in search of something 
midway between Barbra 
Streisand and Cyrano de 
Bergerac. “You can graft on 
to add strength,” the doctor 
urges. Since his fee is $3,000 
to $5,000, the procedure 
also has the appeal of 
being a cheaper gradua- 
tion gift than a car, and 
iS an increasingly 
popular Christmas 


and Chanu- - 
kah — 


present. 

Arnold once reconstructed 
the schnozzes of a teenage * 
brother and sister the same 
day for the Jewish holiday. 
How did the boy explain his 
new look to his pals? “Some 
patients will claim they had 
to have it done because they 
were in a skiing accident,” 
says the doctor. He also gets 
a lot of up-and-coming 
young soccer players and 
boxers in. “They hope 

a new nose will help them 
get work doing endorse- 
ments,” he says. 


Lyons, New Jersey, asserts. 

Hening was a neurology 
resident and fellow at New 
York's Columbia-Presbyterian 
Medical Center, a campus 
that includes Columbia 
University's medical school 
and Presbyterian Hospital, 
when he was arrested in 
1981. He originally was 
charged with one count of 
sodomy, with the D.A. claiming 
he was part of a group that 
had sex with boys as young as 
ten. The men’s alleged 
kingpin, 54-year-old Harvard- 
educated real estate sales- 
man Martin Swithinbank, was 
an activist in the North 
American Man/Boy Love 
Association, an organization 
that lobbies for legalization 
of pedophilia. 

Swithinbank pleaded guilty 
to sodomy and was 
sentenced to jail. “It was for a 
fun thing,” he told the judge. 




































Hening protested that he was 
innocent. Eventually, in 1984, 
the prosecutor, Elaine Jackson 
stack, agreed he could 
plead guilty to the lesser 
charge of sexual abuse. The 
judge fined him $500, and 
New York medical regulators 
decided he could continue 
to practice, putting him on 
probation for five years. He'd 
assured them that he was 
“mildly” drunk at the time of 
the incident. 

“That M.D. stands for 
‘medical deity,” snorts Stack. 
“Doctors are given more 
latitude than other citizens,” 

concedes a source close 
to the New York licensing 
authority. “It’s a reluctance to 
take away a person's liveli- 
hood, and it’s that if you 
do try to take it away, the 
doctor can afford topflight 
legal talent.” 

While we don't know what 
















became of Hening’s 11-year- 
old victim, we can tell you 
that the doc is doing swell. He 
left Presbyterian Hospital in 
mid-1983, but retained his 
Columbia fellowship for 
months after his guilty plea, 
and is still seen at a research 
lab on the campus. “He is 
not here in any official 
Capacity. He is doing some 
writing and that’s it,” lab 
director Dr. Claude Ghez 
insists. At the V.A. hospital, 
administrator Dee Marshall 
told us that Hening’s convic- 
tion is irrelevant because 

his work focuses on 
Alzheimer’s victims. However, 
after we informed V.A. 
headquarters that we'd be 
publishing this statement, the 
agency notified us that it 
would be “conducting a 
review, during which Hening 
would “not be involved in 
patient responsibilities.” 














Women can be their own 


worst enemies 
when it comes to climbing 
the corporate ladder. 





BY LYNN KEARCHER 





Tara Madden considers 


herself “a feminist of the 
1990s. Her statement doesn! 
reflect the views of a latent 
“womens libber. noris she 
lrying to downplay the sianifi 
cance of the feminist move- 
ment by inferring that only 
the next Gecade will bring 
true liberation. What Madden 
hopes for in the 1990s !s 
that women fully realize one 
o! the most important tenets 
of the feminist platform 
economic equality in the 
business world 

Having successfully 
climbed the corporate ladder 
lo the top. held a job as a 
reporter for a national rock ‘n 
roll Magazine. acted as a 
fund-raiser for one of the most 
prestigious art Museums IN 
the country. and achieved 
personal success as a mother 
and wife and most recently 
as an author, Tara Madden is 
a person who doesnt waver 
in the face of what she wants 
While Madden may be liber- 
ated in the true sense of 
the word, she is quick to point 
out that the majority of work- 
ing women in America are 
contined to lower-manage 
ment positions. 
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Fifty millon women are 
working. bul only five percent 
have made it to middie man 
agement. Madden tells 
Penthouse. noting that ‘about 
50 percent of today $s entry 
lovel Managers are women 
bul that Gwindles to a tiny 
two percent at the highest 
levels. The only woman 
heading a Fortune 500 com- 
pany is The Washington 
Post s Katharine Graham 

Unlike the movers and 
shakers of the early seventies 
who blamed the male-dom- 
nated corporate structure 
for womens lack of advance- 
ment. Madden is convinced 
that white-collar women 
are sabotaging themselves in 
the business worla—— and 
she partially blames the ferm- 
inst movement “The femin- 
IStS are looking at the 
future based solely on their 
past nistory. But you cant 
base today s economic and 
business structure on what 
occurred in the 1970s One 
must look al whats going 
on today. 

During the early seventies 
women who were climbing 
the male-dominated corpo- 
rate ladder shared a strong 
sense of unity. “But times 
have changed. contends 
Madden. Throughout her 
successful Career in the cor- 
porate world. Madden wit- 
nessed women in the work- 
place engaging in endless 
chatter. acting unprofessional 
one minute and professional 
the next. and females in 
lower management catering 
fo their male superiors Dut 
slacking off when it came to 
working for their female 
superiors. Madden points out 
that “because women are 
not advancing in the corpo- 
rate hierarchy, the office 











becomes a breeding ground 
for boredom frustration 
anger resentment. jealousy 
and fear 

Madden theorized that 
womens behavior at work 
might have something to 
do with their lack of advance- 
ment in the corporate world 
After gathering a file of news- 
paper clippings supporting 
her theory. Madden broad- 
ened her research by con- 
ducting interviews. leading 
focus groups. and imple- 
menting a national survey 
The outgrowth of her research 
will be revealed this month 
in. a book entitled Women vs 
Women: The Uncivil Business 
War, published by AMACOM 
(a division of the Amerncan 
Management Association) 

lt is not Maddens intent to 
blow the whistle on white- 
collar working women 
thereby adding fuel to a 
sexist corporate structure 
Rather. Madden says her 
DOOK IS “a Clarion Call to 
women to pay attention 
Madden further hopes that 
her book will act as a mirror 
for women so that they can 
finally get on with “the serious 
economic battle to survive 
in today s business world 

Now that the torchbearers 
of the sixties are the child- 
bearers of the eighties. they 
struggle with the additional 
stress of having to juggle 
a family and career success- 
fully. Author Erica Jong criti- 
cizes the feminist movement 
for having ignored the issue 
of “liberated child rearing 
how to be a mother, in short 
without getting screwed 
While Madden sees the 
working mother s quandary. 
she suggests not bringing 
it to the workplace. It's fine to 
be with your child. “but the 


manner in which one leaves 
a company should be left 
on a professional level Its 
important to keep the per- 
sonal-choice part out of any 
Career decision 

Madden supports womens 
right to reject the fast track. 
but she stresses that “women 
who decide not to adhere 
to the career path must take 
thei place in the backseat 
out of the running 

The obvious message of 
Maddens book is that women 
must adhere to business 
protocol. keep their personal 
choices away from the 
boardroom. and begin net- 
working again so that women 
who want to succeed in the 
corporate world can do so. 
The uncivil truth surrounding 
Women vs. Women is that 
men also engage in office 
rivalry and politics. but unfor- 
tunately women are a minority 
in midcle and upper man- 
agement and therefore must 
be more conscious of office 
proprieties. Cautiously, Mad- 
den admits. “As such. women 
feel the bite of discrimination 
that all minorities experi- 
ence—they are often pre- 
judged as a group. 

While her book is Clearly a 
bugle call for women to 
Stop fighting each other in 
the business world, her not- 
so-obvious message !s that 
men acd to the problem 
by turning their backs 
‘American women earn $500 
billion annually, and their 
influence on the economy is 
profourd. says Madden. 
implying that men should rally 
them onto the team. We 
must al work toward a strong 
economic future. not as 
women vs, women or “men 
vs. men. but as a collective 


whole.O+-3 
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The concept of individual 
rights is too important a part of 
our national identity to be 
obscured by faddish rhetoric. 





SUSTICE 


BY ALAN M. DERSHOWITZ 








A novel and dangerous 
“vocabulary of rights” is being 
constructed as part of an 
attempted end run around the 
Constitution, “Victim rights,’ 
the “right to be protected 
from pornography.” “fetus 
rights,” and the “right not to 
be exposed to secular 
humanism” are elements of 
jargon conceived by right- 
wing groups to deceive the 
public into believing that 
an invocation of governmental 
power Is really an exercise 
of individual rights. 
Rights—especially consti- 
tutional rights—exist in rela- 
tion to governments. The 
Bill of Rights (and post-Civil 
War amendments that 
applied mostly to the states) 
was designed to limit govern- 
mental powers by assuring 
that certain individual rights 
could not be taken away 
by representatives of the 
government. In the context of 
criminal prosecutions, it 
was the criminal defendant 
who was given the right to be 
free from unreasonable 
searches, self-incrimination, 
double jeopardy, cruel and 
unusual punishment, and 
excessive bail. 


22 PENTHOUSE 


There ts no provision for 
victim rights in the Constitu- 
tion, for a very good and 
simple reason: It is not the 
government that is seeking to 
deny the victim any legiti- 
mate claim. The victim was 
assaulted by a private citizen 
The government is on the 
side of the victim, and Is 
seeking to punish the 
defendant. The Bill of Rights 
seeks to strike a balance 
by granting the defendant 
certain rights 

That is the way the system 
is SUDpOSsed to work in the- 
ory. But in practice, the 
government does not always 
work in the interest of victims. 
especially when they are 
poor. unpopular, or power- 
less. Even middle-class vic- 
tims are often neglected. 
inconvenienced. or even 
abused. Understandably. 
therefore, victim-rights lobbies 
have been formed that seek 
for victims a greater role 
in the criminal justice system. 

And these groups have 
become the darlings of 
prosecutors and politicians. 
How can any decent citizen 
resist the emotional impor- 
tunities of victims? Prosecu- 
tors no longer claim to be 
representing the impersonal 
government (the same one 
that takes your hard-earned 
money and doesn't answer 
your letters). Now they are 
champions of victims—a 
group with which every citizen 
whose home has been bur- 
gled or pocketbook snatched 
can identify! 

Legislatures have also 
jumped on the victim-rights 
bandwagon. More than half of 
our states have enacted 
victim-rights laws. Most of 
these laws are the old wine of 
“law and order’ legislation 


ina new bottle. Some contain 
few or no real protections 
for victims; they simply take 
rights away from defendants 
in the name of victims. Other 
legislation does improve 
the situation for victims and 
witnesses by eliminating 
certain inconveniences and 
requiring that their interests 
be taken into account by 
those who administer the 
criminal justice system. 
Among the most controver- 
Sial provisions of these new 
laws is the right of the vic- 
tim—or the victim's repre- 
sentative—to appear before 
the sentencing judge and 
the parole board and to pre- 
sent a ‘victim-impact stale- 
ment.” These statements 
provide parole boards and 
sentencing authorities with 
emotional and highly detailed 
accounts of how the crime 
aclually affected. and contin- 
ues to affect. the victim 
While there may be some 
value in humanizing the pro- 
cess by pitting defendant 
against victim instead of the 
impersonal prosecution, a 
victim-impact statement 
carries with it considerable 
cost. It invites inevitable 
class and race biases. When 
the victim is someone with 
whom the sentencing authori- 
ties can identify, they are 
apt to see the crime as more 
serious and deserving of 
harsher punishment than 
when the victim is poor, 
homeless, unemployed, or a 
member of an unpopular 
group. It has long been true 
that the nature of the victim 
has had a demonstrable 
impact on the severity of the 
punishment, but the increas- 
Ing visibility of the victim in 
the criminal justice process 
threatens to exacerbate this 


discrimination. The concept 
of victim rights is Clearly a 
knife that cuts both ways, 
The Supreme Court 
recently ruled—by a five-to- 
four vote—that in cases 
involving a life-or-death sen- 
tencing decision. the victim- 
impact statement cuts too 
deeply against the defend- 
ants constitutional rights, 
and has the potential for 
inflaming the jury in favor of 
Capital punishment. Retiring 
justice Lewis Powell, writing 
one of his last opinions for 
the majority, also pointed 
out that the degree of 
suffering experienced by 
the victims and survivors 
“may be wholly unrelated to 
the blameworthiness 
of a particular defendant.” 
Notwithstanding the 
Supreme Court's rebuke of 
the victim-impact statement in 
capital cases. the rhetoric 
of rights Is likely to persist in 
other contexts. So-called 
victims of pornography will 
continue to parade through 
the streets demanding their 
“right” to have the govern- 
ment remove offending mate- 
rial from their communities. 
Graphic photographs of 
“viclims of abortion’ 
are commonplace at right- 
to-life demonstrations, 
Christian fundamentalists 
are declaring themselves 
“victims of secularism.” 
Those right-wingers who 
are using this new rhetoric of 
rights in an effort to under- 
mine the rights of the individ- 
ual are misusing words ina 
deliberately confusing man- 
ner. The concept of rights 
in relation to governmental 
powers is too important a 
part of our national identity to 
be obscured by such faddish 
rhetoric. 0+, 
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Glandular supplements are made 

from raw animal glands. Before the scam 
began, meat-packing plants had 

to pay to have this offal taken away. 





BY MICHAEL COLGAN, Ph.D. 





| have been taking glandular 
supplements—orchic and 
adrenal extracts, to be 
exact—flor five months, but 
have not noticed any of 

the increases in energy or 
strength claimed by the 
manufacturer. Are glandulars 
really any good? 


You've been had! Glandulars 


are just another of the pletho- 


ra of health scams the Food 
and Drug Administration 
Cant stamp out because 
manufacturers make the pills 
from accepted food sub- 
stances and keep claims for 
the product deliberately 
vague and ambiguous. 
Glandulars are made from 
raw animal glands, ground- 
up and usually freeze-dried. 
Before the scam began, 
meat-packing plants had to 
pay to have this offal taken 
away. Now it is a lucrative 
business all down the line. 
Health-food stores abound 
with booklets touting adrenal 
glands for stress, orchic 
glands (ground-up bull testi- 
cles) for power, pituitary 
glands for growth, and a lot 
of other hocus-pocus uses. 
The most fraudulent claim 
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for glandulars is that they go 
to the “target organ’ and 
transfer genetic and other 
information, thereby enhanc- 
ing glandular function. 

Such a discovery would be 
the biggest boon to mankind 
ever. All we would have to 
do to transfer learning would 
be to grind up the brains 
of old professors at their time 
of death and then feed them 
to freshmen, thereby creating 
instant scholars 

The supposedly miraculous 
benefits of gland supple- 
ments can be traced to 
research in Germany by 
Dr. A. Kment, who has shown 
that particles of animal glands 
do go to the same gland in 
the body. There is no scien- 
tific evidence, however, 
that the particles transfer 
information or enhance the 
function of the gland in any 
way. Modern-day snake- 
oil salespeople also fail to 
mention that all of Kment’s 
work was with injected glan- 
dular tissue. Taken orally, 
glandular substances are 
completely broken down in 
digestion, Not a molecule of 
encoded information, or 
anything else, survives, 

The only legitimate claim 
for glandulars is that they 
contain proteins, vitamins, 
and minerals, although the 
quantities are so small youd 
get more nutrition out of a 
small bite of hamburger. 
save your money for real 
nutrition. On the other hand, 
if you continue with the 
orchic and adrenal supple- 
ments and find yourself 
chewing your cud, snorting, 
and developing a strange 
fondness for cows, call me. 
lll give up science. and 
we can team up and go into 
witchcraft together. 


/ have read about a new 
antiaging proouct called 
CoQ. What is the scientific 
view of this substance? 


Coenzyme Q |s also called 
ubiquinone. from “ubiquitous. ” 
meaning “occurs every- 
where.’ It is in almost every 
food you eat. It's not new 
CoQ was discovered in 1957 
by Dr. Frederick Crane at 

the University of Wisconsin. 
Since then it has been a 
subject of growing interest to 
researchers. 

CoQ is a remarkable sub- 
stance; it is an essential 
component of almost all the 
energy production in the 
human body. If it had been 
discovered earlier in this 
century, when several vita- 
mins were identified, it would 
be called a vitamin today. 
CoQ comes from food. The 
body converts it to another 
form, CoQ,,,. which is the 
only form humans can utilize. 

Interest in CoQ, as a 
nutritional supplement 
boomed after Dr. Karl Folkers 
at the University of Texas at 
Austin and Dr. Emile Bliznakov 
at the New England Research 
Institute in Ridgefield, Con- 
necticut, showed that the 
body's ability to convert CoQ 
to CoQ,,, declines rapidly 
with age. Consequently. 
CoQ,,, deficiency could be 
common after age 35. (No 
one has yet measured defi- 
ciencies in otherwise healthy 
people. ) 

Animal research indicates 
CoQ,,, deficiency can occur, 
and that supplementation 
of the diet with this substance 
retards aging. In one study, 
Bliznakov gave 50 aging 
mice weekly injections of 
CoQ,,, and compared them 
with 50 control mice. The 


supplemented mice remained 
vigorous and healthy. The 
control group declined and 
died of old age. After all 

the control mice were dead 
and gone. 20 of the supple- 
mented mice remained alive 
and active. Three made it 
through an additional year. for 
a total human-—life span 
equivalent of 145 years! 

CoQ,,, also strengthens 
immunity. Its decline in the 
aging human body may be 
one of the causes behind 
reduced immunity among the 
elderly. In one series of 
studies. Dr. Folkers gave old, 
immune-deficient mice a 
single injection of CoQ,,,. They 
regained immune functions 
almost equal to the level 
of young mice 

This immune boost is 
strong enough to protect mice 
against cancer. Bliznakov 
and colleagues injected mice 
with dibenzpyrene. a potent 
carcinogen. Some of these 
mice were also given CoQ... 
After ten weeks most of the 
mice had developed tumors, 
but nalf the CoQ,,, mice 
were tumor-free. A quarter of 
the CoQ,,, mice never devel- 
oped tumors throughout 
the study. 

Please keep in mind that 
CoQ,,, is an experimental 
substance. You should review 
the scientific references 
before deciding whether or 
not to use it. Also, pay careful 
attention to the supplements 
you buy. Many contain only a 
milligram or two of CoQ,,,. 
The dose equivalent used in 
much of the research is ten 
to SO milligrams per day. 
There are also bogus supple- 
ments appearing on the 
market, usually composed of 
CoQ. The real thing is much 
more expensive.O+—-q 
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They were Navy SEALS—among 
the best we had in Vietnam. An elite 
force of highly trained commandos, 


their specialty was covert operations. 
That December morning, twelve were 


choppered in to surprise Charlie in 
his own backyard. And when enemy 
snipers opened up, 


they poured it on 
with M-16's and 


The firefight was 
over in a matter of 
minutes. Later, 
SEAL Team | would 
N pose with pride, 
holding the flag it had captured. 

Did we just get lucky that day on 
the Cua Lon? Or were our troops 
winning the war all along, only to 
have politicians lose it at home? 

It is more crucial than ever that we 
find the answers now. 

TIME-LIFE BOOKS presents THE 
VIETNAM EXPERIENCE—the most 
comprehensive account of our most 
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only those you want, and cancel at 
any time. But act today. 

Send in the reply card, and add to 
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Innocent men are 
increasingly the victims 

of questionable 
allegations of child abuse. 














MEN'S RIGHTS 


BY SIDNEY SILLER 





About two years ago, at the 
southern tip of one of the 
world’s continents, an outra- 
geous violation of individual 
rights occurred. I'm not 
talking about the railroading 
of a black man by the white 
regime in Cape Town or 
the hasty imprisonment of a 
Soviet dissident. No, the 
continent is North America 
and the locale is Dade 
County, Florida—more spe- 
cifically, the civilized city 
of Miami. The event involved 
a Cuban immigrant named 
Hector Arencibia, who was 
convicted of sodomizing 
his seven-year-old son and 
sentenced to 25 years on the 
basis of evidence so flimsy 
and questionable as to make 
a mockery of our criminal 
justice system. 

Arencibia presently sits in 
a Florida prison, now in 
the third year of his sentence. 
He will be there 22 years 
before he can even be con- 
sidered for parole—unless 
an aroused citizenry and an 
aroused judicial system 
demand that justice be done 
on his behalf. 

The case of alleged 
sodomy began soon after 
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Arencibia obtained custody 
of his son and took him to 
live at the home Arencibia 
shared with his sister. The 
boy's mother had recently 
decided to move to California 
with her new boyfriend and 
turn over her son to his father 
Several days after the boy 
moved in with his father, 
it came to the sister's attention 
that he was experiencing 
rectal bleeding. Concerned 
for the child's health, she 
took him for a series of exam- 
inations and notified his 
mother that she should post- 
pone her move. The mother 
did so, and after taking 
her son back with her to 
Miami, she had him examined 
by a physician who sug- 
gested the possibility of sex- 
ual abuse. The mother then 
took the boy to a supply 
room at the launderette al 
which she worked. There, she 
turned on a tape recorder 
and managed to get him to 
accuse the father of sexually 
molesting him. lt was primar- 
ily on the basis of this tape 
that Arencibia was convicted, 
What we are witnessing 
here is yet another example 
in a proliferation of cases 
involving false allegations of 
child sexual abuse that fre- 
quently accompany heated 
divorce battles. Men, of 
course, are most readily tar- 
geted as the perpetrators 
of lascivious conduct toward 
their children, as women 
are fully aware that they will 
find a sympathetic ear in 
the courts for such charges 
Today's media coverage 
of child molestation has done 
a great service in exposing 
this previously overlooked 
atrocity to the public. Unfor- 
tunately, however, it seems 
to have done little to erode 


the bias that men are the 
most likely to commit the het- 
nous crime of child sex 
abuse, despite the fact that 
so many of these cases have 
involved women Arencibias 
Saga Is a tragic example 

of this prejudice being played 
Out In Our nation’s court- 
rooms. While it is true that, as 
in any nonwitness case, we 
will never be 100 percent 
sure of Arencibia’s guilt or 
innocence, one thing Is 
certain; He did not, in the 
true meaning of the phrase, 
have his day in court. 

The infamous tape upon 
which so much of the prose- 
cution’s case relied Is. in 
my opinion, one of the best 
arguments for the acquittal of 
Arencibia. According to the 
transcript of the tape, when 
the boy initially insisted 
that his father had done noth- 
ing, his mother threatened 
that he would never again be 
allowed to visit his father 
and aunt, or watch TV. Far 
more frightening, she told him 
that “the doctors are going 
to go on touching you and 
pricking you.’ Despite such 
intimidation, the boy denied 
over 20 times that the father 
had done anything. Finally, 
after more cajoling and 
threats, she got him to say 
that Arencibia had sexually 
molested him 

Several experts to whom 
the tape was later provided 
concur that the boy was 
clearly intimidated into 
accusing his father. Dr 
Sharon Satterfield, a Univer- 
sity of Minnesota child psy- 
chiatrist specializing in sex- 
ual-abuse allegations, called 
it “the most incredibly abu- 
sive interview I've ever seen, 
and identified the mother's 
methodology as ‘absolutely 


coercive.” Child psychiatrist 
Elissa Benedek of Ann Arbor, 
Michigan, also commented, 
“That child was SO Con- 
fused that he would agree to 
almost anything to get 

off the hook.” Yet none of 
these experts were called into 
the courtroom to testify on 
Arencibias behalf 

While child-development 
expert Joseph Braga main- 
tained that the mother's tone 
on the tape implied that 
she was pleading for infor- 
mation rather than badgering 
her son, there ts additional 
evidence to suggest that the 
mother was given to violent 
outbursts against both the 
child and her husband 
The manager of the apart- 
ment building in which the 
couple previously lived told 
The Miami Herald that the 
mother slapped the boy 
“right and left” and that the 
boy was afraid. After the 
couple's breakup, the man- 
ager reported, she was 
neglectful of the child. A 
neighoor also told the Herald 
that the mother once chased 
Arencibia with a knife The 
neighdor's wife added that 
the mother was “so nervous 
she couldnt take care of 
the child. She was always 
screaming at him.” 

Further evidence pointing 
toward Arencibias innocence 
that was overlooked at the 
tral concerned the wound 
that had originally suggested 
the possibility of sexual 
abuse to the examining phy- 
sician. Dr. Francisco Cas- 
cante based his suspicions 
on the fact that he found 
an ulceration with bleeding 
some seven and a half inches 
from the boy's anus, and 
eight days later found sub- 
Stantially the same wound. 
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the science of radar warning, 








we have quite a following 


Fi imitation is the sincerest form of flattery, 
then Escort and Passport are easily the world’s 
most admired radar detectors. 

And if imitation were the same as duplica- 
tion, then there would be other equally capable 
detectors. Occasionally you hear of imitations 
“just as good as” Escort and Passport, usually 
from someone trying to sell you something 


cheaper. 
The experts are unanimous 


No matter what anybody says, there is, in 
fact, no detector on the market that’s “just as 
good as” Escort and Passport. And you needn't 
take our word for it. In 1987, three respected 
magazines have published comparison tests of 
radar detectors. 

What Car and Driver says 

In April, Car and Driver rated Passport high- 
est of nine miniature models, saying, “At $295 
direct from the factory, it's the most expensive 
piece of electronic protection in the group, but it’s 
worth every nickel in roadgoing peace of mind.” 

What Roundel says 

In June, Rounde!l ranked Passport and 
Escort first and second respectively in a com- 
parison of 14 detectors. About Passport the 
author said, “It remains the State of the Art, 
a true quality product, American ingenuity at 
its best: Regarding Escort, “It is an excellent 
detector in its own right and continues as a 
pacesetter in the detector market! 

What Popular Mechanics says 

In July, Popular Mechanics rated Escort 
first and Passport second in a group of 11 brands. 
The magazine concluded, “Clearly, the Escort is 
the best radar detector around. The best of the 
minis was the Passport..:’ 





In every 1987 magazine test of radar detectors, Escort and 
Passport have been rated highest. See for yourself. For complete 
copies of the tests (not excerpts or selected quotes), showing 
ranking of all brands, just call us toll free. 
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99 THINGS THAT AMERICANS MAKE BEST 


@6All of these widely available U.S.-made 
goods,..are clearly superior to their overseas com- 
petitors, overwhelmingly dominate their markets 


We sell direct to our customers only. Orders 
in by 3:00 pm eastern time go out the same day 
by UPS, and we pay for shipping. Overnight 
delivery is guaranteed by Federal Express for 
only $10 extra. 

Satisfaction guaranteed 

If you're not entirely satisfied within 30 
days, return your purchase. We'll refund all of 
your money and your shipping costs. 

For the only radar detectors “just as good 
as” Escort and Passport, please call toll free. 





or are so outstanding or novel that they have 
no well-known international counterpart.99 

Escort and Passport are the only radar 
detectors to make the list. 


What we say 

Escort and Passport Stay at the top of the 
experts’ ratings year after year because, by 
definition, the imitators are always behind. Our 
engineers work constantly to lengthen detection 
range, and when they make a breakthrough, we 
rush that improvement into production. 

Still, early warning means nothing if the 
warning is false. That’s why—a year ago—we 
added Alternating Frequency Rejection (AFR™) 
circuitry, designed specifically to ignore the 
Rashid VRSS collision warning system. 

Said Car and Driver, “While other makers 
have spent their energy on funny features or 
zoomy styling, CM has found a way to improve 
function in a quiet and systematic way. Such 
innovation is the mark of a leader, and we ap- 
plaud Cincinnati Microwave for its eagerness to 
head off problems before they become problems.’ 

Our anti-Rashid circuitry demonstrates our 
commitment to the highest radar warning tech- 
nology. We think the fact that the imitators 
don't have it demonstrates their commitment too. 

Right here in Cincinnati 

Our attitude is unique in another way. We 
keep all of our engineering, assembly, sales, 
and service in one location so that we can 
respond quickly to our customers. If you have 
questions, need service, or want to order, just 
Call toll free. 


Order Today 


TOLL FREE...800-543-1608 
(Mon-Fri 8am-141pm, Sat-Sun 9:30-6 EST) 


| | , o 
INTERNATIONAL 


By mail send to address below. All orders 
processed immediately. Prices slightly 
higher for Canadian shipments. 
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Pocket-Size Radar Protection $295 
(Ohio res. add $16.23 tax) 


ESCORT 


RADAR WARNING RECEIVER 





The Classic of Radar Warning $245 
(Ohio Res. add $13.48 tax) 


Cincinnati Microwave 
Department 60507 

One Microwave Plaza 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45249-9502 


¢ 1987 Cincinnati Microwave, Inc 


e| was so horny, 
because underneath | 
wore nothing at all. 
That night we had the most 
intense session ever!® 





XAVIERA HOLLANDER 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 
This is a question that has 
been on my mind for a long 
time, since the age of 18. It's 
something that I've never had 
the courage to talk about, even 
with my husband. 

When | was 18, my mother 
helped me with a Halloween 
costume. | dressed as a Swiss 
mountain climber, complete 
with real leather lederhosen. It 
also happened to be one of the 
numerous occasions she fell 
behind on the laundry, and as 
a result, | had to go to the party 
with no underwear under- 
neath. I'm sure this is when my 
“problem” started. When | first 
put on the lederhosen, | no- 
ticed that the suspenders were 
rather tightly adjusted so that 
the shorts pulled up into my 
crotch. As | walked in them, | 
began to feel a strange but 
very pleasant sensation in my 
thigh muscles. To my amaze- 
ment | realized that | was hav- 
ing an orgasm, and through- 
out the party | would cross my 
legs tightly to force the leather 
deeper into my slit, enjoying 
my own little secret. 

After this discovery, every 
chance | got, | would wear the 
lederhosen in the privacy of my 
own bedroom and orgasm to 
my heart's delight. | was elated 
when leather jeans became 
fashionable and, of course, | 
went out and purchased the 
tightest pair | could struggle 
into. After purchasing the 
jeans, | went home and re- 
moved the lining of the pants 
so that | could feel the soft 
leather rubbing against my 
bare skin. Since then, | have 
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acquired quite a wardrobe of 
leather—jeans, skirts, jump- 
Suits, shorts—you name it and 
I've got it. 

| have since gotten married 
and, of course, my husband 
thinks that all my leather out- 
fits look sexy on me. The prob- 
lem is that he doesn't know that 
it turns me on to wear leather. 
Recently, we went to a tailor 
who specialized in leather and 
had a very unusual jumpsuit 
made for me. It was naturally 
custom-fitted to me like the 
skin of a grape. But! also had 
him line the inside completely 
with smooth leather, telling my 
husband it just seemed more 
luxurious. Xaviera, the first time 
! squeezed into the outfit my 
slit felt like it was steaming! We 
went out to dinner and | could 
barely stay composed. | was 
so horny, because under- 
neath | was wearing nothing at 
all. That night we had the long- 





est and most intense fucking 
session ever! 

Xaviera, | don't think my 
husband suspects any con- 
nection yet, but | feel that | 
should share my intense feel- 
ings and pleasure with him. Is 
it still normal for me to be so 
turned on by the feel and smell 
of leather? | even get wet when 
| walk into a leather shop and 
smell the fragrance! | guess 
my real question is, am | the 
only person who reacts this 
way, or is this something that 
all women experience, also 
without admitting it?—J. B. 


Volumes have been written on 
the subject of fetishes and/or 
fixations, from a “moral” point 
of view, from a “sexual” point 
of view, and from a “psycho- 
logical” point of view. If one 
believes some of the pseu- 
doscientific gobbledygook 
with which we are constantly 


bombarded, a man who is 
sexually aroused by seeing a 
girl wearing a wet T-shirt is as 
much a fetishist as the guy who 
can only achieve orgasms by 
locking himself in a cupboard 
and jerking off into his girl- 
friend's galoshes. 

The fact is that our senses 
are constantly transmitting in- 
formation to our brain, and this 
information is processed sub- 
consciously. The contents of 
the message received are 
analyzed and classified—as 
harmless, dangerous, incom- 
prehensible, edible, or sex- 
ually arousing—and our bod- 
ies react accordingly before 
we are consciously aware of 
what is going on. As our 
knowledge and experience in- 
creases, Our subconscious 
learns to recognize things by 
association of ideas—e.g., the 
potential danger of a high-ten- 
sion electric cable, the food 
value of acan labeled “beans, 
or the sexual possibilities of a 
silk nightdress on display in a 
shop window. 

However, civilization de- 
mands laws, and society has 
invented a pretty stringent set 
of rules where sex is con- 
cerned. It's okay for a man to 
find a woman's face attractive, 
but if he is turned on by her 
bosom or behind, he is im- 
mediately labeled a tit-and-ass 
fetishist. A fetishist is defined 
as a person who is more easily 
sexually aroused by things 





All inquifies are treated in conlidence Send 
yours to Xaviera Hollander, Penthouse Mag- 
azine, 1965 Broadway, New York, NY. 10023- 
5965 Miss Hollander regrets that no private 
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(like underwear, wigs, or certain parts of 
the body such as feet or buttocks) than 
by the person to whom they belong. 

Years ago my mother had an affair with 
a man who owned a small leather-goods 
factory. It was years before | really under- 
stood what was going on, but on the few 
occasions my mother took me to the fac- 
tory | sensed a vicarious thrill of clan- 
destine excitement. Ever since, the tex- 
ture or smell of leather has evoked the 
memory of that feeling, and although | 
find it too hot and sticky to wear next to 
my skin, | have a collection of leather 
coats and jackets that make me feel very 
sexy when | wear them. To a degree | 
consider myself a leather fetishist, as | 
get a sexual thrill every time | get a good 
sniff of fresh leather, rawhide strips, new 
gloves, or handbags. Hence | have a lot 
of handbags, and whether | use them or 
not, | love the look and the smell of them. 

Your relationship with leather has no 
bad vibes, and whenever you see, touch, 
or smell the beautiful, aromatic softness 
of fine leather, you are aroused by the 
exotic memory of the delicious orgasm 
that you experienced. Nor are you alone 
in your enjoyment. Many people, both 
men and women, are turned on by the 
scent and texture not only of leather but 
also of fur, silk, satin, velvet, long hair, you 
name it. By all means share your feelings 
with your husband, especially as he reaps 
the benefit of your extra horniness. 


CURIOUS COUPLE 

lama small-town businessman and my 
wife Diane is an elementary-school 
teacher in a nearby district. | have sub- 
scribed to Penthouse for many years. and 
sometimes both Diane and | look at it to- 
gether, even while we are making love. 

! would like to describe my wife to you. 
She is a very petite woman with slim 
thighs, a nice behind, and enormous 
breasts. She has long brown hair that 
hangs down her back. She also shaves 
her pussy daily, and she loves to fuck. 
Diane is a sight to behold; she is a very 
beautiful girl. 

We have never been involved in any- 
thing really kinky. One time Diane did a 
nude photo session, with the photogra- 
pher becoming highly aroused by her 
magnificent body. The pictures are quite 
beautiful. and we consider it a special 
intimacy that we alone shared together. 
That was the only thing we did that was 
a little different—that is, until now 

One night both Diane and | were flip- 
ping through the pages of a recerit issue 
of Penthouse. One of the pictorials was a 
man and a woman making love. It aroused 
the both of us so much that we began 
our own sexual tryst, fantasizing that we 
were the couple portrayed. After a highly 
satisfactory fucking session, | teased Di- 
ane about her fantasy of making it with 
the attractive male model in the pictorial. 
But she really hit me with a shocker when 


“You will meet a tall, dark lesbian who won't charge 
you a cent for reading your palm... .” 
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she aamitted that she wasnt thinking 
about the male. but the gorgeous young 
female in the layout. | was floored, but 
intrigued. | never realized that Diane har- 
bored such feelings. Anyway. in short. it 
got me quite excited. 

After many discussions, we decided 
that we would like to try a threesome with 
another woman. We have no idea where 
to start, Xaviera, and we need your ad- 
vice. Should we consider a prostitute, or 
advertise? Are there any clubs or partic- 
ular places that my wife and | should go 
to? We look forward to reading your re- 
ply —T.P 


A few years ago | was approached by 
the editor of a Dutch magazine who 
wanted me to write an article about sex- 
ual relationships while on holiday. It all 
started quite simply, but it escalated into 
a big production, and even my lover was 
roped into giving his opinions from the 
male point of view. We ended up with a 
lot of material that. although the title re- 
mained the same (“Erotiek op Vakantie’), 
should really have been called: “How to 
Get Laid on Vacation If You Are Dutch 
and Not Particularly Good-Looking.” 

We explored every aspect of getting 
to know people, and we came up with 
various fancy, new techniques, such as 
dumping your own purchases in a su- 
permarket into someone else's unat- 
tended cart (one belonging to an altrac- 
tive member of the opposite sex, of 
course), Certainly, the traditional meth- 
ods still apply, especially hitting a singles 
bar, because in such places, even if one 
attempts to disguise one’s intentions with 
“Let's go back to my place and watch 
‘The Muppet Show,’ " whoever you talk to 
knows what you are really after 

In Our yuppie society, we are increas- 
ingly accustomed to services taking some 
of the load off our lives. We have dog- 
walkers, Hawaiian roast pig delivered to 
the door by topless waitresses, or escort 
services to fulfill our needs; but when we 
get into private erotic games, | think it is 
more fun to throw the rule book out the 
window and play it by ear. The excite- 
ment of asexual encounter starts with the 
first sight of your potential partner. | sug- 
ges! that both of you keep your eyes open 
for a likely candidate, and as soon as you 
spot her you can plan a joint campaign 
to capture her and carry her off to your 
lair The hunt, even if unsuccessful, should 
be almost! as stimulating as the final con- 
summation of your sexual passions 

As Diane is interested in a new en- 
counter, maybe a good way to set the ball 
rolling would be for her to join a local 
aerobics class. The sight of her magnif- 
icent boobs bouncing around might well 
capture the interest of a horny classmate. 
Another suggestion might be advertising 
in some contact magazine. If you don't 
mind paying for it. an attractive prostitute 
may just suit your fantasies, as long as 
she really takes her time and has a real 
interest in her work 
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YOUNG LOVER 
| have a problem, but then again, most of 
the people who write to you often do! 
Anyway, my dilemma lies in my inability 
to get off while having sex. I'm not saying 
that I'm totally incapable of orgasm; but 
at least 80 percent of the time, | am un- 
able to come. | am a 20-year-old male 
with an eight-inch prick, but because of 
my situation, this does not impress me. 
I've only been with about 15 women in 
my life, but I've been told that | am a good 
lover. When | do make love, | get a great 
ego rush in that | am getting my partner 
off, but the downer is that | don't! 
Maybe my problem lies in that! am so 
obsessed with my partner's needs that | 
forget my own. What really makes me feel 
bad is that when | am getting head, | still 
don't come. Of course, this makes whom- 
ever | am with feel inadequate, and the 
whole night is ruined. | feel like a heel. 
Should | acquire a new attitude toward 
sex? Your insight would be greatly ap- 
preciated.—J. C. 


One of the least admirable attributes of 
the American way of life is our preoccu- 
pation with size. “Super,” “hyper,” 
“jumbo,” “colossal,” gigantic,” “the 
greatest story ever told,” and so forth, 
are all applied to everything from the 
Second World War to a 30-second TV 
commercial; but if you think about it, in 
most cases bigger is not necessarily bet- 


ter. The bigger the parking lot, the farther 
you have to walk. The bigger the plane, 
the longer it takes to get on and off it or 
to get your luggage afterward. Anc the 
bigger the cock, the fewer the vaginas it 
will fit into comfortably. 

So you are not impressed with your 
eight-inch dong. Nor am |, but this is be- 
cause it is the luck of the draw and there 
is nothing you can do to change its size. 
A while ago, | was in a game reserve in 
Kenya and | saw an elephant’s erect 
penis, | was impressed, but | had no de- 
sire to get any closer to it, as it appeared 
to be about the size of my whole body. 
The great advantage we have over ele- 
phants is that we can make our sexual 
contacts last much longer than theirs. 
Lovemaking should not be a hundred- 
yard dash to orgasm, but a gentle explo- 
ration of each other's body, and the more 
time it takes, the more wonderful it is. 

At age 20, you are still sexually in first 
grade, but don't worry about it, as it 
sounds to me as if you are doing great. 
lf you get maximum pleasure out of giv- 
ing pleasure, you should have no wor- 
ries, You will find out, however, that cer- 
tain partners will excite you more than 
others, as every one is differently made. 
Sooner or later, you will meet the pussy 
that is so perfectly shaped to fit your cock 
that you will find it difficult not to come 
almost immediately. 

When | am sixty-nining or giving head 


(Go Clon 


“What a year that was! First my wife left. then likewise the Dodgers!” 
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in any position, | find it very exciting to 
watch my man masturbate al the same 
time. If he is new to me, and | don't know 
his preferences (like | said, everyone is 
different), he can show me just what tit- 
illates him most, and this way we can time 
our orgasms so that we both come at the 
same moment. In any case, a woman who 
is being well satisfied sexually rarely feels 
inadequate; burt if you experiment on 
yourself while masturbating alone, you 
can find out exactly what provokes your 
orgasm, and then a short course of in- 
struction should provide your partner with 
the necessary skill and knowledge of your 
erogenous patches to play an arpeqgio 
on your skin flute. 


SQUEEZE BOX 

| have been dating Samantha for more 
than a month, and she is the first girl | 
have met who really enjoys sex as much 
as | do, She has what may be a very 
unique gift, which you might be able to 
explain. 

Samantha has the ability to flex her 
vaginal passage from a tightness that 
makes it difficult to remove my Iittle fin- 
ger, to a size that easily accommodates 
her two-inch-diameter vibrator. She per- 
forms her pussy contractions at will, which 
makes for some very interesting sex. 

She and | tried an experiment a few 
days ago that you may find surprising. As 
she lay on her back with her hands hold- 
ing her knees near her chest, | slid a pair 
of ben-wa balls into her vagina. Without 
effort, Samantha sensuously slid them out 
al what appeared to be a millimeter at a 
time. Her grip on the balls was incredible, 
and after she finished showing me her 
ability, she said that she thoroughly en- 
joyed the act. 

| dont have much experience sexually, 
but | have made love with six other 
women. They all had their own styles and 
special techniques, but nothing com- 
pared to Samantha's gifted pussy. She 
insists that she has never done anything 
special to acquire her unusual skill, and 
that she has had this ability to contract 
and expand her vaginal passage for 
many years. 

Although Samantha is in tip-top shape, 
and very conscious of her sexy 22-year- 
old body, she is not overly muscular. 
Through your experience, Xaviera, have 
you ever heard of any women with this 
unique talent? Samantha thinks that it 
is a common phenomenon among 
women.—L. O. 


There is an enormous variation in the 
control that different women have over 
their vaginal muscles. In the same way 
that some people can wiggle their ears 
or raise one eyebrow independenily of 
the other, certain women can flex their 
pussy muscles, like Mr World rippling his 
biceps. Some of these women are so 
proud of this feat that they have gone 
public. 

In a bordello in Mexico, which was fa- 
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mous for the best cabaret in town, | wit- 
nessed an amazing display of vaginal 
virtuosity. | had seen a similar perfor- 
mance in a theater in Amsterdam, but the 
Mexican senorita wins by all counts. 

Dressed in a few thousand glittering 
sequins that concealed none of her at- 
tractions, half sitting, half lying on a di- 
van, with her legs spread and her crotch 
facing the audience, she extinguished 
lighted candles with blasts from her cunt. 
She also extracted a cork (| suspected 
that it had previously been loosened) from 
a champagne bottle, producing a spec- 
tacular fountain of its contents. But her 
main attraction was to play a recogniz- 
able version of “La Cucaracha” on the 
harmonica with her pussy lips. My boy- 
friend was bursting his brains trying to 
think up names for it, such as “music box” 
and “sexual organ.” “Truly,” he said, “her 
breath comes in short pants.” 

A girlfriend of mine used to practice 
tensing her pussy muscles while she was 
driving, one or two contractions per tele- 
phone pole, according to how fast she 
was going. This gymnastic exercise had 
unfortunate results. As she developed the 
habit of clamping her lover's cock in a 
viselike grip, the poor guy found it painful 
rather than stimulating. 

Samantha's skill therefore is not unique, 
but neither is it acommon phenomenon. 
The technique can certainly be improved 
with practice, and as long as the mus- 


cular contraction is voluntary and under 
control, it is a valuable sexual accom- 
plishment. You, my friend, are a lucky guy. 


NEW HORIZONS 

Over the past few years, my wife and | 
have become really great fans of Pent- 
house magazine, especially your col- 
umn. The letters from the readers have 
turned our sex life into a more pleasur- 
able one, in that we like to try out some 
of the sexual escapades that others are 
obviously doing. Also, your column has 
enabled us to be open and free. 

Tracy, my wife, knows that | dearly love 
oral sex (both performing and receiving). 
One night, some time ago, she told me 
that | always ate her cunt before we had 
sex and never afterward. She described 
how turned on she got just thinking of me 
eating her right after | filled her with my 
come. Since Tracy never turned down my 
suggestions, | quickly obliged her wishes. 
After some hot lovemaking, my head was 
between her legs fulfilling her fantasy. | 
also enjoyed it, and now it has become 
a fairly regular part of our lovemaking. I'd 
like to know if this is healthy and safe. 

Tracy and | still have a few fantasies 
that we would like to participate in. She 
has promised to engage in a threesome 
with myself and another woman, and we 
are also interested in taking a vacation 
that might offer us the opportunity to ful- 
fill some more fantasies. We'd like to know 
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your opinion of our sexual practices, and 
also if you know of any hot and happen- 
ing vacation spots.—l. F. 


As anyone who follows this column will 
know, | have received and answered let- 
ters covering almost every aspect of se- 
men (not quite, as no one has suggested 
calling it “sepersons” yet). But as | still 
get a lot of inquiries on the subject, | will 
try to clarify the situation. 

Swallowing semen is not harmful, un- 
less the man who produces it has AIDS— 
and if you think that may be the case, it 
is wiser not to have any sexual relations 
with him at all. Some people love to swal- 
low sperm, and find the taste, the smell, 
and everything about it a tremendous 
turn-on. They are happy to have it 
squirted over their tits, in their hair (pubic 
or otherwise), and on their face. Inciden- 
tally, it is wise to keep it out of your eyes, 
as it stings abominably. Other people, 
however sexually inclined, just don't like 
it in their mouth, and a lot of men can't 
handle the taste of sperm, whether it Is 
their own or someone else's. 

Making love should be a wonderful, 
Shared experience, so if one of the part- 
ners actively loathes some aspect of what 
the other considers to be normal sexual 
relations, it is wrong to try to force them 
to like it, as it might wind up putting them 
off sex altogether. 

| love oral sex, but one of the most ex- 
citing moments for me is to feel my lov- 
er's climax building up beneath my fin- 
gers and in my mouth. It is the sight of 
the sperm spurting from his beautiful cock 
that almost invariably brings me to or- 
gasm, so | don't like being told | have to 
swallow, although | frequently do. 

Fantasy sex is a tremendous thrill on 
special occasions. but if it takes hold of 
you so that you become a sort of sexual 
junkie and are only turned on by the sight 
of your lady flashing her depilated bea- 
ver at a passing martian, it becomes as 
monotonous as eating all your meals in 
the same fancy restaurant day after day. 
lt sounds like a great idea, but finally you 
get a craving for home cooking. Also on 
the subject of food, although the word 
eating has crept into the language, it 
makes about as much sense as "blow- 
ing.” What you are really doing is tasting 
and sucking. 

In sexual terms, the spice that adds 
that special flavor is, of course, variety, 
and it is refreshing to get a letter like yours, 
from two people who are having a ball 
trying out new things. | don't really have 
to tell you anything, as you are having so 
much fun finding out for yourselves. Con- 
cerning your vacation, there is an orga- 
nization called Club Mediterranee, orig- 
inally based in France, that has hotels all 
over the world, where the accent is on 
sexual freedom. | have visited Club Med 
hotels in Mexico, Morocco, Spain, and 
France, but any good travel agent should 
be able to give you the details. Good luck 
with your search.O+-,q 
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Photo taken in “Trap Focus” mode by noted Naturalist/Photographer John Héndvicksve, June '87. 





By trapping all the best features in the YASHICA 230AF, we've set 
photographers free. The 230AF 35mm Auto-Focus SLR’s “TRAP 
FOCUS” lets you capture the action shots that have been nesting 
in your imagination. 

There are 3 Auto-Focus modes: Standard AF, for general “Point- 
and-Shoot” shots; Continuous AF for “follow-up” focusing on 
moving subjects; and the highly unique “TRAP FOCUS,” which auto- 
matically trips the shutter when a subject enters a pre-focused zone. 

The YASHICA 230AF is the first Auto-Focus SLR system 
offering automatic backlight compensation that adjusts instantly 
for perfect exposures, plus an integrated auto-flash system. It auto- 
matically loads, advances and rewinds the film and automatically sets 
the film speed using DX coding. All backed by a 3 year US. warranty. 

Visit your nearest YASHICA dealer and ask to see the 
YASHICA 230AF with the amazing “TRAP FOCUS” mode. Once 
you see how it sets you free, you'll be soaring with the eagles. 
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WE PUT A NEW FOCUS ON I ON PHOTOGRAPHY. 








SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 





Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 


12 mg. “tar”, 0.9 mg. nicotine av. 
per cigarette by FTC method. 


Also available in 
King Size Soft Pack 
and 100%. 








he ‘ 


S 


WiEW FROM THE TOP 








PUBLISHING A NOVEL 


BY EMILY PRAGER 


Divorce. |'m telling you this because I've looked around 

and | realize if I've got a novel coming out in this day and 
age, I’ve got to do publicity, nonstop publicity. First thing is 
parties. l’'ve got to get invited to publicity parties. It's very 
important that you read little items like: "At the party for Oliver 
North's unauthorized biography, The Wrong Stuff, Emily Pra- 
ger and Fawn Hall talked shredding and blow-drying.” Or, 
‘At the Writers-Who-Are-Sure-They-Must-Have-AIDS benefit, 
Emily Prager talked down Norman Mailer, saying, ‘Look, you've 
used condoms since 1952, you've been faithful to your wife. 


p publishing a novel this month. It’s called Clea and Zeus 


You don't have it. You're just paranoid.’ ” 


Publicity parties are very important. But so are ads. | must 
appear in several ads for liqueurs. It’s crucial that you open a 
magazine and see a picture of me dressed as | have never 
dressed in life, and below it, the caption: “Emily Prager, as 
funny as she is fabulous and damn proud of it! Especially when 
she drinks [product name here].” Or, “ ‘Writing—difficult?’ says 
novelist Emily Prager. ‘Not after a couple of highballs made 
with [product name here].’” 

Parties and-ads are very important, but so is television. | 
must appear on talk shows. You 
must be able to turn on Dr. Ruth 
and see me, perfectly made up, 
terribly confident, saying, “| have 
good sex, but the characters in 
my book, Clea and Zeus Di- 
vorce (Vintage Contemporary, 
$6.95), do not.” You must see 
me on a morning show, 7 A.M., 
hair beautifully coiffed, saying, 
“Of course |—and my charac- 
ters in Clea and Zeus Divorce 
(Vintage Contemporary, 
$6.95)—believe in the essential 
decency of man. Don't we all?” 

Talk shows are terribly impor- 
tant for publicity—parties, ads, 
and talk shows. Because 
through them you'll see that I’m 
a somebody, and then you'll 
read my book. Nobody wants to 
read a novel by a nobody in this 
day and age, even if that no- 
body was, as | was, Dostoyev- 
ski in a previous life. 






lf | do enough parties, ads, and talk shows, and enough of 
you, read my novel, then my publishing company will want to 
publish any fiction I’ve written, preferably a novel | wrote some 
time ago that has been waiting for me to become somebody 
so it could see the light of day. | happen to have such a novel. 
| wrote it when | was five years old, and it was first published 
in The Houston Post newspaper of Houston, Texas, in 1953. | 
could wait to republish it, until | become somebody, but why? 
In the interest of publicity, I'm going to publish it now: 

Cinderella Goes to the Ball and Breaks Her Leg by Emily 
Prager. Preface: This is a special book about Cinderella and 
the Charming Prince where Cinderella has a baby sister. A 
baby sister who has no home and she got her out of the river. 
lt was the Mississippi River. The story: Cinderella's telephone 
number is 442879. Cinderella plays. jacks. With a bullet. In 
Cinderella's pocket it explodes. It doesn’t disturb them at all. 
Today is Cinderella's birthday. | . 
™ They are having a great time, but Cinderella falls and breaks 
her leg. They sing “Over the Rainbow.” The porter runs and 
tells all the people at the party that Cinderella broke her leg. 
She's out in the hall. All the people call the doctor and millions 
of doctors come. 

“Oh, we didn’t expect to have 
a million doctors. This one girl 
has a broken leg.” 

“Do you have another broken 
leg?” one doctor asks, and Cin- 
derella says yes. “We can fix 
those broken legs in a jiffy.” 

The porter breaks his leg. The 
doctors leave Cinderella and go 
fix his leg. All the lights go out. 
This is in the daytime. Cinder- 
ella gets a surprise for her leg. 
It's a new garter. 

There were doctors, minis- 
ters, judges, church people, lit- 
tle girls, little boys, big men, big 
ladies, officers, and monkeys. 
| , The church people break their 

vite! : legs and the monkeys come in 
“a : and break their legs. 

After that everybody lives 
happily ever after and Cinder- 
ella has a ball. 

The end, 


© Walt Disney 
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SCENES 


BY PETER SIKOWITZ 


On October 5, many former 
Beatlemaniacs may resurrect 
their dusty 45s or dutifully 
don Beatles wigs to com- 
memorate the 25th anniver- 
sary of the release of “Love 
Me Do,” the group's first 
single, onto the British pop 
charts. But for Johnny Dean, 
longtime editor and publisher 
of The Beatles Book, “The 
Original Official Monthly 
Magazine,” celebrating the 
Beatles is just another day at 
the office. 

“| had known Brian Epstein 
[the Beatles’ manager] for a 
while,” says Dean, 52, “and | 
first talked to him about the 
idea of an official fan maga- 
zine in September of 1962. It 
looked like they were going 
to be pretty big.” 

Dean put out the first issue 
the following August, and 
except for the years between 
1969 and 1976 (“They had 
broken up and were going in 


four different directions; | 
didn't know how to publish 
one magazine about four dif- 
ferent artists”), he has pro- 
duced it from his London 
headquarters ever since. 

“In the old days, we tended 
to write more of a fanzine,” 
says Dean, who also pub- 
lishes Record Collector 
magazine and Book and 
Magazine Collector. “Ob- 
viously, we had an arrange- 
ment with Brian to put out the 
‘party line,’ Now, if we think 
there's something to Say, 
we Say it.” 

The magazine circulates 
12,000 copies per month 
to readers in most Western 
countries and Japan—clan- 
destine copies also find 
their way behind the Iron 
Curtain—and is available via 
subscription, newsstands, 
and specialty record stores. 
A recent issue featured ange 


insider's tour diary from 1966, 


news reprinted from early 
issues, updates on the three’ 
surviving Beatles, personals, 


and letters-to-the-editor (“I'm 
afraid your sister is right, 
Lucy—it was Paul who played 
lead on ‘Taxman’!”). There 
are also plenty of photos 
from Dean's archives, which 
he calls “the biggest unique 
Beatles photographic collec- 
tion in the world.” 

The letters Dean receives 
help explain how the publica- 
tion has endured. “Many 
come from people who are 
rediscovering the Beatles,” he 
says, “but a great deal of 
letters come from teenagers 
discovering the group for 
the first time.” 

Regardless of precisely 
how, 7he Beatles Book lives, 
and will continue “as long 
as the readers want it,” vows 
Dean. 

“The principal thing | ad- 
mire about the group is 
the quality of the music,” he 
says, regarding the length 
of his tenure. “I think it’s 
worth promoting. Well worth 
promoting.” 


MONEY 


BY JIM ROBINS 


The prices old comic books 
are fetching is no laughing 
matter. Among collectibles, 
they are performing like 
true superheroes. Case in 
point: A mint condition DC's 
Action Comics No. 1, the 
1938 premier Superman is- 
sue, sold for $30,000 in 1986. 
Earlier that year, it was val- 
ued at $18,500. Jumping 
greenbacks, Man of Steel! 

“Early DCs of the thirties 
and forties have always been 
sought after,” says Robert 
Hingley, manager of Forbid- 
den Planet, a comic-book 
specialty store in New York. 
“They really take the biscuits.” 

Indeed, most of the action 
in classic comics centers 
around those featuring su- 
perheroes. But it's not just DC 
comics that command big 
bucks. A pristine copy of 
Marve! No. 1 reportedly sold 
for $24,000. Later Marvels 
from the 1960s, the genre's 
so-called silver age, like 
an early mint-condition The 
Amazing Spider-Man, can 
command upwards of $1,000. 
Robert M. Overstreet, pub- 
lisher of Overstreet’s Comic 
Book Price Guide, sees 
the average value of old clas- 
sic comic books rising stead- 
ily in value by around 20 
percent a year. 

Updated offerings of such 
classic superheroes as 
Batman and Superman, which 
have debuted in the last 
couple of years, should only 
increase the value of their 
predecessors, The revitalized 
Batman and Superman are 
part of an explosion in the 
comic-book industry, where a 
more sophisticated product 
is finding a ready audience 
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among aging baby-boomers. 
Comic-book specialty stores 
have sprung up nationwide to 
meet the demand, and a 
whole series of reference 
books is available to guide 
the collector, Overstreet’s, a 
compendium of more than 
5,000 titles updated twice a 
year, is a must for any serious 
collector. An especially 
helpful guide is The Encycio- 
pedia of Superheroes by 
Jeff Rovin, which has bios 
from Adam Strange to Zot. 

A word of caution before 
you cash in your stocks 
and money markets and dive 
into the world of comic-book 









collecting. This is an extremely 
volatile market. Overstreet 
warns that when a classic 
comic book commands a 
record-breaking price, it.often 
draws more copies of the 
comics out on the 
market. More copies 
available means a 
less rare comic book 
and a subsequent 
drop in price. Super- 
heroes also tend to 
go in and out of vogue. 
A hit film or TV series 
featuring a superhero 
can drive up the price of 
its comic book, but it 
can also backfire. For 
example, a first-edition 
Howard the Duck that 
once sold for $15 has 
crashed to $6 on the heels 
of the disastrous movie 
of the same name. 
“The comic-book market 
is a cyclical thing,” says 


im = Overstreet. “There will be a 
RA 
Rie prices will plateau for four or 


record-breaking sale and 


five years, and then they 
will go crazy again.” Who 
knows, even Howard the Duck 
might fly again. 


WORDS 


BY NAT HENTOFF 





When it was a defensive 
“immigrant church” in the 
nineteenth and early twentieth 
centuries, the Catholic 
Church expected of its faithful 
that they “pray, pay, and 
obey,’ as one historian has 
put it. But American Catholics 
no longer feel insular. Well- 
educated; largely prosperous, 
and very much a part of 
the nation’s business and 
professional community, they 
are as skeptical of authority 


‘as most other Americans— 


including the authority of 


the Church. And that includes 
those who remain in the 
Church as well as those who 
have left. 

In Once a Catholic: Promi- 
nent Catholics and Ex-Catho- 
lics Discuss the Influ- 
ence of the Church 


on Their Lives and iim 
Work (Houghton . 
Mifflin), Peter bre teas 
Occhiogrosso . . . 


oe. eP. 


has orchestrated a continually 
illuminating contrapuntal 
chorus of prominent active 
and lapsed American Catho- 
lics. The interviews include, 
among others, members 

of religious orders (notably 
the crisply critical prioress 
Joan Chittister, who has 
forceful views on the low 
estate of women in the 
Church); writers (Wilfrid 
Sheed, Mary Gordon); the 
publisher of Penthouse (Bob 
Guccione); and the gently 
disputatious husband-and- 
wife team of Daniel Callahan 
(pro-abortion) and Sidney 
Callahan (pro-life). 
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Also present is the formid- 
ably consistent Elizabeth 
McAlister, once a nun and 
now so serious a peace 
activist that she spends a 
considerable amount of time 
in prison. She remains a 
Catholic despite the way she 
was reared in the faith: 
“Eating meat on Friday was 
much more important than 


feeding the hungry—one was 


as ee 
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a sin, and the other was just 
a nice thing to do.” But now, 
even a good many bishops 
recognize which is more 





important. 


There are loyalists as well 
as dissenters in the book, 
and Occhiogrosso has been 
fair in letting each witness 
in this highly varied assembly | 
speak in full, without being 
badgered or manipulated. The 
American Catholic Church 
has never before been more 
vibrant, because it has 
never experienced so much 
dissent, and Once a Catholic 
makes this discord immedi- 
ate and meaningful. 
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SEX NEWS | 


BY PATRICE BALDWIN 


¢ Kudos to The Boston 
Phoenix for taking a positive 
approach to sex in the 
eighties with its “Safer Sex 
Kit.” Distributed free earlier 
this year with each copy 
of the weekly paper, the kit 
included a Trojan condom and 
a Safer Sex Guide. “The 
reaction to the kit was 
marvelous,” said Marketing 
Director Gayle Gluck. “We got 
requests from area universi- 
ties and the Museum of 
Science for copies. Also, the 
Lotus Development 
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and Phaneuf were accused 
of “lasciviously associating 
and cohabitating without the 
benefit of marriage.” The 
law was finally removed from 
the books through the efforts 
of state representative 
Marjorie A. Claprood, who 
numbers among her constitu- 
ents an 82-year-old woman 
who told her, “I've been living 
in sin for 17 years. .. . Now’ 
| can go home and enjoy 
myself.” 

¢ Next time you're dying for 
a piece of ass, how about 
settling for a “Piece-of-Vass"? 
Just $12.98 will net you 
lifetime mineral and drilling 
rights to a one-square-inch 























separated from their husband 
for one year or less showed 
a loss in their immune 
system's effectiveness to 
resist disease. 

¢ In northern England, it’s 
the women, not the men, who 
bring home the bacon. And 
they do it in jobs for which 
their husbands are definitely 
not suited—stripping. One 
agency that handles bookings 
for “exotic dancers” has 
increased the number of 
working women from 30 to 60 
in the last five years. Does 
this cause problems when 
hubby realizes his daily bread 
is bought by his wife's 
breast-baring bump and 





Company asked for copies to | land parcel in Vass, North 
distribute to its employees.” Carolina, and an official 
The guide, which encom- personalized certificate of 
passed explicit instructions ownership. To order, call study at the Ohio State 
on safe-sex methods from (800) 541-0900; in California, | University College of 
condom use to risk-reducing | (800) 334-3030. Or write to 
oral-sex practices, is an POV Corporation, RO. Box 


headaches your ex gave you, | grind? Apparenily not. 
it doesn't guarantee good “Nowadays, it’s often the 


health. According to a recent | husband who rings us up to 
see if we'll take his wife 

on," said the owner of one of 
Medicine, blood tests showed | the stripper’'s agencies. 

that women'who had been 


¢ It only takes an average 


upbeat instructional pamphlet 
on “how to live in the age 
of AIDS,” explained Gluck. 
“It’s not necessary to go 
back to a fifties mentality if 
you know the risks and are 
ready to adjust your attitudes.” 

¢ lf you're a woman 
trapped inside a man’s body, 
you are advised to think 
twice before going under the 
knife. According to a study 
conducted by psychiatrists at 
the Karolinska Institute in 
Stockholm, Sweden, only a 
third of the transsexuals 
interviewed showed fair to 
good anatomical results, and 
sexual adjustment for all 
participants was “modest.” 

e Police officers Linda 
F Farris and Lawrence 
Phaneuf narrowly escaped 
public whippings when the 
Massachusetts state legisla- 
ture repealed a 1784 law 
preventing unmarried couples 


from living together. Farris 
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610, Vass, N.C: 28394. 
¢ While divorce may rid you 
of those 
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of sever) seconds for a man in 


a Singles bar to decide 


whether to stay or walk away 
after meeting a woman. So 
says Dr, Joyce Brothers 
(above), America’s favorite 
media shrink, who also has 
some other interesting statis-_ 
tics about men and women. 
At an image conference 
cosponsored by the 
Cosmetic, Toiletry and 
Fragrance Association and 
the-American Academy of 
Facial Plastic and Recon- 
structive Surgery, Dr. Brothers 
revealed that 42 percent of ~ 
all American men and women 
check their appearance 
before leaving the house in 
the morning; three out of four 
Americans would rather skip 
breakfast than go to work 
without shaving, styling their 
hair, or applying makeup; 
and one-third of the American 
public has a negative body 
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Gallsrbeads 


BY ART CUMINGS 





“Would it help if | hummed a few bars of ‘Rock of Ages'?” 
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It is a cold night in Jerusalem. My mother 
has just finished cooking my favorite 
chicken dish. My father is making me 
some fresh carrot juice. In a few days | 
will be going back to New York, and they 
are spoiling me as much as they can. It 
is Thursday night and together we watch 
the late news edition. No major disasters 
have occurred, so we can all slip into a 
good, tranquil sleep. But it is a deceptive 
calm. Not everybody is about to have a 
quiet night. 

In an Army camp not far from Jerusa- 
lem, Ori has just woken up. He need only 
put on his coat and he is ready for to- 
night's mission. He is an Israeli soldier, 
20 years old. He was born a few days 
after the Six-Day War broke out. He was 
just a baby when his father, a general in 
the Army, returned home from the war, 
ready to join the country’s celebrations 
of its smashing victory over Egypt, Syria, 
and Jordan. Israel's long occupation of 
the West Bank had begun. 

Ori knows what they are up to tonight 
and he is not thrilled to participate. But 
there is nothing he can do but obey or- 
ders. Nobody talks as they board the mil- 
itary bus. At two o'clock in the morning, 
they arrive at the first stop on their itin- 
erary, another house in Hebron, an Arab 
city on the West Bank. 

Ori knows the procedure by heart. They 
knock. They wake up the family. They ar- 
rest one or two of the children. Ori has 
arrested kids as young as 12 years old. 
He has faced the horrified mothers and 
the pale fathers, and as polite as he tries 
to be, he can never answer them—where 
are their children being taken to, or why, 
and when they will be released. 

At this home, the men wait in the cor- 
ner, admitting by their silence how help- 
less they are. The women run to the sec- 
ond floor and start throwing glassware at 
the soldiers. Ori stands there under the 
rain of glass, not knowing what to do. 
When the two brothers are ready, Ori and 
his soldiers escort them to the police car, 
and that's the end of it. Ori will probably 
never see any of them again. He has a 
few more arrests to make tonight and then 
he can rest. 

Taking off only his army coat and heavy 
shoes, he lies on a cot. “I! feel so 
ashamed,” he tells me later, “so ashamed. 
The only way to deal with it. . . is to ignore 
it, pretend it never happened.” 


Twenty years ago, Israel exercised its 
then-underestimated military strength 
when forced to enter what seemed an 
impossible war. Israel won a question- 
able victory that it has had to live with 
ever since. Failures are unpleasant to live 
with, but evidently, some triumphs are 
more difficult to cope with. 

In 1967 Israel responded to Egyptian 
and Jordanian provocation with air raids 
that resulted in victories on the ground. 
The loss of the West Bank, Gaza, and the 
Golan Heights was a humiliating defeat 
for Egypt, Jordan, and Syria. It was at that 
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point that Israel established its ambigu- 
ous attitude toward the fate of the new 
territories. 

During Israel's occupation, the Gaza 
Strip (part of the occupied territories) 
didn't increase in land mass, but its pop- 
ulation grew from 370,000 to 670,000. In 
13 years’ time, when the new century be- 
gins, over one million Arabs will be in- 
habiting the Gaza Strip, in addition to the 
other two million that will be living in the 
rest of the occupied territories. The Arab 
population might then be equal to that of 
the Israelis’, which should prove an inter- 
esting test for democracy. 

In February 1957, ten years before the 
Six-Day War, the United States sug- 
gested that Israel keep the Gaza Strip, 
along with its 300,000 inhabitants. When 
David Ben-Gurion heard the idea, he had 
a fit. “It's like wanting to get cancer so 
you can have the extra cells,” he 
screamed. “This will be the end of the 
Zionist vision,” he said. 
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When David Ben-Gurion 
heard the suggestion 
that Israel occupy the Gaza 
Strip, he screamed, 
“It’s like wanting to get 
cancer so you 
can have the extra cells!” 
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Since 1967 thousands of Israelis, young 
and old, have served in the military in the 
Gaza Strip and in the West Bank. No mat- 
ter what they think or what they were 
brought up to be and believe, there is 
work to be done there, and they have to 
do it, whether it suits their conscience or 
not. "Nothing is more seductive for man 
than his freedom of conscience,” wrote 
Dostoyevski in The Brothers Karamazov, 
“but nothing is a greater cause of suffer- 
ing.” The political aggravation and emo- 
tional suffering has freed the young Pal- 
estinians from the question of conscience. 
The opposition exists to oppose, not to 
propose and not to construct. So for them, 
fighting the occupation is not a matter of 
conscience. It is a must. 

In 1987 Israel will celebrate the reunion 
of Jerusalem, as well as 20 years of oc- 
cupation and/or liberation. A new gen- 
eration has grown up in the country, a 
generation born to the occupation, to an 
undivided Jerusalem: a generation that 
was not familiar with the historic and 
emotionally loaded phrase “We have 
captured the Temple Mountain.” For the 
young Israelis who are now 20, the Tem- 
ple Mountain was always there. 


went home to Israel to do a story on 
the 20th anniversary of the Six-Day War, 
or 20 years of occupation or liberation, 
depending on the side from which you 
choose to look at things. But when | got 
there—to Jerusalem and Gaza and the 
West Bank—I realized that | hadn't 
needed to make the trip. | had lived there 
all my life, and in the year that | had been 
away, nothing had changed. But as | kept 
looking more closely, | saw that nothing 
was the same either. | spuke to many 
people who felt a sense of disillusion- 
ment, hopelessness, and helplessness. 
Many Israelis are extremely discontent: 
They don't see a future in which people 
can lead the lives they want. 

American Jews know very little about 
the occupation. They wish to think that 
Israel is the best of themselves. It makes 
them feel strong. But Americans are as 
ambivalent about Israeli power as they 
are about their own. They don’t want to 
think about the dirty work that power re- 
quires. Like Vietnam. Like the Philip- 
pines. Most Americans didn't give a damn 
about having kept Marcos in power. For 
many Americans, the Philippines was a 
source of cheap nightgowns and shoes. 
Vincent van Gogh once said that every- 
body likes to see a new baby, but no one 
likes the look of the mother's bloody 
sheets—and that goes for power, too. 
Living in Israel, you get used to terrorist 
attacks, just as you get used to Israeli 
leaders covering for each other. You get 
used to headlines like “Bomb on Crowded 
Beach in Haifa Wounds Mother and 
Child—The PL.O. Takes Responsibility for 
the Action,” or “Eleven Wounded in Na- 
blus Violence,” or “Soldier Shot and 
Wounded Four Persons in Balata Refu- 
gee Camp and Seven Students at An- 
Najah University Yesterday.” On the TV 
news, you might hear how “it was a quiet 
day on the West Bank; only one man was 
killed.” You hear quite often of Jews being 
stabbed from behind while shopping in 
Hebron. You are shocked to read about 
a British tourist who was raped and 
branded PL.o. with burning cigarettes by 
Palestinian terrorists. You get used to 
hearing news bulletins like “The soldiers 
shot into the air, above the heads of a 
Palestinian group, and one Palestine 
youth was killed.” A day later you find that 
the age is a matter of semantics and that 
ihe Palestinian youth was actually a kid 
of 12 years. 

“It's very interesting to examine how 
the occupation affects the culture and the 
language,” says Arab-Israeli author An- 
ton Shammas. “Israeli lies and double 
standards make them change their use 
of the language—when a 17-year-old Is- 


-_raeli girl dies of an abortion, they call her 


a child; when a 12-year-old Palestinian 
boy gets shot, they call him a young man." 

There has been a continuous escala- 
tion of hostility between Jews and Arabs. 
Life has become expendable in Israel 
these days. Kids learn the realities of 
conflict, aggression, and death before 
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they have experienced the freedom for 
which they grew up fighting. 

“| don't care at all about what's going 
on here, or on the West Bank, or any- 
where else in the country, as long as they 
leave me alone. | don't fucking care,” says 
an ex-soldier, whose face was disfigured 
in the Lebanon war and who doesn't want 
his name mentioned in the papers. He 
was two years old when the Six-Day War 
broke out. He grew up in Tel Aviv and 
graduated from two separate educa- 
tions—one high school and one war. 

| met him for the first time during the 
Lebanon war. He celebrated his 19th 
birthday in Lebanon. It wasn't a very lucky 
birthday, or maybe it was. An explosive 
charge blasted right in his face when he 
was on patrol one morning. He was badly 
injured, but survived. Today, two years 
later, he lives comfortably. Thanks to great 
Israeli surgeons, he swims and eats and 
laughs and plays the piano and hopes 
the shrapnel still lodged in his brain will 
not start cruising around his head and 
affect his sanity. You can hardly tell he 
had his whole face reconstructed. He 
looks pretty handsome, even with a scar 
running from his lips to his chin. When 
asked how he feels, he smiles. “Relative 
to the dead, I'm great.” 

His face was not the only thing he lost 
in this war. He fost his radical right-wing 
beliefs and his optimism as well. “There 
is no solution to this country and no fu- 
ture,” he says. “We live on borrowed time; 
we live by the sword and we are about 
to die by it. Am! going to leave? Where 
to? This is my only country. And besides, 
what's so great about America? | saw this 
documentary where Americans spit on 
soldiers who returned home from the 
Vietnam War. Here we lost perspective, 
too, but we didn't go that far, no matter 
how big had been the division of opinion 
about the Lebanon war.” | 

What did he think of the war? He looks 
- at me with his big dark eyes and asks, 
“What can you say about a war that makes 
children kill other children?" He was with 
a couple of other soldiers in Lebanon 
when they ran into two Palestinian terror- 
ists: “| could tell they were young,” he 
says. “| myself wasn't 19 yet, but | sus- 
pected they were even younger. They had 
surrendered to us, and all of a sudden 
they were holding hand grenades. Ob- 
viously, it was them or us. We shot and 
killed them. When we looked through their 
IDs we found they were 15 years old. Can 
you imagine? A few weeks later, | was 
helping a boy from the Al Anzar prison 
camp, who a couple of days earlier had 
killed an Israeli soldier. When | gave him 
a shot, he yelled hysterically, like a baby. 
What can | tell you—they are just brain- 
washed kids. We saw thousands of them 
holding guns and bombs, and they saw 
us riding our tanks. 

“How did the war change me? | don't 
know. | live a quiet life like anybody else. 
| don't want girls in my life, | don't make 
new friends. | don't socialize. | don’t want 
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people pointing out at me saying I'm a 
hero. | just want to be left alone. If you 
ask me of the current affairs in Israel and 
the West Bank—I don't mind these West 
Bank children getting killed daily. These 
children aren't mine. If it gets down to us 
or them, of course it’s us and they should 
be forced to get in trucks that will take 
them away from here, away from their/our 
land. But again—even then it's only bor- 
rowed time, because eventually Israel is 
doomed. Finished. And I'm probably fin- 
ished with it. It's only a question of time.” 

The Israeli occupation, comparatively 
speaking, is not a brutal one. It is quite 
the contrary. Former Israeli supreme court 
judge Chaim Cohen told me once that 
the Israeli occupation, no matter how 
tough it is, is one of the most enlightened. 

Platoon shows Americans destroying 
a whole village in Vietnam. “We don't op- 
erate like this,” says Nahoom Barnea, 
editor of a weekly magazine published in 


Jerusalem. “We are almost a kind con- 
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“When a 17-year-old 
Israeli girl dies of an abortion, 
they call her a 
child,” says Arab-Israeli author 
Anton Shammas. “When 
a 12-year-old Palestinian boy 
gets shot, they 
call him a young man.” 
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queror, relatively speaking. In the Philip- 
pines, for example, they have to shoot 
their own people. Every occupation cre- 
ates a jail and its prisoners, and Israel is 
no exception. But still, we all live to- 
gether, and that blurs the edges some- 
what. The Arab from the West Bank might 
be the guy who's doing the construction 
in your backyard, and this is only one way 
of showing that this occupation has 
strange borderlines or maybe no border- 
lines.” 

Israel seems to be a true democracy 
until you enter the occupied areas, king- 
doms of double standards where Jews 
and Arabs live under two different juris- 
dictions. Jerusalem, for example, is a 
place where the Arab citizens carry IDs 
identifying them as individuals without 
rights. Some Israelis think the situation 
can go on forever and that, with a bit of 
luck, the Arabs will lose hope and simply 
emigrate. Others, though, realize Israel 
can only continue this way for a limited 
amount of time. 

“We can't keep a population of two mil- 
lion Palestinians with their civil rights de- 
nied against four million Israelis with full 
rights and haif a million Israeli Arabs with 





half rights. We just can't do it for too long,” 
says Barnea. 

Research done by professor Yoram 
Perry of Tel Aviv University indicates that 
young Israelis’ points of view about the 
occupied territories don't seem to be af- 
fected by their military service in the West 
Bank. Professor Perry told me that it was 
assumed that young Israelis would take 
it for granted that the occupied territories 
should indeed be annexed to Israel be- 
cause they have always known it that way. 
But contrary to this assumption, the young 
Israelis still think the right to annexation 
is a debatable issue. Another assumption 
was made that the Israeli Army, perform- 
ing military services in the occupied 
areas, would become hardened and less 
humanistic. But Perry’s research indi- 
cates that this has not yet occurred. 

According to a poll conducted for ABC 
in the beginning of this year, young 
Americans are overwhelmingly content 
with their lives and very optimistic con- 
cerning their future. The parallel age 
group in Israel doesn't share this attitude. 


In Israel, for example, you don't just camp 
in any lovely forest you find, because you 
might join the statistics and become a 
terror victim. Ron Levi became one. He 
was 23 and very much in love with his 
22-year-old girlfriend when they went for 
a short walk to the Cremizan monastery 
near Bethlehem. The Cremizan is famous 
for its wines, grape juice, and the beau- 
tiful woods that surround it. In October 
1984, the couple drove to this scenic 
place, which is part of the occupied ter- 
ritories, to buy some juice. While in the 
Cremizan, a young man ran into them. He 
pointed a rifle at them and ordered the 
girl to tie up her boyfriend. He then cov- 
ered their eyes and shot them straight in 
the head. 

What can you say about two innocent 
youths who were simply and cold-blood- 
edly executed? That they were in love, 
that politically they were liberals and be- 
lieved in peace with the Arabs, that they 
probably would have supported the 
Peace Now movement or any other po- 
litical organization that advocated the end 
of the Jewish-Arab conflict. 

A few days after Eisa Abou Jibrin, the 
killer, was Caught by the Israeli authori- 
ties, | drove to Dehaishe, the refugee 
camp where he had lived, and met the 
Jibrin family. “Tell Ron's mother we lost 
our son, too,” they say to me. “Our son is 
going to spend the rest of his life in jail. 
Tell her we heard her son was a liberal, 
but you have to understand we don't ask 
anybody for his political opinions before 
we kill him." The Jibrin family showed no 
regret or compassion. | suspect they 
might have even been proud. 

“Since the murder, we are a ruined, 
broken family,” Ron Levi's mother tells me. 
She is a dark, strong woman. She doesn't 
cry, but you can almost see the pain cov- 
ering her face. She and her husband, both 
Holocaust survivors, immigrated to Israel 





“It never fails. Whenever you need a knight, you can't find one!" 
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right after World War Il. 

“We thought we shouldn't let our chil- 
dren go through what we did,” she says. 
"| was seven years old when the war 
started, and | lost my entire family—11 
people altogether. | met my husband and 
we came here, proud pioneers in a new 
country. But with the Six-Day War, the 
changes began to materialize, and with 
the Lebanon war our original values had 
become an obstacle. The victory in the 
Six-Day War brought us nothing but a tre- 
mendous disaster. With the land we also 
got hundreds of thousands of Arabs who 
multiply more quickly than we do. Before 
the Six-Day War, we knew no fear within 
our borders. We felt safe wherever we 
went. | felt | made Israel my homeland 
and that it had a fair chance to gain peace 
one day. But | lost the feeling of being at 
home. My son was murdered just as they 
murdered millions in Germany. He was 
slaughtered because of his Jewishness. 
Every time somebody mentions releas- 
ing terrorists, | dread they might set my 
son's murderer free. We wrote a letter to 
[Minister of Defense Yitzhak] Rabin, tell- 
ing him how we felt. He wrote us back 
saying that like us, he thinks terrorists 
should not be released, but that he 
couldn't promise anything. Roni was a 
great kid, shy but brilliant and funny, and 
we raised him to be a liberal and a mod- 
erate Israeli. He was our only son. | en- 
treat my two daughters to leave the coun- 
try. 'm not proud of this country anymore. 
lf we don't leave, it’s because we don't 
want to leave Roni. His grave is here .. . 

"| lost faith in Israel. | lost my optimism. 
Still. | don’t go with a knife in my pocket 
like another mother | know whose son was 
also murdered. | don’t wish to maintain 
the occupation. | still think we ought to 
withdraw from Gaza and the West Bank. 
But then, once | used to panic every time 
| heard of the killing of children on the 
West Bank. Not anymore. | became ap- 
athetic, indifferent. | lost my ability to care 
about these matters. You see, my life is 
over. I'm locked in what used to be my 
own country, locked in my anger, locked 
in my body that’s developing an ulcer and 
losing the will to fight it.” 


When Radwan Abou Zeitun was killed, 
Israeli television had mentioned that a 
young Palestinian man was killed by the 
Army in one of the refugee camps. A few 
days after Radwan Abou Zeitun was shot, 
his mother appeared on Israeli television. 
“| don't think they had to shoot him,” she 
said calmly, her eyes looking straight into 
the camera, into a million Israeli eyes 
watching the main news broadcast on 
Friday night. She was talking about her 
dead child as if he were a soldier who 
died defending his country. “And if | have 
to,” she said, still very calm, “I'll send my 
other son, too.” The son she has left is 
ten years old. Her 12-year-old was killed 
on his way home from the grocery store. 
He wasn't armed. He wasn't fighting. He 
only wanted to make it home safely when 
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he ran into Israeli soldiers and was shot 
and left dead on the sidewalk, his bags 
of groceries spilled on the pavement. 
Two days before this boy was killed, a 
14-year-old was shot dead by Israeli sol- 
diers in the same refugee camp. A few 
days later, a 15-year-old was shot dead 
in another refugee camp. A week later, a 
14-year-old was injured and a 16-year- 
old girl was struck by rubber bullets. The 
image of these dead and injured young- 
Sters is engraved in the Israeli con- 
sciousness. Yossi Sarid, a parliament 
member, wrote in his weekly newspaper 
column that West Bank kids get shot at 
for throwing stones at military forces. 
Then, says Sarid, “we call them young 
men instead of kids, so it’s easier for the 
authorities to justify their deaths. But you 
can't justify any of it. You just can't. | don't 
blame anyone for not finding who shot 
the kid. After all, there was a group of 
soldiers on the scene, and how can you 
find the one finger that pressed the one 
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“My son was 
murdered just as they 
murdered millions 
in Germany,” says Ron 
Levi's mother. “He 
was slaughtered because 
of his Jewishness.” 
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trigger that killed this one kid? A democ- 
racy has to lie to itself when it keeps a 
whole Palestinian nation in its basement 
for 20 years.” 

Mazen Jaber Bedwi is a Palestinian 
youth who hasn't been shot yet. He is a 
15-year-old from El-Aroov refugee camp. 
Felitzia Langer, an Israeli attorney known 
for defending Palestinians, noticed him in 
the courthouse when she went to see a 
client of hers. She saw a small, lonely kid 
Standing there among several men. 
Langer went to the judge to find out the 
boy's story. His charge sheet stated the 
following: “The defendant is accused as 
follows: activities against public order, 
according to Section 68 about Safety Or- 
der of 1970. The defendant, in December 
1986 or sometime around then, con- 
vinced others to write anti-Israeli slogans 
on walls in El-Aroov. He also wrote some 
himself on a few houses around El-Aroov. 
He also wrote some himself on a few 
houses around El-Aroov's market area.” 
The Israeli authorities were upset by the 
writing on the wall, so they arrested the 
hand behind it. With the efforts of Felitzia 
Langer, bail was set at $350 but was never 
raised. When | went to El-Aroov to look 


for him, he wasn't home yet. His mother 
looked at me, her brown eyes filled with 
anticipation: “Do you know where [he is]? 
Do you know why? Or when [he'll re- 
turn]?” | didn't have answers to any of 
these questions. All | knew was that by 
this time, her son has been in jail almost 
two months. 

lf Mazen Jaber Bedwi is not a very lucky 
kid, he might end his life like 12-year-old 
Radwan Abou Zeitun, who never made it 
home from the grocery store. If he is lucky, 
he might grow up to be just like Safooan 
Abed El Rani, of Hebron. A 22-year-old 
English student at Hebron University, Sa- 
fooan was first arrested in 1981. He re- 
calls the date of each arrest, and there 
are more than a few. We meet in Jeru- 
salem and talk in my car, although it is 
not safe for him to be seen with me. A 
couple of weeks ago, he claims, he was 
busted following an appearance on Is- 
raeli Television. 

Safooan is the secretary of the Com- 
munist party in Hebron. At ten he would 
help his older brother set tires on fire in 
the streets of the city. At 16 he was ar- 
rested for the first time. Since then, he 
claims, the Israelis routinely arrest him 
every once in a while. 

Safooan's background is definitely in- 
criminating. His brother, a PL.O. mem- 
ber, is a pilot in Lebanon. His uncle, the 
family claims, was an assistant to Abou 
Jihad, the radica! PL.O. leader, and was 
assassinated in Greece by the Mossad. 
His father’s brother was killed by the Is- 
raeli Army in Beirut. 

Safooan’s father wants him to graduate 
school, to make some money, and even- 
tually, when he’s old enough, to die and 
go to heaven. But Safooan wants to be a 
Palestinian soldier. He wants to get in- 
volved with the PL.O. leadership. His 
voice is dry and firm. His ideas are very 
well organized as he compares the oc- 
cupation to the Nazi administration. “Your 
country tends to forget its democratic na- 
ture when it comes to the occupied ter- 
ritories,” he says. “In a democracy you 
don't have prisons for children, you don't 
use collective punishments, where you 
punish a whole camp for the deeds of 
one resident. You don't destroy houses 
and exile their tenants without bringing 
them to trial and giving them a chance to 
defend themselves.” 

| ask him whether he has participated 
in the recent riots. No, unfortunately he 
was in jail again “Children were killed,” 
| say. How sad. 

“Sadness is not forever,” he answers 
me, “and the struggle must go on in order 
for us to gain freedom. Every time a Pal- 
estinian kid is killed, | feel our fight be- 
comes more visible. | hope it will go on 
and on like this.” 

| wanted to meet Safooan’s mother, and 
he offered to accompany me. It’s not safe 
these days for Israelis with Israeli license 
plates to wander around in the occupied 
territories. Two days later | waited and 
waited for him. but he never showed up. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 150 
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OFFER OF 
THE MONTH 


An Argentine man claimed 
that Adolf Hitler died recently 
at the age of 98, and that 
Eva Braun and her four 
adopted children are still 
living somewhere in Argen- 
tina, The man has offered 

to sell further details on 
Hitler's life in Argentina— 
along with some pictures 
allegedly painted by der 
Fuhrer during his retirement— 
for $500 million. 


WE KNOW, 
WE KNOW 


A new study reports that 





when a man gets a pay raise, 


his sexual appetite increases 
sharply, especially if it's 
more than ten percent. 


REA 





ranians now refer to Lieu- 

tenant Colonel Oliver North 
as “Ollie the Brainiess” and 
former Air Force major gen- 


eral Richard Secord as "Gen- 


eral See-Cash.” 


cL DIVERSIONS 


he chairman of the Senate 

Foreign Relations Commit- 
tee and other congressional 
leaders met with alleged 
psychic Uri Geller to hear 
what Geller has “divined” 
regarding Soviet intentions. 
Geller also said he foresaw 
that Soviet parapsychological 
powers will be able to knock 
out U.S. radars in 50 years. 
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JESUS SAVES) IN 


While Oral Roberts and his 
son Richard were soliciting 
funds on television to “save 
their ministry, Richard was 
moving into a new $214,000 
home with a swimming pool 
and three fireplaces. 



















FLAGRANTE 
DELICTO 


A State Department 

official, photographed in his 
office for the cover of 

a foreign-service magazine, 
was shown with a 
top-secret document from 
the C.I.A. lying on his 

desk. The document was 
easily readable. 


FRAILTIES 
AND 
FOIBLES 


A Long Island man who 
bought a cat at a pet store 
wondered why the animal 
appeared somewhat larger 
than other cats. Six 
months later, he dis- 
covered why: 
The cat had 
* grown into a 
145-pound 
mountain lion. 












REEFER 
MADNESS 


From a recent interview with 
singer Dory Previn: “One 
reason | don't often appear in 
public is | really hate to fly. 








Now I'm able to fly because 
I've had spiritual help from 
a lion, an enormous ecto- 


plasmic pussycat... . | have 
no faith at all, in anything, 
but this lion, this ectoplasmic 
cat, lives in the back of my 
brain.” Ms. Previn said she 
was referring metaphorically 
to her new husband, whom 
she married in a trailer camp 
with a dog as witness. 
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|WORST NEW PRODUCTS 


Los Angeles firm offers a 
new board game it says 





is designed as an alternative 
to bingo for Roman Catho- 
lics. Called “Is the Pope 
Catholic?,” the game features 
a game board laid out in 

the likeness of a rosary on 
which players attempt to 
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advance up the hierarchal 
ladder from altar boy to pope. 


West Berlin entrepreneur 

offers records made of 
chocolate that can be eaten 
after being played several 
times on a conventional 
turntable. 


WHERE 
ARE THEY 
NOW? 


Frankie Avalon and Annette 
Funicello, stars of several 
California beach movies in the 
1960s, are featured in a new 
movie in which they play 

the parents of a college stu- 
dent who lives in California. 
Frankie and Annette are 

now both in their mid-forties. 














DREAMS ~ DIVERSIONS 
Se ( 7, -7\THANK YOU | OUR BAD 


VERY MUCH 


Director Federico Fellini on 
why he cast Donald Suther- 





land to play him in a new 
movie on the director's life: “| 
like Sutherland because he 
has a wonderfully stupid 
look. He looks unborn. | want 
a Character who is... still 

in the placenta.” 


TASTE 
AWARD TO 


. a Canadian businessman, 
who has bougNt a piece of 
the wall of an old Chicago 
garage against which seven 
members of the Bugs Moran 
gang were machine-gunned 
in the St. Valentine's Day 
Massacre of 1929. The busi- 
nessman says he will sell 
bricks as mementos. 


CURE-ALL 


Medical researchers discov- 
ered that a drug used to 
treat cases of severe depres- 
sion also causes dramatic 
improvements in sexual desire 
and performance. 





WRETCHED 





EXCESS 


A Chinese official was ar- 
rested on counterfeiting 
charges after trying to ex- 
change American $1 million 
and $5 million bills for Chi- 
nese yen. The official appar- 
ently was unaware of the 
fact that the largest U.S. 
treasury note ever printed is 
a $100,000 bill. 


DEPARTMENT OF INSCRUTABILITY 


Chinese language experts, 
after decreeing that an Amer- 
ican football does not look 
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AND LOWS 


The Lost Property Unit of the 
New York City subway sys- 
tem is now holding nearly 
10,000 lost items, including a 
gas mask, two artificial legs, 
an Indian saber, a sledge- 
hammer, a garden hose, and 
22 assorted pistols and 
shotguns. 


DOG DAY 
AFTERNOON 


A Scappoose, Oregon, man 
held up a Portland conve- 
nience store at knife point, 
then ran to his van. He sud- 














OUR 

NATION'S 
COURTS 
AT WORK 


Fort Worth, Texas, judge 
was accused of having 
sex with accused prostitutes 
in his chambers in exchange 
for lenient sentences. 











anything like a foot, decided 
that it in fact most closely 
resembles an olive. Therefore, 


ADVANCE 
WARNING 





Cher has agreed to sing the 
national anthem at one of 
the New York Jets games 
this season. 


denly remembered that he 
had left his ignition keys 
back at the store, then re- 
turned to ask the very clerk 
he had just robbed if a set of 
keys had been left on the 
counter. Police arrived at the 
store as the thief was still 
seeking his keys. 


l nformed that there were no 
jurors available for an 
assault trial, a Houston, Texas, 
judge sent sheriff's deputies 
to a local shopping mall 

with orders to press-gang the 
first 60 people they saw 

and force them to go to the 
courthouse in order to serve 
jury duty. 


Our convicted cattle rus- 

tlers in South Dakota were 
sentenced to shovel manure 
for a week. 














the Chinese refer to 
American football as 
“olive ball." 


THE JERRY 
FALWELL 
MEMORIAL 
FILE 


Florida high school princi- 
pal banned Bon Jovi's 

hit song “Never Say Good- 
bye” from a list of possible 
senior-class songs on the 
grounds that it mentions beer 
drinking and sex in the back- 
seats of cars. 


















LIFE AT 
THE TOP 


he sultan of Brunei flew to 

New York to stock up on 
new clothes, spending over 
$500,000 at an exclusive 
Fifth Avenue clothing store 
for 24 suits, 100 shirts, and a 
hand-scuffed pair of blue 











jeans with a matching jacket 
fficials in San Mateo lined in ranch gaink. 
County, California, or- Pi 
dered sculptor Bill laculla to Tur tung 
add a fig leaf to his outdoor 
life-size statue of a nude 
male sleepwalker, which was 
inspired by the opera La 
Sonnambula, on the grounds 
that the sight of a male organ 
was Offensive to residents. 





| +“ 
performance contract for 
a leading English rock 
group contained these extras 
to be provided by the con- 
cert promoters: breakfast for 
18, hot coffee, cigarettes, 
lunch for 18 (including soup 
and quiches “from fresh 
ingredients’), dinner for 28, 
15 sandwiches for the band 
bus, and 25 sandwiches 
for the crew bus. 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future “Dreams & 
Diversions” columns, and we will give a free one-year sub- 








scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is 
printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o 
Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023. Please 
include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and 
the date the clipping was published. 











STELA 
REVISITED 


oth before and 
after she graced these pages as 1983 Pet 
of the Year, the lovely Sheila Kennedy has 
been one of our readers’ all-time favor- 
ites. Now, in response to their perennial 
requests, we're delighted to present her 
again. Sheila, needless to say, is equally 
pleased. “I'm really proud of being Pet of 
the Year,” she tells us, “but | think that I 

look even better now!” 
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Seeing is believing, and we're not about to contradict the 

irresistible logic of that position. Suffice it to say that Sheila's 

acting career has taken off since her first Penthouse appear- 

ance in 1981. In addition to starring in the motion picture Ellie 

alongside Shelley Winters and George Gobel, she has ap- 

peared in National Lampoon's European Vacation and Spring 
Break, among others. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY BOB GUCCIONE 











"|'m really just a Southern belle, a real country 

girl,” says Sheila, a Tennessee native who now 

commutes between New York and Los Angeles 
“My roots are important to me.” 








“My family’s been very, very support- 

ive,” she continues. “Although at first 

| thought it was going to be difficult to 

top the experience of being Pet of the 

Year, things have gotten even better. 

In fact, | think that the coming year 
will be one of my best.” 
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Sheila has no doubts about the secret 
of her success. “I really got involved 
with Penthouse and let it open doors 
for me,” she exults. “These days, | can 
look back at my pictorials and thor- 
oughly enjoy what I'm seeing.” Sheila, 
you'll get no argument here! 
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(Reading time: 80 min. 45 sec.) 
HIS is the story of Luise 
Fischer, who flees from Kane 
Robson, wealthy philanderer, 
on a stormy night and takes refuge 
in the cottage of Brazil, an ex-con- 
vict. Calling on Brazil at the time 
is Evelyn Grant. Robson, accom- 
panied by his friend Conroy, follows 
Luise but she refuses to return to 
Robson’s home with them. They 
return later and Conroy kills her 
great Dane dog and Robson at- 
tempts to drag the girl off. Brazil, 
who had left the house to see that 
Evelyn returned home safely, comes 
in, knocks Conroy down, his head hit- 
ting the fireplace, and with Luise’s 
help disarms Robson, whom he later 
allows to leave with his semicon- 
scious friend. Luise is telling Brazil 
how she met Robson in Switzerland 
when the telephone rings. After an- 
swering it Brazil tells Luise that 
Evelyn reports Conroy has a frac- 
tured skull and Robson is swearing 
out a warrant for his arrest. 


PART TWO—THE POLICE CLOSE IN 


UISE came to him with 
her hands out. “But 
you are not to blame. 
They can’t—” 

“You don’t get it,” 
his monotonous voice went on. 
He turned away from her toward 
the front door, walking mechani- 
cally. “ This is what they sent 
me up for the other time. It was 
a drunken free-for-all in a road 
house, with bottles and every- 
thing, and a guy died. I couldn’t 
say they were wrong in tying it 
on me.” He opened the door, made 
his automatic pretense of looking 
out, shut the door, and moved 
back toward her. 

“Tt was manslaughter that 
time. They’ll make it murder 
if this guy dies. See? I’m on 
record as a killer.” He put a hand 
up to his chin. “ It’s air-tight.” 

“ No, no.” She stood close to him and took one of his 
hands. “ It was an accident that his head struck the fire- 
place. Ican tell them that. I can tell them what brought 
it all about. They cannot—” 

He laughed with bitter amusement, and quoted Grant: 
“« The strumpet’s word confirms the convict’s.’ ” 

She winced. 

“That’s what they'll do to me,” he said, less monoto- 
nously now. If he dies I haven’t got a chance. If he 
doesn’t they’ll hold me without bail till they see how it’s 
coming out—assault with intent to kill or murder. What 
good’ll your word be? Robson’s mistress leaving him 
with me! Tell the truth and itll only make it worse. 
They’ve got me ”—his voice rose—“ and I can’t live ina 
cell again!’’ His eyes jerked around toward the door. 
Then he raised his head with a rasping noise in his throat 
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that might have been a laugh. 
“Let’s get out of here. Tl go 
screwy indoors tonight.” 
“Yes,” she said eagerly, putting a hand on his shoulder, 
watching his face with eyes half frightened, half pitying. 
“We will go.” 

“ You'll need a coat.” He went into the bedroom. 

She found her slippers, put on the right one, and held 
the left one out to him when he returned. “ Will you 
break off the heel? ” 

He draped the rough brown overcoat he carried over 
her shoulders, took the slipper from her, and wrenched off 
the heel with a turn of his wrist. He was at the front door 
by the time she had her foot in the slipper. 

She glanced swiftly once around the room and fol- 
lowed him out. ; 

She opened her eyes and saw daylight had come. Rain 
no longer dabbled the coupé’s windows and windshield 
and the automatic wiper was still. Without moving she 





“Be seeing you,’ be said, 


and pushed up the window. 


looked at Brazil. He was sitting low and lax on the seat 
beside her, one hand on the steering wheel, the other 
holding a cigarette on his knee. His sallow face was 
placid and there was no weariness in it. His eyes were 
steady on the road ahead. 

“ Have I slept long? ”’ she asked. 

He smiled at her. -‘‘ An hour this time. Feel better? ” 
He raised the hand holding the cigarette to switch off 
the headlights. 

“Yes.” She sat up a little, yawning. 
much longer? ” 

“An hour or so.” 
offered her cigarettes. 

She took one and leaned forward to use the electric 
lighter in the dashboard. ‘ What will you do?” she 
asked when the cigarette was burning. 

*“ Hide out till I see what’s what.” 

She glanced sidewise at his placid face, said: 
too feel better.” 


“Will we be 


He put a hand in his pocket and 


“You * 
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He grinned somewhat shamefacedly. “I lost my 
head back there, all right.” 

She patted the back of his hand once gently, and 
they rode in silence for a while. Then she asked: 
ch whe are going to those friends of whom you spoke? ” 

‘é es.” 

A dark coupé with two uniformed policemen in it 
came toward them, went past. The woman looked 
sharply at Brazil. His face was expressionless. 

She touched his hand again, approvingly. 

“Tm all right outdoors,” he explained. “ It’s walls 
that get me.” 

She screwed her head around to look back. The 
policemen’s car had passed out of sight. 

Brazil said: “‘ They didn’t mean anything.” He 
lowered the window on his side and dropped his 
cigarette out. Air blew in fresh and damp. ‘“ Want 
to stop for coffee? ”’ 

“ Had we better? ” 


N automobile overtook them, crowded them to the 
edge of the road in passing, and quickly shot 
ahead. It was a black sedan traveling at the rate of 
sixty-five or more miles an hour. There were four 
men in it, one of whom looked back at Brazil’s car. 
Brazil said: ‘“‘ Maybe itd be safer to get under 
cover as soon as we can; but if you’re hungry—” 
“No; I too think we should hurry.” 
The black sedan disappeared around a bend in the 
road. 
“Tf the police should find you, would ”—she hesi- 
tated—“ would you fight? ” 
**I don’t know,” he said gloomily. “ That’s what’s 
the matter with me. I never know ahead of time 
what I’d do.” He lost some of his gloominess. 
“There’s no use worrying. I'll be all right.” 
They rode through a crossroads settlement of a dozen 
houses, bumped over railroad tracks, and turned into a 
long straight stretch of road paralleling the tracks. Half- 


-way down the level stretch, the sedan that had passed 


them was stationary on the edge of the road. A police- 
man stood beside it—between it and his motorcycle—and 
stolidly wrote on a leaf of a small book while the man at 
the sedan’s wheel talked and gestured excitedly. 

Luise Fischer blew breath out and said: “ Well, they 
were not police.”’ 

Brazil grinned. 

Neither of them spoke again until they were-riding 
down a suburban street. Then she said: “ They—your 
friends—will not dislike our coming to them like this? ” 

“No,” he replied carelessly; “they’ve been through 
things themselves.” 

The houses along the suburban street became cheaper 
and meaner, and presently they were in a shabby city 


_ street where grimy buildings with cards saying “ Flats to 
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Let” in their windows stood among equally grimy fac- 
tories and warehouses. The street into which Brazil 
after a little while steered the car was only slightly less 
dingy and the rental signs were almost as many. 

He stopped the car in front of a four-story red brick 
building with broken brownstone steps. “ This is it,” he 
said, opening the door. 

She sat looking at the building’s unlovely face until he 
came around and opened the door on her side. Her face 
was inscrutable. Three dirty children stopped playing 
with the skeleton of an umbrella to stare at her as 
she went with him up the broken steps. 

The street door opened when he turned the knob, letting 
them into a stuffy hallway where a dim light illuminated 
stained wall paper of a once vivid design, ragged carpet, 
and a worn brass-bound staircase. 

“ Next floor,” he said, and went up the stairs behind 
her. 

Facing the head of the stairs was a door shiny with 
new paint of a brown peculiarly unlike any known wood. 
Brazil went to this door and pushed the bell button four 
times—long, short, long, short. The bell rang noisily 
just inside the door. 

After a moment of silence vague rustling noises came 
through the door, followed by a cautious masculine voice: 
“Who's there? ” 

Brazil put his head close to the door and kept his voice 
low: “ Brazil.” 

The fastenings of the door rattled and it was opened 
by a small wiry blond man of about forty in crumpled 
green cotton pyjamas. His feet were bare. His hollow- 
cheeked and sharp-featured face wore a cordial smile and 
his voice was cordial. ‘“‘ Come in, kid,” he said. ‘“ Come 
in.”” His small pale eyes appraised Luise Fischer from 
head to foot while he was stepping back to make way for 
them. 

Brazil put a hand on the woman’s arm and urged her 
forward.saying: ‘‘ Miss Fischer, this is Mr. Link.” 

Link said, “‘ Pleased to meet you,” and shut the door 
behind them. 

Luise Fischer bowed. 

Link slapped Brazil on the shoulder. “ I’m glad to see 
you, kid. We were wondering what had happened to 
you. Come on in.” 

He led them into a living room that needed airing. 
There were articles of clothing lying around, sheets of 
newspaper here and there, a few not quite empty glasses 
and coffeecups, and a great many cigarette stubs. Link 
took a vest off a chair, threw it across the back of an- 
other, and said: “ Take off your things and set down, 
Miss Fischer.” 

A very blonde full-bodied woman in her late twenties 
said, ‘“‘ My God, look who’s here!” from the doorway and 
ran to Brazil with wide arms, hugging him violently, kiss- 
ing him on the mouth. She had on a pink wrapper over 
a pink silk nightgown and green mules decorated with 
yellow feathers. 


RAZIL said, “ Hello, Fan,’”’ and put his arms around 


her. Then, turning to Luise Pischer, who had taken 

off her coat: “‘ Fan, this is Miss Fischer. Mrs. Link.” 

an went to Luise Fischer with her hand out. ‘ Glad 
to know you,” she said, shaking hands warmly. “ You 
look tired, both of you. Sit down and IT’ll get you some 
breakfast, and maybe Donny’ll get you a drink after he 
covers up his nakedness,”’ 

Luise Fischer said, “ You are very kind,” and sat 
down. 

Link said, “ Sure, sure, 

Fan asked: ‘“ Been up all night?” 

“Yes,” Brazil said. ‘“ Driving most of it.” 
down on the sofa. 

She looked sharply at him. “ Anything the matter 
you'd just as lief tell me about? ” 

Ie nodded. ‘“‘ That’s what we came for.” 

Link, in bath robe and slippers now, came in with a 
bottle of whisky and some glasses. 

Brazil said: ‘“‘ The thing is, I slapped a guy down last 
night and he didn’t get up.” 

“Hurt bad? ” 

Brazil made a wry mouth. 


>? 


and went out. 


He sat 


* Maybe dying.” 


Link whistled, said: 
stay slapped.” 

“He cracked his head on the fireplace,” 
plained. He scowled at Link. 

Fan said: “‘ Well, there’s no sense of worrying about 
itnow. Thething todo is get something in your stomachs 
and get some rest. Come on, Donny, pry yourself loose 
from some of that booze.” I 


“When you slap ’em, boy, they 


Brazil ex- 


She beamed on Luise Fischer. 
* You just sit still and I’ll have some breakfast in no time 
at all.” She hurried out of the room. 

Link, pouring whisky, asked: ‘“ Anybody see it?” 

$razil nodded. ‘‘ Uh-huh—the wrong people.” He 
Sighed wearily. “ I want to hide out a while, Donny, till 
I see how it’s coming out.” 

“This dump’s yours,” Link said. He carried glasses of 
whisky to Luise Fischer and Brazil. He looked at the 
woman whenever she was not looking at him. 

Brazil emptied his glass with a gulp. 

Luise Fischer sipped and coughed. 

“Want a chaser?’ Link asked. 

“No, I thank you,” she said. “‘ This is very good. I 
caught a little cold from the rain.” She held the glass 
in her hand, but did not drink again. 

Brazil said: “I left my car out front. 
bury it.” 

“ Tl take care of that, kid,” Link promised. 

“And P’ll want somebody to see what’s happening up 
Mile Valley way.” 


I ought to 


[LINK wagged his head up and down. “ Harry Klaus is 
the mouthpiece for you. I'll phone him.” 

“And we both want some clothes.” 

Luise Fischer spoke: “ First [ must sell these rings.” 

Link’s pale eyes glistened. He moistened his lips and 
said: ** I know the—” 

“That can wait a day,’ Brazil said. “ They’re not 
hot, Donny. You don’t have to fence them.” 

Donny seemed disappointed. 

The woman said: “ But I have no money for clothes 
unti]l—” 

Brazil said: “ We’ve got enough for that.” 
Donny, watching the woman, addressed Brazil: 
you know I can always dig up some for you, kid.” 

“Thanks. We’llsee.” Brazil held out his empty glass, 
and when it had been filled said: “‘ Hide the car, Donny.” 

“Sure.” The blond man went to the telephone in an 
alcove and called a number. 

Brazil emptied his glass. “ Tired?” he asked. 

She rose, went over to him, took the whisky glass out 
of his hand and put it on the table with her own, which 
was still almost full. 

He chuckled, asked: “‘ Had enough trouble with drunks 
last night? ” 

“ Yes,”’ she replied, not smiling, and returned to her 
chalr. 

Donny was speaking into the telephone: “ Hello, 
Duke? Listen; this is Donny. There’s a ride 
standing outside my joint.” He described Brazil’s coupé. 
“Will you stash it for me? Yes. Better 
switch the plates too. . Yes, right away, will you? 
; Right.” He hung up the receiver, turned back to 
the others saying: 

sé Voily! >) 

* Donny! ” Fan called from elsewhere in the flat. 

“Coming!” He went out. 

Brazil leaned toward Luise Fischer and spoke in a low 
voice: ‘“‘ Don’t give him the rings.” 

She stared at him in surprise. “ But why?” 

“ He'll gyp you to hell and gone.” 

“You mean he will cheat me? ”’ 

He nodded, grinning. 


‘ti DD 


sut you say he is your friend. You are trusting him 
now.” 

‘“* He’s O. K. on a deal like this,” he assured her. “ He’d 
never turn anybody up. But dough’s different. Anyhow, 
even if he didn’t trim you, anybody he sold them to would 
think they were stolen and wouldn’t give half of what 
they’re worth.” 

“Then heisa—” She hesitated. 

“A crook. We were cellmates a while.” 

She frowned and said: “ I do not like this.” 


* And 
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Fan came to the door, smiling, saying: ‘“ Breakfast 
is served.” 

In the passageway Brazil turned and took a tentative 
step toward the front door, but checked himself when he 
caught Luise Fischer’s eye, and, grinning a bit sheep- 
ishly, followed her and the blonde woman into the dining 
room. 

Fan would not sit down with them. “I can’t eat this 
early,” she told Luise Fischer. “ I'll get you a hot bath 
ready and fix your bed, because I know you're all in and’ll 
be ready to fall over as soon as you’re done.” 

She went out, paying no attention to Luise Fischer's 
polite remonstrances. 

Donny stuck a fork into a small sausage and said: 
““ Now, about them rings. I can—” 

“That can wait,” Brazil said. “ We've got enough to 
gro on a while.” 

“* Maybe; but it’s just as well to have a get-away stake 
ready in case you need it all of asudden.” Donny put the 
sausage into his mouth. “‘ And you can’t have too big a 
one,” 

He chewed vigorously. ‘“ Now, for instance, you. take 
the case of Shuffling Ben Devlin. You remember Ben? 
He was in the carpenter shop. Remember? The big guy 
with the gam?” 

“T remember,” Brazil replied without enthusiasm. 

Donny stabbed another sausage. ‘“ Well, Ben was in 
a place called Finehaven once and—” 

“ He was in a place called the pen when we knew him,” 
Brazil said. 

“Sure; that’s what I’m telling you. It was-all on ac- 
count of Ben thought—” 

Fan came in. “ Everything’s ready whenever you 
are,’ she told Luise Fischer. 

Luise Fischer put down her coffee cup and rose. “ Itis 
a lovely breakfast,” she, said, “ but I am too tired to eat 
much.” 

As she left the room Donny was beginning again: “ It 
was all on account of—” 

Fan took her to a room in the rear of the flat where 
there was a wide wooden bed with smooth white covers 
turned down. A white nightgown and a red wrapper lay 


onthe bed. On the floor there was a pair of slippers. The 
blonde. woman halted at the door and gestured with one 
pink hand. “If there’s anything else you need, just sing 
out. The bathroom’s just across the hall and I turned 
the water on.” 

“Thank you,” Luise Fischer said; “ you are very kind. 
I am imposing on you most—” 


AN patted her shoulder. ‘“‘ No friend of Brazil’s can 

ever impose on me, darling. Now you get your bath 

and a good sleep, and if there’s anything you want, yell.” 
She went out and shut the door. 

Luise Fischer, standing just inside the door, looked 
slowly, carefully around the cheaply furnished room, and 
then, going to the side of the bed, began to take off her 
clothes. When she had finished she put on the red 
wrapper and the slippers and, carrying the nightgown 
over her arm, crossed the hallway to the bathroom. The 
bathroom was warm with steam. She ran cold water into 
the tub while she took the bandages off her knee and ankle. 

After she had bathed she found fresh bandages in the 
cabinet over the basin, and rewrapped her knee but not 
her ankle. Then she put on nightgown, wrapper, and 
slippers, and returned to the bedroom. Brazil was there, 
standing with his back to her, looking out a window. 

He did not turn around. Smoke from his cigarette 
drifted back past his head. 

she shut the door slowly, leaning against it, the faint- 
est of contemptuous smiles curving her mobile lips. 

He did not move. 

She went slowly to the bed and sat on the side farthest 
from him. She did not look at him but at a picture of a 
horse on the wall. Her face was proud and cold. She 
said: “ ITamwhat Iam, but I pay my debts.” This time 
the deliberate calmness of her voice was insolence. “I 
brought this trouble to you. Well, now if you can find 
any use for me—” She shrugged. 

He turned from the window without haste. His cop- 
perish eyes, his face were expressionless. He said: 
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“©. K.” He rubbed the fire of his cigarette out in an ash 
tray on the dressing table and came around the bed to her. 

She stood up straight and tall awaiting him. 

He stood close to her for a moment, looking at her with 
eyes that weighed her beauty as impersonally as if she 
had been inanimate. Then he pushed her head back 
rudely and kissed her. 

She made neither sound nor movement of her own, 
submitting completely to his caress, and when he released 
her and stepped back her face was as unaffected, as 
masklike, as his. 

He shook his head slowly. “ No, you're no good at your 
job.” And suddenly his eyes were burning and he had 
her in his arms and she was clinging to him and laughing 
softly in her throat while he kissed her mouth and cheeks 
and eyes and forehead. 

Donny opened the door and came in. He leered know- 
ingly at them as they stepped apart, and said: “I just 
phoned Klaus. He'll be over as soon's he’s had breakfast,” 

“QO. K.,” Brazil said. 

Donny, still leering, withdrew, shutting the door. 

“Who is this Klaus?” Luise Fischer asked. 

“Lawyer,” Brazil replied absent-mindedly. He was 
scowling thoughtfully at the floor. “I guess he’s our 
best bet, though I've heard things about him that—” He 
broke off impatiently. ‘“‘ When you're in a jam you have 
to take your chances.” His scowl! deepened. “ And the 
best you can expect is the worst of it.” 

She took his hand and said earnestly: “ Let us go away 
from here. I do not like these people. I do not trust 
them.” 


IS face cleared and he put an arm around her again, 

but abruptly turned his attention to the door when a 

bell rang beyond it. 

There was a pause; then Donny’s guarded voice could 
be heard asking: ‘“* Who is it?” 

The answer could not be heard. 

Donny’s voice, raised a little: “‘ Who?” 

Nothing was heard for a short while after that. The 
silence was broken by the creaking of a floor board just 
outside the -bedroom door. The door was opened by 
Donny. His pinched face was a caricature of alertness. 
“ Bulls,” he whispered. ‘“‘ Take the window.” He was 
swollen with importance. : 

Brazil's face jerked around to Luise Fischer. 

“Go!” she cried, pushing him toward the window. 
“I will be all right.” 

“ Sure,”’ Donny said; “‘ me and Fan’l! take care of her. 
Beat it, kid, and slip us the word when you can. Got 
enough dough? ” 

“Uh-huh.” Brazil was kissing Luise Fischer. 

“Go, go!” she gasped. 

His sallow face was phlegmatic. He was laconic. “ Be 
seeing you,” he said, and pushed up the window. His foot 
was over the sill by the time the window was completely 
raised. His other foot followed the first immediately, 
and, turning on his chest, he lowered himself, grinning 
cheerfully at Luise Fischer for an instant before he 
dropped out of sight. 

She ran to the window and looked down. He was ris- 
ing from among weeds in the unkempt back yard. His 
head turned swiftly from right to left. Moving with a 
swiftness that seemed mere unhesitancy, he went to the 
left-hand fence, up it, and over into the next dooryard. 

Donny took her arm and pulled her from the window. 
“Stay away from there. You'll tip his mitt. He’s all 
right, though Christ help the copper he runs into—if 
they’re close.” 

Something heavy was pounding on the flat’s front door. 
A heavy authoritative voice came through: ‘“‘ Open up!” 

Donny sneered in the general direction of the front 
door. “I guess I better let "em in or they'll be making 
toothpicks of my front gate.” He seemed to be enjoying 
the situation. 

She stared at him with blank eves. 

He looked at her, looked at the floor and at her again, 
and said defensively: ‘‘ Look—I love the guy. I love 
him!” 

The pounding on the front door became louder. 
‘TI guess I better,” Donny said, and went out. 





Through the open window came the sound of a shot. 
She ran to the window and, hands on sill, leaned far out. 

Fifty feet to the left, on the top of a long fence that 
divided the long row of back yards from the alley behind, 
Brazil was poised, crouching. As Luise Fischer looked, 
another shot sounded and Brazil fell down out of sight 
into the alley behind the fence. She caught her breath 
with a sob. 

The pounding on the flat’s front door suddenly stopped. 
She drew her head in through the window. She took her 
hands from the sill. Her face was an automaton’s. She 
pulled the window down without seeming conscious of 
what she was doing, and was standing in the center of the 
room looking critically at her finger nails when a tired- 
faced huge man in wrin- 
kled clothes appeared in 
the doorway. 

He asked: “* Where’s he 
at?” 

She looked up at him 
from her finger nails as 
had looked at her 
finger nails. “* Who?” 

He sighed wearily. 
“ Brazil.” He went to a 
closet door, opened it. 
“You the Fischer 
woman?” He shut the 
door and moved toward 
the window, looking around 
the room, not at her, with 
little apparent Interest. 

“T am Luise Fischer,” 
she said to his back. 

He raised the window 
and leaned out. “ How's 
it, Tom?” he called to 
someone below. Whatever 
answer he received was 
inaudible in the room. 

Luise Fischer put atten- 
tiveness off her face as he 
turned to her. “I ain’t had breakfast yet,” he said. 

Donny’s voice came through the doorway from another 
part of the flat: ‘I tell you I don’t know where he's 
gone to. He just dropped the dame here and high-tailed. 
He didn’t tell me nothing. He—” 

A metallic voice said “ I bet you! ” disagreeably. There 
was the sound of a blow. 

Donny’s voice: “If I did know I wouldn’t tell you, 
you big crum! Now sock me again.” 

The metallic voice: “ If that’s what you want.” There 
was the sound of another blow. 

Fan’s voice. shrill with anger, screamed, “ Stop that, 
you—” and ceased abruptly. 

The huge man went to the bedroom door and called to- 
ward the front of the flat: “‘ Never mind, Ray.” He 
addressed Luise Fischer: “‘ Get some clothes on.” 

“Why?” she asked coolly. 

“They want you back in Mile Valley.” 

“For what?’ She did not seem to think it was true. 

“ T don’t know,” he grumbled impatiently. “ This ain't 
my job, We're just picking you up for them. Something 
about some rings that belonged to a guy’s mother and 
disappeared from the house the same time you did.” 


she 


“és , 


HE held up her hands and stared at the rings. sut 
\ they didn’t. He bought them for me in Paris and—” 

The huge man scowled wearily. “ Well, don’t argue 
with me about it. It’s none of my business. Where was 
this fellow Brazil meaning to go when he left here? ” 

“T do not know.” She took a step forward, holding 
out her hand in an appealing gesture. “Is he—” 

‘“ Nobody ever does,” he complained, ignoring the ques- 
tion he had interrupted. ‘‘ Get your clothes on.” He 
held a hand out to her. “ Better let me take care of the 
junk.” 

She hesitated, then slipped the rings from her fingers 
and dropped them into his hand. 

“ Shake it up,” he said. “I ain’t had breakfast yet.” 
He went out and shut the door. 


An automobile overtook them, crowded them to the 
edge of the road in passing, and quickly shot abead. 


She dressed hurriedly in the clothes she had taken off a 
short while before, though she did not again put on the 
one stocking she had worn down from Brazil’s house. 
When she had finished, she went quietly, with a backward 
glance at the closed door, to the window, and began 
slowly, cautiously to raise the sash. 

The tired-faced huge man opened the door. “ Good 
thing I was peeping through the keyhole,” he said pa- 
tiently. “ Now come on.” 

Fan came into the room behind him. 
very pink; her voice was shrill. 
on her for?’”’ she demanded. 
Why don’t you—” 

“Stop it, stop it,” the huge man begged. His weari- 
ness seemed to have be- 
come almost unbearable. 
“Tm only a copper told 
to bring her in on a lar- 
ceny charge. I got noth- 
ing to do with it, don’t 
know anything about it.” 

“Tt is all right, Mrs. 
Link,” Luise Fischer said 
with dignity. “It will be 
all right.” 

“But you can’t go like 
that,”” Fan protested, and 
turned to the huge man. 
“You got to let her put on 
some decent clothes.” 


Her face was 
“ What're you picking 
“She didn’t do anything. 


E sighed and nodded. 

“Anything, if you'll 
only hurry it up and stop 
arguing with me.” 

Fan hurried out. 

Luise Fischer addressed 
the huge man: “ Hetoois 
charged with larceny? ” 

He sighed. “ Maybe one 
thing, maybe another,” he 
said spiritlessly. 

She said: “ He has done nothing.” 

“ Well, I haven’t neither,” he complained. 

Fan came in with some clothes, a blue suit and hat, 
dark slippers, stockings, and a white blouse. 

* Just keep the door open,”” the huge man said. He 
went out of the room and stood leaning against an oppo- 
site wall, where he could see the windows in the bed- 
room. 

Luise Fischer changed her clothes, with Fan’s assist- 
ance, in a corner of the room where they were hidden 
from him. 

* Did they catch him? ” Fan whispered. 

“I do not know.” 

“I don’t think they did.” 

“TI hope they did not.” 

Fan was kneeling in front of Luise Fischer, putting on 
her stockings. ‘ Don’t let them make you talk till you’ve 
seen Harry Klaus,” she whispered rapidly. “ You tell 
them he’s your lawyer and you got to see him first. We'll 
send him down and he’ll get you out all right.” She 
looked up abruptly. “ You didn’t cop them, did you?” 

“ Steal the rings?” Luise Fischer asked in surprise. 

“ 1 didn’t think so,” the blonde woman said. “So you 
won't have to—” 

The huge man’s weary voice came tothem: ‘“‘ Come on 
—cut out the barbering and get into the duds.” 

Fan said: “ Go take a run at yourself.” 

Luise Fischer carried her borrowed hat to the looking- 
glass and put it on; then, smoothing down the suit, 
looked at her reflection. The clothes did not fit her so 
badly as might have been expected. 

Fan said: “ You look swell.” 

The man outside the door said: ‘‘ Come on.” 

Luise Fischer turned to Fan. ‘“ Good-by and I—” 

The blonde woman put her arms around her. “ There’s 
nothing to say and you'll be back here in a couple of 
hours. Harry’ll show those saps they can’t put anything 
like this over on you.” 

The huge man said: “ Come on.” 
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Luise Fischer joined him and they went toward the 
front of the flat. 

As they passed the living-room door Donny, rising 
from the sofa, called cheerfully: ‘‘ Don’t let them worry 
you, baby. We'll—” 

A tall man in brown put a hand over Donny’s face and 
pushed him back on the sofa. 

Luise Fischer and the huge man went out. A police- 
department automobile was standing in front of the 
house where Brazil had left his coupé. A dozen or more 
adults and children were standing around it, solemnly 
watching the door through which she came. 

A uniformed policeman pushed some of them aside to 
make passageway for her and her companion and got into 
the car behind 
ee Let se 
x0, om,” he 
called to the Next Week— 
chauffeur; and tee / 
they drove off. 

The huge man 
shut his eyes 
and groaned 
softly. ‘God, 

I’m schwach! ” 

They, rode 
seven blocks and SA 
halted in front a 


of a square red 2 
A 
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brick building on a: 
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huge man helped 
her out of the al 
automobile and a: = BS 
took her between f 
two large frosted 
globes into the 
building and into 
& room where a 
bald fat man in 
uniform sat be- 
hind a high desk. 

The huge man 
said: ‘ It’s that 
Luise Fischerfor 
Mile Valley.” He 
took a handfrom 
a pocket and 
tossed her rings 
on the desk. 
“That’s the 
stuff, I guess.” 

The bald man said: 

“ Hospital, I guess.” 
Luise Fischer turned to him: ‘“‘ Was he—was he badly 
rt?” 

The huge man grumbled: 
Can’t I guess? ”’ 

The bald man called: “ Luke!” 

A thin white-mustached policeman came in. 

The fat man said: “ Put her in the royal suite.” 

Luise Fischer said: ‘“‘ I wish to see my lawyer.” 

The three men looked unblinkingly at her. 

“ His name is Harry Klaus,” she said. ‘“ I wish to see 
him.” 

Luke said: 


a corner. The 
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“Nice picking. Get the guy?” 


**T don’t know about it. 


“Come back this way.” 


HE followed him down a bare corridor to the far end, 
where he opened a door and stood aside for her to go 
through. The room into which the door opened was a 
small one furnished with cot, table, two chairs, and some 
magazines. The window was large, fitted with a heavy 
Wire grating. 

In the center of the room she turned to say again: “I 
wish to see my lawyer.” 

The white-mustached man shut the door and she could 
hear him locking it. 

Two hours later he returned with a bowl of soup, some 
cold meat and a slice of bread on a plate, and a cup of 
coffee, 

She had been lying on the cot, staring at the ceiling. 
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She rose and faced him imperiously. “I wish to see—” 

“ Don’t start that again,” he said irritably. “ We got 
nothing to do with you. Tell it to them Mile Valley 
fellows when they come for you.” 

He put the food on the table and left the room. She 
ate everything he had brought her. 

It was late afternoon when the door opened again. 
“There you are,” the white-mustached man said, and 
stood aside to let his companions enter. There were two 
of them, men of medium height, in dull clothes, one thick- 
chested and florid, the other less heavy, older. 

The thick-chested florid one looked Luise Fischer up 
and down and grinned admiringly ather. The other said: 
“We want you to come back to the Valley with us, Miss 
Iischer.” She 
rose from her 
chair and began 
to put on her hat 
and coat, 

Senay S) ke 
the older of the 
two said approv- 
ingly. “ Don’t 
give us no trou- 
ble and we won't 
give you none.” 

She looked cu- 
riously at him. 
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HEY went to 
the street and 
sot into a dusty 
blue sedan. The 
thick-chested 
mandrove. Luise 
Fischer sat be- 
hind him, beside 
the older man. 
They retraced 
the route she and 
Brazil had taken 
that morning. 

Once, before 
they left the city, 
she had said: “‘I 
Wish to see my 
lawyer. His 
name is Harry 
Klaus.” 

The man be- 
side her was 
chewing gum. 
He made noises with his lips, then told her politely 
enough: 

“We can’t stop now.” 

The man at the wheel spoke before she could reply. He 
did not turn his head. “ How come Brazil socked him? ” 

Luise said quickly: “ It was not his fault. He was—” 

The older man, addressing the man at the wheel, inter- 
rupted her: “ Let it alone, Pete. Let the D. A. do his 
own work.” 

Pete said: ‘* Oke.” 

The woman turned to the man beside her. “ Was—was 
Brazil hurt?” 

He studied her face for a long moment, then nodded 
slightly. ‘“ Stopped a slug, I hear.” 

Her eyes widened. “ He was shot?” 

He nodded again. 

She put both hands on his forearm. 

He shook his head. “I don’t know.” 

Her fingers dug into hisarm. ‘“ Did they arrest him? ” 

“I can’t tell you, miss. Maybe the District Attorney 
wouldn't like me to.” He smacked his lips over his gum- 
chewing. 

“But please! ”’ she insisted. ‘“‘ I must know.” 

He shook his head again. “‘ We ain't worrying you with 
alot of questions. Don’t be worrying us.” 


GREATEST 
STORY 


“ How badly?” 


What happened to Brazil after his escape from Donny 
Link's, and to Luise Fischer under arrest by the Mile Val- 
ley police, will be told in next week's concluding installment. 
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Higher education in the United States is 
big business. Some 3,600 colleges and 
universities offer courses to some 12 mil- 
lion matriculated students and roughly 20 
million nonmatriculated students yearly. 
Students pay up to $18,000 a year for the 
privilege of studying. This does not in- 
clude the billions of federal, state, and 
local tax dollars allocated to colleges and 
universities throughout the country. In 
1984 alone, federal, state, and local gov- 
ernments spent over $37 billion on col- 
leges and universities. 

Higher education comprises a major 
sector of our economy. Its annual oper- 
ating outlay is $70 billion, which is equal 
to agriculture’s share of the gross na- 
tional product and greater than that of 
either the communications or the auto- 
motive industry. In addition, it is one of 
the nation’s largest employers, utilizing 
almost two million people. 

Higher education's expansion is as new 
as that of the high-tech communications 
industry. Today, enrollment in two-year 
colleges alone exceeds the total college 
enrollment of 30 years ago. After Sputnik 
in 1957, colleges and universities were 
rocked by the national panic to catch up 
technologically with the U.S.S.R. This, 
combined with Americans’ rising levels 
of aspirations since the 1950s, has re- 
sulted in an unheard-of 50 percent of all 
high school graduates going on to fur- 
ther education. 

Higher education is a major force in 
our society, helping to shape our culture, 
political views, economy, technology 
(universities perform 50 percent of all 
basic research in the nation), and our na- 
tional identity. It is so powerful that the 


historian Daniel J. Boorstin speaks of an 


“American religion of education.” 

Yet a close look at colleges and uni- 
versities reveals that higher education is 
avery troubled religion, deserving heavy 
criticism and requiring major reform. 
Twenty-five years of teaching in colleges 
and studying higher education has con- 
vinced me that, in vital ways, students 
are being shortchanged. They are de- 
prived of the tools to evaluate the world 
through all the major divisions of learn- 
ing—the social and natural sciences and 
the humanities. American colleges are 
lacking in purpose and coherence, and 
higher education has become servile 
rather than “liberal,” meaning that it is 
subordinate to ends other than educa- 
tional ones. Tragically, signs point to the 
situation worsening, even though certain 
reforms are under way. 

Until roughly three years ago, attention 
was focused on elementary and second- 
ary schools. In 1983 the National Com- 
mission on Excellence in Education pub- 
lished the report A Nation at Risk,” which 
recommended that steps be taken to 
stem the “rising tide of mediocrity” in pri- 
mary schools. Soon after, the Carnegie 
Foundation also came out with a report 
on secondary education in America urg- 
ing sweeping changes, which included 
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tightened curricula and improvements in 
teachers’ salaries and working condi- 
tions. In recent years the spotlight has 
shifted to higher education, and equally 
damning evaluations have been pub- 
lished by the National Endowment for the 
Humanities (N.E.H.), the Carnegie Foun- 
dation, and the National Institute of Ed- 
ucation (N.1.E.). 

Major portions of these reports have 
focused on the fact that modern higher 
education has become more concerned 
with students’ careerism than with pro- 
viding quality, comprehensive educa- 
tion. A quick look at the statistics sup- 
ports these findings. According to a 1984 
study by the N.E.H., 75 percent of those 
students awarded baccalaureate de- 
grees in 1983 had taken no European 
history courses; 72 percent, no American 
history courses; and 86 percent, no 
courses in classical Greek or Roman civ- 
ilization. The N.E.H. study also found that 
fewer than 50 percent of U.S. colleges 
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require any foreign-language study, down 
from 90 percent in 1966. Since 1970, the 
number of students majoring in modern 
languages has declined by 50 percent, 
in philosophy by 62 percent, and in En- 
glish by 57 percent. 

A 1984 study conducted by the N.1.E. 
found that since 1977, the number of 
freshmen intending to major in the phys- 
ical sciences has declined 13 percent; 
the humanities, 17 percent; the social 
sciences, 19 percent; and the biological 
sciences, 21 percent. Between 1977 and 
1982, the proportion of bachelor’s de- 
grees given in the arts and sciences, as 
opposed to vocational and professional 
degrees, dropped from 49 to 36 percent. 

My personal experiences also confirm 
that today’s colleges and universities are 
failing in their responsibility to provide 
students with well-rounded curricula. My 
first teaching job in a college was in 1961 
as a graduate fellow in philosophy at the 
University of Illinois. At that time, it was 
safe to assume that college seniors had 
a certain familiarity with the major disci- 
plines, such as mathematics, history, 
philosophy, and science. This is no longer 
true at any of the campuses | visit, which 


range from small “elite” schools and the 
lvy League to large state universities. And 
my experience is confirmed by other pro- 
fessors at a wide range of schools. There 
are legitimate differences about what 
constitutes educated people. However, 
by any but the most Yahoo standards, 
many, if not most, American college 
graduates in recent years cannot be in- 
cluded among them. They are appall- 
ingly ignorant in critical areas. 

Years of shared experiences with both 
people educated in the liberal arts and 
sciences and with those deficient in these 
areas has taught me the value of edu- 
cation. I've seen that a background in all 
the divisions of knowledge—the human- 
ities, the social sciences, and natural sci- 
ences—and the ability to experience the 
world in terms of these disciplines makes 
life immensely richer. Going to the mov- 
ies or theater; performing one's job; ap- 
preciating ecological, political, interper- 
sonal, and economic dimensions of life; 
and investigating life through scientific 
and philosophical thinking and aesthetic 
contemplation are all expanded and 
deepened by a liberal-arts education. 

I'll never forget the excitement of a col- 
lege student four years ago after | intro- 
duced him to the 1939 novel Christ in 
Concrete by Pietro di Donato, the first se- 
rious novel he had ever read. What also 
strongly affected me was his sadness and 
anger as he spoke of drifting through high 
school and college with appallingly little 
academic guidance. Also fixed in my 
mind is the term paper printed a few years 
ago in a Yale University campus paper, 
with the name of the student mercifully 
omitted. The paper was presented as 
typical of many of the students at the 
school. It lacked coherence and depth, 
or any appreciable mastery of the En- 
glish language. 

The malaise of higher education can in 
part be traced to the events of the late 
1960s and early seventies. Until that time, 
American colleges and universities were 
characterized by firm academic author- 
ity expressed in required curricula areas, 
the traditional lecture method of teach- 
ing, and tough grading. Academic cur- 
ricula consisted of many required courses 
such as science, mathematics, and lan- 
guage, often adding up to as much as 
50 percent of the student's total credits. 
Courses of study were made up almost 
exclusively of traditional subject matter, 
interpreted in traditional ways. 

The turmoil of the Vietnam War period 
had a tremendous effect on higher edu- 
cation that would be felt to this day. Dur- 
ing this period, colleges gave away much 
of their educational authority in what the 
N.E.H. called “a collective failure of nerve 
and faith on the part of both the faculty 
and academic administrators.” The pen- 
dulum swung toward a breakdown of ac- 
ademic structure. In the face of furious, 
raucous agitation, fueled by opposition 
to the Vietnam War and concern over civil- 
rights issues, students and sympathizers 
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pushed for “relevant” studies that would 
contribute to what they saw as necessary 
reform and societal “revolution.” While the 
result had positive elements, such as the 
adoption of interdisciplinary, ethnic, and 
women's studies, other results were less 
constructive. Faculty and administration 
gave a large degree of power to deter- 
mine curricular matters over to students. 
Classroom instruction became less rig- 
orous and overly informal. Required 
courses were lessened and in many 
cases eliminated entirely. 

In general, the prevailing mood was 
egalitarian and anti-intellectual, charac- 
terized by such sloganeering as “Don't 
trust anyone over 30!" and “Power to the 
people!” This atmosphere did not reflect 
an accession to reasoned reform, but an 
angry, wholesale “trashing” of higher ed- 
ucation. Major foundations and top ada- 
ministrators joined the assault on the au- 
thority of academic institutions, making 
little distinction between academic au- 
thority and the raw authoritarianism of 
political power. 

some faculty members resisted these 
ill-considered changes. Few in number, 
they vigorously protested “countercul- 
ture” as a foundation for education. Oth- 
ers, however, were in the forefront in un- 
dermining ‘the authority of academia. 
They joined the egalitarian, antielite, anti- 
intellectual cant of the time. Still others 
felt that higher education was so hide- 
bound that even reasonable changes re- 
quired major upheavals. Many, probably 
most, simply acquiesced. 

Here, we come to the crux of the mat- 
ter. | attribute one of the major causes of 
higher education's malaise to the weak- 
ened position of the faculty. The leftist 
reformers of the Vietnam era were so 
successful in assaulting the authority of 
the faculty that a serious gap was left in 
the academic decision-making process. 
lronically, today this gap has been largely 
filled by big business, big foundations, 
and college administrators. This coalition 
is blatantly sidestepping the faculty and 
in some cases ignoring them altogether 
in their reform process. 

The most powerful nongovernment 
group focusing on reform in higher ed- 
ucation today is the Business—Higher 
Education Forum. It meets several times 
a year and issues reports and recom- 
mendations for colleges and universities. 
The forum is made up of chief executive 
officers from major corporations such as 
RCA, General Electric, General Motors, 
3M Corporation, Westinghouse, and 
Rockwell International. It also includes 
college presidents from the University of 
Notre Dame, the University of Chicago, 
Georgetown University, Radcliffe Col- 
lege, the California Institute of Technol- 
ogy, and Washington University, as well 
as politicians, including several mem- 
bers of Congress. Even Art Buchwald is 
among the group, listed as “humorist.” 
What | find so “humorous” is that not a 
single professor is listed among the 52 
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members of the forum. The forum's ef- 
forts to institute change on American 
campuses can be compared to an at- 
tempt to reform medicine without includ- 
ing doctors among the reformers. 

The result is higher education devoted 
to producing doctors, lawyers, accoun- 
tants, and other careerists. The pressure 
from big business to turn out students 
with “marketable skills” is effectively 
turning colleges and universities into vo- 
cational schools little concerned with the 
social and ethical aspects of these oc- 
cupations. As a 1986 Carnegie Founda- 
tion report, “College—The Undergradu- 
ate Experience in America,” stated, 
“Driven by careerism and overshadowed 
by graduate and professional education, 
many of the nation’s colleges and uni- 
versities are more successful in creden- 
tialing than in providing a quality edu- 
cation for their students.” As a matter of 
fact, if the undergraduates of the 1980s 
are any indication, the U.S. population of 
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the future will be made up of narrowly 
educated accountants doing the books 
of narrowly educated computer special- 
ists, doctors, and lawyers. 

Despite these danger signs, however, 
the mania to take higher education out of 
the hands of educators and place it un- 
der the control of administrators and 
groups outside colleges continues. This 
trend is plainly evident in the 1985-1986 
evaluation of the college at which | teach, 
Queens College, CUNY, by a committee 
of the Middle States Association of Col- 
leges and Schools. In its report, the com- 
mittee states that although the college is 
seriously underfunded, the quality of ed- 
ucation is excellent. The report attributes 
such excellence to the high level of fac- 
ulty governance and good faculty mo- 
rale at the college. Then, in a leap be- 
yond logic, it goes on to recommend that 
much of the governance be surrendered 
to the college's president! 

Contrary to the findings of the Middle 
States Association, it is almost common 
knowledge that on a national level faculty 
morale is at an all-time low. The poor con- 
ditions under which faculty operate have 
been instrumental in keeping them in a 


weakened position, preventing them from 
revitalizing and regaining some of their 
former status and influential role in di- 
recting undergraduate curricula. Profes- 
sors are still debilitated by the Vietnam 
period's hurricane of anger against them; 
they are disillusioned by many of the re- 
sults of the era's reforms and not yet out 
of a period in which decreased enroll- 
ment, coupled with cost-saving mea- 
sures on the part of colleges throughout 
the country, has resulted in a surplus of 
teachers vis-a-vis jobs. Professorial po- 
sitions won't open up until the 1990s, when 
the predominantly middle-aged faculty 
of today retires in large numbers. 

One of higher education's cost-saving 
devices has been the widespread use of 
“adjunct” or part-time faculty. Today, part- 
timers teach 41 percent of all college 
courses in the U.S. This has not only cre- 
ated aclass of exploited faculty, paid low 
hourly wages that add up to poverty-level 
annual incomes (and with no health ben- 
efits or job security), but students are also 
seriously cheated. The adjuncts’ pres- 
ence on campus is minimal, their oppor- 
tunity to conduct research and increase 
their knowledge of their various fields 
(hard to do when you're driving a cab) is 
limited, and their overall state of mind 
while On campus /s poor. 

The income of full-time faculty in terms 
of real purchasing power declined 20 
percent from 1970 to 1983. One profes- 
sor recently lamented, “| have a younger 
brother—he's 31, ten years younger than 
|—and he went to work for a Fortune 500 
company. Would you believe he’s making 
five times my salary? His bonus this past 
year was larger than my entire annual 
salary.” 

In light of these statistics, it is not sur- 
prising that a Carnegie Foundation sur- 
vey conducted in the spring of 1984 found 
that 50 percent of college faculty said 
they would not recommend an academic 
career to their students; 40 percent were 
considering leaving the academic world 
within five years; 54 percent felt that ad- 
ministrators are insensitive to their re- 
search needs; 63 percent rated the over- 
all performance of administrators at their 
respective institutions as only fair or poor; 
and 50 percent said they are very appre- 
hensive about the future of higher edu- 
cation. The report concluded by warning 
that low salaries, inadequate working 
conditions, and poor morale may prevent 
higher education from adequately filling 
an estimated 400,000 to 500,000 faculty 
openings that will occur over the next 25 
years. 

A study of college faculty from 1983 to 
1986 by Jack H. Schuster and Howard 
R. Bowen, professors at the Claremont 
Graduate School in California and coau- 
thors of American Professors: A Natural 
Resource imperiled, directly identified 
poor working conditions as one cause of 
faculty depression. They found that “at 
two-thirds of the campuses we visited 
faculty morale seemed to be no better 


than fair, and at a quarter of the cam- 
puses we characterized morale as ‘very 
poor.’ Our best overall characterization 
of faculty morale Is ‘shaky.’ " The reasons 
they cited for this situation were declin- 
ing salaries and “deterioration in the fac- 
ulty's working conditions . . . from dimin- 
ishing clerical support to increasingly 
obsolete [laboratory] instrumentation, 
from negligible travel allowances to poorly 
prepared students.” 

Bowen and Schuster, unlike so many 
other critics, correctly perceived that any 
reform movement must address profes- 
sorial discontent in order to be effective. 
They added, “Nor do the recent, well- 
publicized reports advocating the reha- 
bilitation of undergraduate education ad- 
equately address the plight of liberal-arts 
faculty. For the most part, faculty are per- 
ceived as clinging to entrenched inter- 
ests that must be counteracted in order 
to achieve educational reform. However, 
too little is made of the adverse circum- 
stances in which many faculty members 
now find themselves. By underempha- 
sizing the condition of the professoriate, 
proponents of educational reform ne- 
glect the variable most necessary for in- 
fusing the liberal arts with new vitality. All 
who are committed to the proposition that 
liberal learning should be the nucleus of 
our curricula must squarely confront a 
number of faculty-related issues linked to 
our ability to educate liberally.” 

A perfect example of misdirected ef- 
forts to reform higher education is re- 
flected in the continuing debate over the 
amount of time professors should devote 
to research vis-a-vis actual teaching. 
Several foundations, among them the 
N.E.H., whose report was personally au- 
thored by Secretary of Education William 
J. Bennett, and the Association of Amer- 
ican Colleges, set serious research in 
opposition to good teaching, reasoning 
that the time and energy required for re- 
search inevitably draws these resources 
away from the profession. 

Pitting teaching against research leads 
to two recommendations that are being 
strongly urged and whose primary pur- 
pose is cost cutting. One is to increase 
faculty teaching loads, making it difficult 
for them to pursue scholarship. The sec- 
ond is to create two formal classes of col- 
lege faculty: researchers who would do 
no teaching and teachers who would do 
no research. The effect of either of these 
recommendations would be the further 
detriment of education, as students would 
be taught by nonscholars. 

Furthermore, the efforts of these re- 
formers run directly contrary to the real- 
ities of professorial life on campus. In my 
experience (and many of my colleagues 
have a similar perception), love of schol- 
arship and love of teaching are almost 
always two aspects of the same passion. 
In the particular colleges and universities 
I've looked at, without exception, every 
professor reported by students to be a 
poor teacher has also had a poor record 
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of scholarship. While not every serious 
scholar I've studied has been dynamite 
in the classroom, most display a love and 
dedication for their subject, at least some 
of which is imparted to their students. 
So once again in the eighties, as in the 
sixties and seventies, we are hearing not 
about “faculty governance” of educa- 
tion, but about “faculty participation” in 
governance or, worse, no faculty role at 
all. The faculty must, however, reassert 
governance of academic affairs. The al- 
ternatives range from stagnation to hap- 
hazard change, to reform by represen- 
tatives of major corporations. There can 
be little debate that professors are the 
best qualified, by education and experi- 
ence, to govern educational matters. 
The pressure to turn college profes- 
sors into “professional employees” sub- 
ordinate to college administrators is part 
and parcel of the latest role of the college 
president being advocated today—that 
of a “chief executive officer" in the model 
of the C.E.O.'s of business corpora- 
tions—and further evidence of big busi- 
ness's influence on higher education. This 
presidential posture suits the more nar- 
row interests of administrators and the 
biases of some powerful business 
C.E.O.'s who, it is said, “are more com- 
fortable dealing with equals than with 
professors."’ What these corporate 
C.E.O.'s fail to understand or choose to 
ignore is that there is a critical difference 
between the lateral, power-sharing na- 
ture of collegial institutions and the ver- 
tical or pyramid power structure of busi- 
ness organizations. By nature, a collegial 
institution is one in which decisions are 
made by a large number of professionals 
in deliberation, engaging in a process that 
takes time and patience. The minutest 
details are often disputed, so the pro- 
cess can often appear not only glacially 
slow, but petty as well. Yet, it is this very 
process that is absolutely essential to ac- 
ademic freedom, integrity, and quality. 
Traditionally, college presidents were 
considered “chief educators among 
equals." Their role began to change after 
World War Il. A galaxy of conditions, 
among them rising college costs and 
growing numbers of students, led them 
to become first managers, then fund- 
raisers, public-relations people, and 
professional socializers. It was this trans- 
formation of the president from an edu- 
cator to a jack-of-all-trades that weak- 
ened his role in influencing academic 
policy. A 1984 report by the Commission 
on Strengthening Presidential Leader- 
ship (C.S.PL.) found that colleges lacked 
leadership from their presidents. The job 
of college president, C.S.PL. deter- 
mined, was too stressful, too constrained 
by outside influences, and too unreward- 
ing to attract the most qualified people. 
Furthermore, presidencies do not carry 
tenure, and these days the average pres- 
idential term is only about seven years. 
The C.S.PL. report noted that presidents 
today are “less engaged in making long- 
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term plans and in preparing their insti- 
tutions for the long-run future than they 
were in earlier times.” In short, college 
presidents no longer have to spend the 
length of their careers living with the con- 
sequences of their influence and deci- 
sions. Because education is a process 
over time, often the consequences of their 
actions do not become clear until years 
after they are implemented. 

College presidents can be compared 
to rods that catch lightning from all di- 
rections—from trustees, students, fac- 
ulty, numerous government agencies, 
ranging from the local dog warden to the 
state legislature and federal agencies, to 
the press and literally innumerable pres- 
sure groups and individuals. Resisting 
pressures to accommodate or appease 
these varied groups frequently requires 
more wisdom, stamina, and courage than 
it is reasonable to expect any single hu- 
man being to possess. 

Complicating the situation is the fact 
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The leftist reformers of the 
Vietnam era were 
so successful in assaulting 
the authority of the 
faculty that a serious gap was 
left in the academic 
decision-making process. 
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that the nature of the college presidency, 
as it has evolved over the past 40 years, 
doesn't allow those who hold it time to 
read and reflect, an essential require- 
ment to sound deliberation of educa- 
tional questions. Presidents are usually 
yoked to endless hours of public rela- 
tions, human relations, and fund-raising 
responsibilities. While these are valuable 
services to colleges and universities, they 
are also consuming. A ridiculous amount 
of time is taken up by what former Yale 
president A. Bartlett Giamatti once de- 
scribed to me as the “gorgeous routine,” 
exemplified by his having to sign roughly 
150 letters per day; presumably he had 
to dictate and read at least some of them. 

These obstacles inherent in today's 
presidencies are difficult to reconcile with 
the long-term integrity of colleges and 
universities and the quality of education 
they offer. Not surprisingly, they also 
skewer presidents’ perceptions. Studies 
conducted in the past three years by the 
Carnegie Foundation and The Chronicle 
of Higher Education found that although 
80 percent of faculty felt they did not have 
ample opportunity to influence aca- 
demic policies at their institutions, only 


four percent of college presidents per- 
ceived governance as a major issue of 
concern. Over 60 percent of presidents 
rated the climate for higher education as 
“excellent” or “good,” in sharp contrast 
to every group that has expressed itself 
on the subject since 1983! 

Another major component contributing 
to the sorry state of higher education is 
the lack of adequate funding. To come to 
the heart of the matter, higher education 
is an expensive, labor-intensive enter- 
prise. Students benefit most from maxi- 
mum interaction with professors. The best 
education is achieved through low fac- 
ulty-student ratios within the seminar- 
classroom format. In order to keep all of 
our best minds from opting for big bucks 
on Wall Street, professorial salaries must 
be kept within reasonable range of other 
professions. Additionally, it is estimated 
that $30 to $40 billion will be required to 
renew the physical state of colleges and 
universities throughout the country. Half 
of these facilities are more than 25 years 
old and one-fourth of them date prior to 
the Second World War. Let's face it— 
good, inexpensive education is a contra- 
diction in terms. As already mentioned, 
the excessive use of part-timers cheats 
both students and instructors. Grandiose 
schemes to supplant live instructors with 
computers are the technocrats’ will-o’-the- 
wisp that would do nothing but robotize 
the minds of students. Some pragmatic, 
perhaps drastic steps are needed to ad- 
dress these financial issues. 

One such step would be to require 
those sectors of the economy that benefit 
most from higher education to provide 
increased funding. A tax on high-tech 
profits, for example, would tap the huge 
federal subsidy of that portion of our 
economy, particularly through defense 
contracts, for the use of higher educa- 
tion. The federal government, however, 
is almost deliberate in its neglect of ed- 
ucation in this regard. As of January 1986, 
the federal government allotted $1.5 bil- 
lion in contracts for research on the Stra- 
tegic Defense Initiative (Star Wars), the 
first installment of $33 billion over five 
years. Seventy-five percent of those con- 
tracts went to large private firms such as 
TRW, Lockheed, and Rockwell; 20 per- 
cent went to government labs; and only 
five percent went to universities, despite 
the fact that 3,000 applications for such 
contracts had come from higher-educa- 
tion institutions across the country. 

Congress should also pass a gener- 
alized scheme that authorizes federal 
funds in partnership with corporate funds 
for university centers involved in con- 
ducting scientific and technological re- 
search. Such funding, however, should 
not be limited to the natural sciences or 
simply to research for that matter. Cor- 
porations cooperating in and benefiting 
from scientific or technological research 
should be required to contribute, on a 
formula basis, to the entire higher-edu- 
cation system, not just to particular pro- 
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orn in 
California, 25-year-old Terri Leneé 
Peake began acting onstage 
at nine. “I think most everyone 
wants to have the admiration 
and respect that entertainers have. 
Whether it’s being a sexy 
dancer in a club, or being onstage, 
or being a Penthouse Pet, 
we're all performers.” Hazel-eyed, 
38-24-36 Terri says, 
“When I'm too old to model, theater 
will still be a part of my life.” 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY 
J. STEPHEN HICKS 
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Makeup: Nicole Botver; stylist: Michael Philip 
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Actively pursuing an 
acting career, Terri has 
appeared in three films, 
including Murphy's Law 
and Hollywood Cop, 

and two videos, Summers 
Games and the upcoming 
Wet Water T’s. Like all 
serious actors, she works 
hard, rehearses long 
hours, and goes on casting 
interviews. She has also 
been featured on MTV and 
such national TV shows 

as “Entertainment Tonight,” - 
“Hollywood Close-Up,” 
and “The All-New 

Dating Game.” 
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Terri admires all kinds of 
professional and artistic men, 
but literary types are her 
weakness. Ernest Hemingway is 
the writer she likes best, but 

One Flew Over the Cuckoo's Nest 
is her favorite book. She's an 
outdoor type who says, “! don't 
mind getting messy.” 
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"| would 
enjoy taking 
care of a 
man | love,” 
Terri says. 

"| would 

tell him 
everything 
he does that 
excites me.” 
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“| always know immediately if | like 
someone, but before we make love, | 
wait till he really wants me.” 
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Terri spent part of her 
childhood living with foster parents, 
and today she wants to share 
any success she has with others. 
“| would feel greedy if | didn't 
do as much as possible for kids growing 
up the way | did. | love 
charity work—helping those who 
need cheering up, making 
people smile so they can forget their 
troubles for a while.” 
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“I'm very happy being me,” she says, 
“but I'd be a whole lot happier if | could 
share myself with the right man!" 
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THE VIETNAM VETERANS ADVISER 





A stranger in a once-familiar 
land is not an easy thing to be. 
For most Vietnam veterans, 
coming home was not a wel- 
come home, so when some of 
them got on their feet—often 
after years of being down— 
they did a little reaching out to 
their own. Not necessarily 
through big, attention-getting 
endeavors like Oliver Stone's 
Platoon, but usually through 
small, grass-roots businesses 
and enterprises. 

According to the Small 
Business Administration's most 
recent Statistics, there are 
about 331,000 small compa- 
nies owned and operated by 
Vietnam veterans. Within that 
number is a growing faction of 
men and women who, along 
with the desire to earn an in- 
dependent living, are offering 
a product or service that di- 
rectly benefits other vets. 
These companies are often 
started on shoestring bud- 
gets, and in some cases part 
of the profit is funneled to POW 
and MIA organizations. What 
follows is a sampling of some 
of these businesses, each of 
which bears an unmistakable 
message: “We made it and 
we're here for each other.” 

Did you go to the Veterans 
Day parade in Chicago in June 
1986? How about the one in 
Los Angeles last May, or in 
Houston last June, or the 
Fourth of July day of memorial 
at the Wall in Washington, 
D.C.? Well, Nam Vets Publish- 
ing Co. of Santa Fe, New Mex- 
ico, was there, so if you want 
to relive those events or see in 
pictures what others experi- 
enced, now you can. De- 
scribed as a “home-grown 
self-help company” by found- 
ers Kris Colt, Tom Conroy, Jim 
Estey, and Rick Bennett, this 
fledgling company intends to 
chronicle occasions like the 
parades in photo books so that 
those finite, emotional events 
can become infinite memo- 
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@Businesses owned and operated 
by veterans for other veterans all bear an 
unmistakable message: “We 
made it and we're here for each other.”9 


ries. One book on the Chicago 
parade |s already available by 
mail order ($15.00 plus $1.00 
postage), and others are in the 
works. In addition, Nam Vets 
Publishing tries to employ vet- 
erans in the actual production 
of their books, and in the fu- 
ture will consider publishing 
other Nam-related material. 
Submissions are welcome.— 
Nam Vets Publishing Co., 142 
Lincoln Ave., Room 791, Santa 
Fe, N.M. 87501. 

Everyone knows that mili- 
tary life is an often absurd 
combination of petty bullshit 
and essential tactics of sur- 
vival, so Bill Shemeley. a for- 
mer Army medic from New 
Milford, Connecticut. has 
come up with a way to test your 
recollections of those para- 
doxical details. Along with his 
wife Kathy, Shemeley has de- 
signed and produced the 
Vietnam Veterans Trivia Game 
($26.99 plus $3.50 postage). 
The game is fun, but it serves 
a very serious and important 
purpose. Based on the popu- 
lar Trivial Pursuit game, the 
Vets game features a striking 
yellow board with a bright-red 
map of Vietnam in the center. 
There are 2.477 question 
cards, each with the name of 
a POW or MIA. Each card also 
bears a Nam-related ques- 
tion, which must be answered 
in order to advance around the 
board. In addition to individual 
vets, many veterans outreach 





centers have purchased the 
game, and it has been found 
to be a helpful icebreaker. 
Shemeley took on a second job 
to offset the costs of this ven- 
ture because he feels that 
MIAs and POWs must not be 
forgotten until their fates are 
known. He hopes that his trivia 
game will contribute to public 
awareness of the issue.—The 
Vietnam Veterans Trivia Game, 
P.O. Box 321, New Milford, 
Conn. 06776. 

“If we dont tell our stories, 
other people will.” says Allan 
Perkal, who served in the Air 
Force and is now a veterans 
readjustment counselor in 
Berkeley, California. Viet Vets 
Video Production Co. was his 
brainchild. “The world learned 
about the war through TV. Now 
its time to use the same me- 
dium to tell the way it was— 
and is—for us.” So far. Perkal 
has produced two videos 
($37.95 each) for use by vet- 
erans counselors. The first. 
Wall of Tears, is a chronicle of 
the dedication of the Veterans 
Memorial statue adjacent to 
the Wall in Washington. It has 
been used by rap groups to 
help get vets to open up to one 
another. Vets Video's second 
project is Welcome Home, a 
documentary of the May 1985 
New York ticker-tape parade. 
Perkal has a number of other 
videos in the works, including 
one on the topic of veterans’ 
guilt. Says Perkal, “Media is 


power in our society, and we 
want to support the vet com- 
munity in an imaginative and 
innovative fashion. —Viet Vets 
Video Production Co., 2535 
Milvia St., Berkeley, Calif. 
94704. 

Media encompasses more 
than TV. of course—so it 
seemed perfectly natural for 
Pierre Sutton, president of 
WBLS-FM radio in New York 
City, to bring Vietnam veteran 
issues to the “earwaves. A 
former Marine. Sutton insti- 
tuted “Welcome Home.” a half- 
hour show devoted to contem- 
porary veterans issues. two 
years ago. “lm interested in 
Vietnam vets and their welfare, 
and this is one of the few op- 
portunities | have to be of some 
assistance in a positive way, 
he says. “| learned early on that 
people werent going to go out 
of their way to help Vietnam 
vets if they could help some- 
body else.” The response to 
the show's initial run was so 
enthusiastic that it's now a 
regularly scheduled program. 
“Welcome Home” is planned 
and hosted by Joe Gallick, a 
former Navy communications 
technician who works for the 
Vietnam Veterans Leadership 
Program in New York. His ex- 
periences there give him an 
edge in figuring Out which is- 
sues and concerns are most 
immediate and which warrant 
exploration. Some of the top- 
ics Gallick has covered in- 
clude Agent Orange, women 
veterans, and upgrading dis- 
charges. Future shows will 
cover veterans employment 
Opportunities and starting 
one’s own business. Gallick 
thinks of the program as “a 
veterans bulletin board that 
you can listen to,” a service 
that can bring otherwise hard- 
to-obtain information to vets.— 
“Welcome Home” can be 
heard on alternate Sundays 
at 6:00 a.m. on WBLS-FM, 
107.5.—Bettina MossO+—- 
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U.S. ARMED FORCES VETERAN’S DOG TAGS 
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F inally...a long awaited personal tribute to veterans of World War II, Korea and Vietnam. 


Each dog tag is meticulously struck in precious metal, conforming to the exact size of the U.S. Governmentissue. The individual designs are 
completed in high relief with a satin finish against a brilliant proof background. The reverse will be permanently engraved with your name, 
rank, serial number, branch of service, blood type and dates of service. 7 

The official U.S. Armed Forces dog tags are available in pure .999 fine silver at $59.00 each or in extremely heavy pure gold over .999, 


fine silver at $79.00 each. A matching precious metal chain is included at no additional cost. 


WORLD WAR II 
The American Eagle depicted on the 
World War || dog tag was created by 
Frank Gasparro, Chief engraver of the 
U.S. Mint (ret.). Gasparro is world- 
renowned for his designs of the Kennedy 
half dollar, the Eisenhower and Anthony 
dollars and the Lincoln Memorial cent. 
His works are held in such high esteem, 
they are on permanent display at Smith- 
sonian Institution. 
Fifteen percent of the purchase price 
on each World War II dog tag ordered has 
been designated for use by the Veterans 
Administration General Post Fund...for 
the exclusive needs of individual veterans 
in V.A. hospitals. 


KOREA 

The eagle in flight was created by Frank 
Gasparro. During his tenure at the U.S. 
Mint, which spanned from Roosevelt to 
Reagan, Gasparro was called upon to 
design countless military awards, includ- 
ing the Congressional medal honoring 
General Dougles MacArthur. 

Fifteen percent of the purchase price 
on each Korean War veterans’ dog tag will 
be presented tc the International Korean 
War Memorial Fund. The fund has com- 
missioned noted sculptor, Felix De Wel- 
don, designer of the lwo Jima Monument 
in Washington, ID.C., to create a memorial 
honoring the US. and U.N. Forces who 
fought in Korea. 
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VIETNAM | 
The image depicted on the Vietnam vet- 
erans’ dog tag was created by Frederick 
Hart, designer of the national Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial in Washington, D.C. 
Hart has painstakingly reproduced the 
three servicemen in flawless detail. The 
dog tag will evoke endless admiration 
from all who see it. 

A portion of the purchase price on 
each Vietnam veterans’ dog tag 
ordered will be used by the Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial Fund to help 
preserve and maintain the sculpture 
and the sacred Wall that lists names 
of those who gave their lives in 
Southeast Asia. 
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OOWW Il DOOKOREA [VIETNAM .999 fine silver @ $59.00 ea nes 

Make Check or Money Order payable to: VETERANS DOG TAG 24kt gold/.999 fine silver @ $79.00 ea a 
Shipping & Handling each $2 5H 
Please charge my credit card: ; 
VISA MasterCard American Express pa econts add 5% tee nl 
ae — an Sie TOTAL: $ 
SEND ENCLOSED ORDER FORM TO: 
Card No. Exp. date 
i Silversmiths Group U.S.A., Inc. 
: 600 W. Hillsboro Blvd., Deerfield Beach, FL 33441 
Signature — must be signed with credit card order. Allow 60 to 90 days for delivery. 
ENGRAVED INFORMATION 

Name: Rank: Serial No.: Branch: 
Dates of Service: Blood Type: Ship to: Name: 
Address: City State Zip 








ADVISE & DISSENT 
OPINION 


BY ED WACHTEL 


The author is president of Members 
Only, manufacturers of men’s 
sportswear and outerwear apparel. He 
founded the parent company, 

Europe Craft Imports, with his partner, 
Herb Goldsmith, 26 years ago. 


OUR 
WAR ON 
DRUGS 
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eAmericans have always 
excelled at organizing in times 
of war. And this is 

most assuredly as important 
a war as any this 

country has ever fought.% 


How did a couple of nice guys who manufacture Members 
Only apparel ever get involved with cocaine, heroin, and 
crack? That's exactly what happened to my partner, Herb 
Goldsmith, and me this past year. As a matter of fact, we've 
got $6 million invested in the drug scene. 

It all started innocently enough. During an advertising 
planning skull session, we got involved in a discussion on 
how yesterday's harmless phrases have taken on a whole 
new meaning. For example, years ago when you talked about 
“a drug on the market,” you meant there was an overabun- 
dance of an item and nobody wanted it. That’s no longer the 
case, figuratively or literally. Today, unfortunately, millions seek 
out the vast quantities of “drugs on the market.” People kill 
for them and are killed by them. 

The more we researched the problem, the more appalled 
we became at the statistics. Every day, it seemed, some new 
organization or committee would make ringing statements 
that looked good in the headlines. The term “concerned” 
became a catchphrase for speech makers who gave lip ser- 
vice to the horror that was destroying our nation. 

Herb and | felt it was time for somebody to step forward 
and “put their money where their mouth is.” Our company 
built its success through its capability to deliver effective 
messages. If Members Only could impact the way Ameri- 
cans dressed, we felt we could impact the way they viewed 
drugs. 

Last fall we committed our entire $6 million advertising and 
promotion budget to create the first private-sector antidrug 
campaign. Our campaign was designed to stop addiction 
before it ever got started. It was that simple. If you don't start, 
you dont have a problem. 

Our reasons for combating drug abuse weren't strictly al- 
truistic. Drugs are killing hundreds of people every day... 
and corpses dont buy clothes—or anything else, for that 
matter. 

Hopefully you have seen some of our messages, which 
feature major personalities who volunteered their services. 
Their contributions enabled us to buy more paid public-ser- 
vice messages. These special people include New York Yan- 
kees Manager Lou Piniella, New Jersey Nets all-star Buck 
Williams, Cincinnati Bengals all-pro Boomer Esiason, and 
tennis star—actor Vincent Van Patten. 

The father of music videos, Bob Giraldi, who produced 
and directed our TV messages, understood whom we were 
trying to reach. So did Larry Gatlin, who proved his status 
as a superstar when he agreed to reveal on camera that he 
had suffered from a drug problem. 

While most members of government continued to “talk a 
good game,’ a few elected officials provided active support. 
New York Governor Mario Cuomo hosted our initial press 
conference and gave instant credibility to our project. United 
States Senator Alfonse D'Amato of New York has been sup- 
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portive of our efforts since the inception of the campaign. 
Los Angeles Mayor Tom Bradley, in the midst of his own 
reelection campaign, took time out to participate in our West 
Coast launch. 

Conversely, | feel great ambivalence about the private- 
sector response to our campaign. | appreciate the enormous 
response and praise we received from organizations and 
individuals around the country. But |am shocked by the fact 
that so few other companies have either dug into their pock- 
ets to join us in Our Campaign. or have initiated their own 
program. 

Six million dollars is a lot of money. But it doesn't go nearly 
far enough when trying to buy national exposure. 

Members Only may be the largest men’s outerwear com- 
pany, but we are not a Fortune 500 company. Although we 
are considered a major influential force in our industry, we 
do not have the financial availability of the major companies. 

some companies have come forward. Many major department 
stores have provided media space to our campaign, using 
local sports -heroes. Madison Square Garden Network, 
Scripps-Howard Newspapers, California Sports Network, 
Tower Intermark productions, Winston Network, Inc.. and ra- 
dio stations and cable TV networks throughout the United 
States have contributed time and space for our messages. 

George Steinbrenner not only donated time on his New 
York Yankees broadcasts, but is playing the Piniella message 
at home games on Yankee Stadium's big-screen television. 
Dr. Jerry Buss, owner of the Los Angeles Lakers, has made 
sizable contributions of media time and production of spots 
with all-pro Michael Cooper and boxer Ruben Castillo. 

We are contacted almost daily by schools and organiza- 
tions that want copies of our antidrug messages. Many ad- 
ditional performers and public figures have asked to be- 
come a part of our program. Even though these celebrities 
have volunteered their services, we need more Steinbren- 
ners and Busses to come forward and underwrite the pro- 
duction costs of these spots. 

Notwithstanding the laudatory efforts of Nancy Reagan, 
who has made the war on drugs her personal battle, | ques- 
tion the effectiveness of many of the people and agencies 
in Washington. | am sure that many government officials and 
elected representatives have great intentions, but it ends 
there. Perhaps it is the nature of bureaucracy. 

We made some very specific requests to the officials in 
Washington, particularly a list of names of corporations that 
contacted federal authorities and expressed an interest in 
helping to solve the drug problem. What we got in response 
was a pat on the head and an extremely noncommittal con- 
gratulatory letter. The net result of our contact with the Wash- 
ington officials created a new problem. They referred to us 
Start-up, grass-roots antidrug groups who were seeking 
funding assistance. 


Americans have always excelled at organizing in times of 
war. And this is most assuredly as important a war as any 
this country has ever fought. 

This month, we are launching the next phase of our cam- 
paign—an emotionally charged broadcast campaign focus- 
ing on the plight of babies who are born as addicts because 
their mother used drugs during pregnancy. Not only will our 
paid public-service messages shed light on this horror, but 
will announce that we will support the program by contrib- 
uting money directly tied to sales of our Members Only ap- 
parel. The money will go to local charities that are specifically 
organized to deal with babies who are born drug-addicted. 

At the time | wrote this article, a number of celebrities vol- 
unteered to be part of this campaign. Golfer Payne Stewart 
and, once again, Larry Gatlin were among the first to stand 
up and be counted. 

All of us can play an important role in the antidrug battle 
plan. It starts with personal commitment. It is up to all of us 
to build a foundation on a local level. Join with others in your 
community to get the message across. 

Petition your local media to devote space to antidrug mes- 
sages. Let your merchants know that you believe it’s impor- 
tant for them to get involved. They can be persuaded to 
sponsor billboards, posters, and antidrug seminars. 

You'll find local sports stars and celebrities to be most 
cooperative. Contact the movie theaters in your hometown 
and let them know that you need their assistance. They have 
the opportunity to play not only our messages but many oth- 
ers that are available from the entertainment industry. You 
can make it happen! 

After one press conference, a reporter asked me about 
my personal feelings in getting involved in the campaign. He 
asked if | had a “wish list” or an impossible dream. As | think 
about it now, Martin Luther King’s inspirational “| Have a 
Dream” speech comes to mind. This is my version: 

| have a dream that Diana Ross will sing “Stop! In the Name 
of Life,” a new version of the hit “Stop! In the Name of Love,” 
and that this song will become the battle hymn of our war. 

| have a dream that Walt Disney Studios will make TV anti- 
drug spots using their classic cartoon characters as spokes- 
men so the message can reach the very young. 

| have a dream that every movie theater will play an anti- 
drug spot before every feature film. 

| have a dream that there will be a “Make It Happen” day. 
On this day retailers, working hand in hand with manufac- 
turers and shopping-mall operators, will contribute a small 
percentage of one day's sales to the war on drugs. 

| have a dream that on a peaceful fall day in 1991, the 
President of the United States will proclaim “V.0.D, Day” (Vic- 
tory Over Drugs). 

Finally, | have a dream that all of the above “| Have a 
Dreams’ will become “I am pleased to announce . . ."O+-q 
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grams, or to large, well-endowed schools. 

A major reform of big-time college 
sports would also help solve the financial 
problems of higher education. The past 
three years have exposed egregious 
scandals, far beyond the capacity of the 
National Collegiate Athletic Association's 
(N.C.A.A.) attempt to deal with problems 
presented by the conflicting priorities of 
education and athletics. (In January 1986 
the N.C.A.A. adopted guidelines requir- 
ing that college athletes maintain a C av- 
erage.) 

Major improprieties have been brought 
to light at a number of schools. At Tulane 
University in 1985, it was reported that 
Ordinary applicants to the university 
needed a minimum S.A.T. score of 1,135 
to gain admission, while athletic appli- 
cants needed only a score of 700. At 
Memphis State, between 1973 and 1985 
only four out of 38 basketball players ac- 
tually received degrees. Perhaps the 
most outrageous case occurred at the 
University of Georgia. In 1982, Jan Kemp, 
a remedial-studies teacher, complained 
that nine members of the football team 
with substandard grades were allowed 
to pass so that they could play in the 
Sugar Bowl. She cited additional exam- 
ples of school athletes who received 


passing grades without fulfilling the nec- 


essary requirements. Kemp was de- 
moted, then fired. She sued the univer- 
sity in federal court, charging the school 
had violated her right of free speech, and 
in 1986 a jury awarded her $1.8 million. 

Illiterate jocks being carried by col- 
leges, athletes taking payoffs, and the 
corrupting effect these activities have on 
the entire enterprise of higher education 
Calls for a change in the basic structure 
of college sports. Major college teams 
are the farm teams of the professional 
leagues. | believe we should separate the 
teams from the colleges’ academic 
structures and student populations. The 
teams could still carry the colleges’ 
names and earn money for higher edu- 
cation. But those players who want to be 
students could do so, while others could 
concentrate exclusively on their athletic 
careers. These college pro-farm teams 
should be assessed a portion of their 
profits for higher education in general. 
An equitable share of this user tax (I call 
ita user tax because the teams are using 
the names, facilities, and prestige of the 
colleges) would be distributed to col- 
leges that do not see themselves as part- 
ners in the big business of professional 
sports, or that are not wealthy enough to 
participate, 

Those who would advocate reductions 
in financial aid to students in order to 
lighten the burden on higher education 
are, In my opinion, the most misguided 
of reformers. | feel strongly that financial 
aid is a Critical element of the country’s 
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well-being, economically, socially, cultur- 
ally, and politically. The slow chipping 
away at the portion of federal funds pro- 
vided for financial-aid programs has be- 
gun to take its toll. On the federal level, 
there are six need-based programs, 
which in 1985 delivered $9 billion to 5.5 
million students; yet the loan share pro- 
vided by Washington increased from 26 
percent in 1978 to 52 percent in 1985, 
while the grant share declined from 70 
percent in 1987 to 45 percent in 1985. As 
a result, the very poor have suffered. One 
sign of this is that combined black and 
Hispanic college attendance fell from 36 
percent of high school graduates in 1976 
to 29.2 percent in 1983. 

The federal loan program has also been 
plagued by mismanagement. Two million 
former students have defaulted on re- 
paying their federal loans—a default rate 
of ten percent. These are federally quar- 
anteed loans, so U.S. taxpayers have 
been stuck with the bill. What is over- 
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The pressure from big 
business to turn out students 
with “marketable skills” 
is effectively turning colleges 
into vocational schools 
little concerned with social 
and ethical issues. 
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looked is that these loans are channeled 
through 13,000 banks and other private 
lenders who make a considerable amount 
of money from the programs, and they 
have lobbied against reforming the sys- 
tem. Yet, this system must be reformed. 

Two aid programs should be created. 
One program would provide an in- 
creased number of outright grants to poor 
students. A second would dispense loans 
to students of middle- and lower-income 
families through a system like that pro- 
posed by Congressman Thomas Petri (R- 
Wis.). Under Petri’s system, a national 
student loan bank would be established, 
issuing loans directly from the U.S. Trea- 
sury to students. This way, repayment of 
loans could be automatically collected 
after the student's graduation by the In- 
ternal Revenue Service through annual 
income tax procedures. The amounts 
collected on an annual basis should fluc- 
tuate with the income of the debtors. 
Those with low incomes would pay less, 
at a slower payback rate, and those with 
higher incomes would pay more and ata 
faster payback rate. In fact, the prece- 
dent for such an automatic collection 
system is already in place. In 1984 Con- 


gress authorized the |.R.S. to withhold in- 
come tax refunds from defaulters in the 
present student-aid programs. 

While urging increased financial aid to 
students in need, | feel “Higher Educa- 
tion and the American Resurgence,” a 
1985 Carnegie Foundation report, errs in 
favoring the granting of funds in ex- 
change for service to society after grad- 
uation. This would not only channel dis- 
proportionate numbers of poor and lower- 
middle-class people into the social- and 
public-service sectors, but would also 
yoke students into work they may not want 
to do, thus insuring poor quality output. 
The Carnegie Foundation's concern that 
student loans unduly burden young peo- 
ple just starting out in life can be as- 
suaged by a system of flexible, gradu- 
ated repayment rates based on actual 
postgraduation income. 

There are many other dimensions and 
aspects to the problems discussed here. 
But reforms that address academic au- 
thority, quality of curricula, and financing 
would go a long way toward solving at 
least some of the problems faced by col- 
leges and universities throughout the 
United States. 

The Carnegie Foundation cites the in- 
disputable fact that the country must meet 
the challenges posed by an ideologically 
and economically competitive world. In 
the end, the critical question. of how to 
meet the needs of the nation comes down 
to the classic difference between those 
who have faith in intellectual freedom and 
those who favor didactic education ser- 
vile to issues such as patriotism, the 
United States economic position, and 
other national-interest goals. And the is- 
sue Of fulfilling the nation's needs in terms 
of labor comes down to the split between 
those who have faith in a market of free, 
well-informed student choices and those 
who favor central planning. |, for one, cast 
my vote in favor of liberal education based 
on its own merits rather than education 
servile to noneducational goals. | have 
faith that the nation’s goals can be best 
achieved through intellectually inde- 
pendent and comprehensive education 
and not by servile or over-specialized 
“vocationa!” instruction. 

Robert Nisbet, in History of the Idea of 
Progress (1979), says colleges have de- 
teriorated into “hotels of the mind” be- 
cause Americans have lost faith in the 
value of American institutions, the worth 
of Western culture, in reason, a sense of 
the sacred in life, and in growth, both 
personal and social. The mysterious 
driving force and power in Boorstin's ed- 
ucation as religion is gone. But perhaps 
Nisbet reversed the order of things. Per- 
haps faith was lost because higher ed- 
ucation’s capacity to turn students on to 
intellectual inquiry and to ethics was de- 
stroyed. | have faith it can be restored by 
bringing education back to that goal. It’s 
time for education to regain its former 
stature as a great enterprise of the hu- 
man heart and mind.O+-,q 





YAM AND CAROL 


@/ love to watch Carol 
dancing. Seeing everyone want 
her, and knowing I'm 
the one she comes home to, 
really turns me on.® 
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Pam and Carol are managers of 


a small but successful rock club, 
they operate on the second. flog 
their own three-story building. 
the first floor to a’travel ai 
live together on the third f 
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Dark-haired Carol confides, 

“We make a good combination. Pam's 
artistic and knows which groups 
are really hot. | handle the business 
side. Pam says I'm tough, but 
she always gets her way with me.” 
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“When it's really rocking, 

Carol gets on the dance fioor. | love 
to watch hermove. Seeing 

ever yoneiwant ner, and knowing I'm 
ine one she comes home to, 

really turnS me on,” says Pam. 























In the remote cool of their third-floor 
penthouse, Pam and Carol continue to 
live out the secrets of their passion. 
Their hearts racing to the sweet, 
pounding beat of the music below, they 
become partners in a loving dance 
that never ends. 
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY JON HARROLL 
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Victim or vixen? An 


investigative profile of the 


woman at the center of 


America’s most sensational 


sex scandal. 


eal 
STORY 


BY ART HARRIS 


me JESSICA HAHN 


However, two months 


ere’s how—on January beautiful,” he said. 
15, 1985—VJessica 


Hahn remembered that 
afternoon in Room 538 of 
the Sheraton Sand Key Hotel 
in Clearwater Beach, Florida: 

He came to her room in 
a white terry-cloth bathing 
Suit, sandy from the beach. 
She wore a plum-colored 
wraparound, tied at the waist 
by a sash. She had no idea 
what was about to happen, 
according to her signed 
affidavit obtained by 
Penthouse that details the 
sexual encounter with 
televangelist Jim Bakker 
seven and a half years ago. 
One thing that struck her was 
that he was so short, five 
foot four, same as her. “We 
met eye to eye, she recalls. 
And then Bakker delivered 
a line that sounded strange, 
out of place, coming from 
a preacher. 

“| didn't know women 
from New York were so 


before she signed that affida- 
vit, Jessica Hahn signed 
two statements repudiating 
her story about coerced 
sex with the baby-faced 
Bakker—a retraction that she 
later recanted—saying she 
was in it for the money. “Any 
accusations against... 
Jim Bakker and other PT.L. 
personnel, by my own admis- 
sion, were false,” said Hahn 
in a November 1, 1984, state- 
ment obtained by Penthouse 
that was witnessed by Bronx 
pastor Aimee G. Cortese, 
a former Bakker board 
member under federal inves- 
tigation for allegedly funnel- 
ing bribes in the Wedtech 
defense-contracting scandal. 
“| apologize,” said Hahn 
that time, and “. . . admit that 
| have requested money” 
from Bakker and others. One 
source close to PT.L. insists 
that Hahn got at least $10,000 
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that day in exchange for repudiating her 
charges. Her representative, Paul Roper, 


the California businessman, self-styled — 


Spiritual vigilante, and founder of Oper- 
ation Anti-Christ who later negotiated a 
$265,000 settlement with Bakker's min- 
istry for her, declined comment on the 
allegation. 

What is the truth behind the sexual en- 
counter that toppled a powerful religious 
leader from his pulpit at the $129 million 
PT.L. ministry—which stands for "Praise 
The Lord" or “People That Love"? 

After a four-month investigation by this 
reporter, answers are unclear. Contra- 
dictions linger. Did Bakker plot a tryst to 
make his wife jealous? Was he seducer 
Or seducee? Or, as former employees 
suggest, was he simply a lascivious little 
devil out for a gospel joyride? 

As for Hahn, was she virginal or ex- 
perienced, emotionally traumatized by 
sex with a preacher, or a gold digger? 
Hahn's saga still evokes Americana to the 
max: How can heaven possibly compete 
with a Beverly Hills hotel, where she was 
put up last July to hawk her story to pro- 
ducers, and such earthly rewards as de- 
livered by agents and lawyers adept at 
turning pain and suffering into million- 
dollar deals? 

Hahn's affidavit is most convincing be- 
cause Bakker confessed to a sexual ep- 
isode with her when he resigned last 
March, regretting “poor judgment” in 
paying the hush money to buy her si- 
lence. She claims Bakker and a second 
preacher gave her drugged wine (once 
she said water) and took her against her 
will. But Roper puts it this way: ‘Jim Bak- 
ker never forced her to do anything, [but] 
her will was overcome by ... the wine,” 
or the aura of two powerful evangelists 
she respected. 


Before his fall from grace—and a federal 
criminal probe that is investigating such 
charges as mail fraud and wire fraud 
against Bakker and top aides during his 
tenure at PT.L.—he was a rising golden 
boy of TV evangelism. A popular preacher 
courted even by President Reagan for 
his access to’ conservative viewers, he 
bought Rolls-Royces and expensive 
homes, pitching a feel-good gospel to 13 
million born-agains and raking in their 
cash, $129 million in untaxable charita- 
ble donations last year. 

Among his loyal fans was once Jessica 
Hahn, a 20-year-old church secretary 
from Long Island and gospel groupie of 
sorts who every morning watched Rev. 
Jim Bakker and wife Tammy Faye, tears 
streaking Maybelline, chat up their soap- 
opera joys and sorrows as they coaxed 
viewers to dig deep and help build a lux- 
ury hotel, a “Christian” theme park re- 
plete with a giant water slide, and a high- 
tech satellite-TV network outside Char- 
lotte, North Carolina. 

To hear Jessica tell it, she was wide- 
eyed and trusting, a virgin, when she got 
the invitation to fly to Florida to attend a 
110 PENTHOUSE 


Bakker telethon in 1980, then lost her in- 
nocence in what her January 15, 1985, af- 
fidavit portrays as bordering on rape, 
which left her confused, distraught, her 
self-esteem in tatters. 

To hear Bakker tell it, he was lured into 
the tryst by “treacherous former friends" 
who “conspired to betray me into a sex- 
ual encounter,” hustling the notion that it 
was the best bet to make his wife jealous. 
He feared she was having an affair with 
country singer Gary Paxton, which both 
deny. Bakker purports Hahn tried to 
“plackmail” him later. 

Roper scoffs at such a notion, likening 
the payment that he negotiated for Hahn 
in 1985—including a $150,000 trust fund 
whose payments were curtailed last April 
by new ministry management under Rev. 
Jerry Falwell—to an emotional-injury case 
settled out of court between victimizer 
and victim. 

Yet in other confidential documents 
obtained by Penthouse, including an un- 
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‘Jim also told me 
that Tammy was very big and 
that he couldn't 
be satisfied by her,” said 
Jessica. “Those 
were his words exactly.” 


° 





signed letter from Hahn and another from 
a confidante referred to in her signed re- 
pudiation given to ministry officials at the 
time, she appears quite savvy for a vic- 
tim, threatening Bakker with public ex- 
posure if he failed to make a settlement 
in the range of $100,000. “If you do not 
concede to my requests, you will endure 
many long, hard days ahead,” says the 
unsigned letter to Bakker and his then 
second in command, Rev. Richard 
Dortch, who negotiated the deal for PT.L. 
Only ‘Jessica” is typed at the bottom. 
Such documents and Jessica's curi- 
ous recent behavior—pleading her dis- 
tress as she tosses one-liners to report- 
ers, discussing movie deals with the likes 
of Frank Sinatra's manager, and enlisting 
silver-tongued attorneys to spout lines 
like, “She was laid, relayed, and par- 
layed"—raise new questions: Just who is 
the real Jessica Hahn? She appears to 
have so many faces. Is she Victim or 
Vixen? Is she a Hester Prynne for the 
eighties, branded for life, so lonely she 
turns to profane New York shock-radio 
host Howard Stern for comfort on the air? 
Or is she a sultry sophisticate sashaying 
about in tight jeans, boots, and aviator 


shades? Bakker has told friends-that Hahn 
was "very professional for her age.... 
She knew all the tricks of the trade.” But 
who believes him these days, anyway? 
And is she about to become Jessica the 
Celebrity, turning sympathy into cash? 

Norman Roy Grutman, PT.L.'s attor- 
ney, who has since halted her payments, 
says Hahn broke the terms of the settle- 
ment by publicizing the sexual encoun- 
ter. But her representative, Roper, who 
wants the payments reinstated, says 
Bakker fired the first media blast when 
he resigned and admitted the scandal. 

“She talks of the loss of her maiden- 
head and maidenhood and how her vir- 
tue was plundered,” scoffs Grutman, his 
tone a mimic’s whine. “She was ‘spoiled 
and ravished,’ and yet she signs affida- 
vits saying that’s not true? Either she has 
no respect for the truth, or she’s psy- 
chotic, or under appropriate prodding she 
will say whatever she needs to say.” 

Yet, he concedes that Bakker, whom 
he represented until he resigned from 
PT.L., can hardly boast an inside track to 
the truth. “Neither Bakker nor Hahn are 
particularly reliable witnesses whose 
honesty and integrity shine forth,” he 
says. "Like Swiss cheese, their stories are 
riddled with holes, and like cheese kept 
for more than three days, give off an 
aroma of something other than roses. | 
wouldn't believe either one.” 

Asked why she never filed a threat- 
ened $12.3 million lawsuit against Bak- 
ker—a draft of which was obtained by 
Penthouse—Roper says she recoiled at 
the further humiliation telling her story in 
open court would entail, and understood 
that the only recourse would be financial. 
So she agreed to a private settlement and 
kept quiet. 

But now that deal is off—and once 
again, apparently, the time—and the 
price—is right. 


According to her affidavit, Jessica Hahn 
jumped at the chance to meet Jim Bakker 
back in December 1980. The offer came 
from Rev. John Wesley Fletcher, then a 
close friend of Bakker’s, now hustling bids 
for his side of the story. He asked her to 
join him and his family in Florida, where 
he was cohosting a telethon with Bakker. 
Jessica had taken care of Fletcher’s chil- 
dren during his visits to Massapequa, 
New York, for revivals in the mid-seven- 
ties. She had grown up by the time they 
met again. One remark took her by sur- 
prise: “He told me how good | looked and 
how he couldn't believe how | changed.” 

On December 4, 1980, Fletcher phoned 
her at home. He “told me he had a sur- 
prise for me,” she said. How would she 
like to join his family in Florida, meet her 
idol, Bakker, and sit in the telethon au- 
dience? Of course, she was thrilled with 
the idea. 

Didn't she wonder why he had invited 
her? “| believed it was because | had 
watched [baby-sat] his son, knew his 
family ... constantly watched Jim Bak- 


ker's show . . .Saw John on the show and 
knew many of the people on the show.” 

Why did she accept the trip? “I liked 
John's family. | thought | would enjoy 
meeting the people and watching” the 
telethon. “He told me to dress up, be- 
Cause we would be going to lunch with 
a lot of people,” she said. On December 
6, a prepaid ticket on Eastern was wait- 
ing at La Guardia, $129 one way. She 
checked one bag, sat in seat 19A. 

When she got off at Tampa Interna- 
tional Airport, she wandered around a bit, 
lost, then spotted Fletcher waiting for her 
at baggage claim. He was wearing a light- 
blue V-necked sweater. He was alone. 
“Don't | look great?” he said. And they 
were off to the hotel in a rented car. ‘Jim 
Bakker [is] glad you are coming,” she re- 
called Fletcher saying. He added that 
Bakker “was having a problem with his 
wife. They were going through a sepa- 
ration and she was in California.” 

Didn't she wonder why Fletcher was 
pumping her with such intimate details 
about the Bakkers? It was curious, but 
she said, “| really didn't understand. | 
really didn't." Fletcher, she figured, was 
just trying to impress her with his tight 
friendship to someone she admired: ‘John 
said that he and Jim were very close, that 
... [one day] it would be the Jim Bakker 
and John Fletcher” show. (Fletcher has 
admitted introducing the two, but other- 
wise declined comment.) 

“Right now," he said, Bakker “was very 
down. He is having a hard time. He has 
no sexual life with his wife whatsoever." 
She also learned that Bakker believed his 
wife was having an affair. 

At the time, Fletcher went on, the Bak- 
Kers "kept in touch” via a post-office box. 
Bakker was “devastated,” she said 
Fletcher told her. “He had nothing, he 
didn't feel like a man. He was constantly 
belittled by Tammy.” 

They pulled up to the Sheraton Sand 
Key. Fletcher instructed her to “walk into 
the hotel behind him,” she said. “ ‘This 
way, people won't get the wrong idea.’ ” 
They breezed past the front desk. 
Fletcher already had a key. He carried 
her bag. They took an elevator to the fifth 
floor. He sat her luggage beside one of 
two double beds. She began “fussing 
with the closet” door, trying to hang up 
her things. It was stuck. 

Suddenly, she said, Fletcher thrust a 
glass of wine into her hand. “Here,” he 
said, “forget that [closet door], take this.” 
She never noticed any bottle. “He told me 
to... drink the wine and .. . relax,” she 
said. “I took the wine and | just drank it.” 

He escorted her out onto the balcony. 
“| want you to see something,” he said, 
pointing. “There's Jim Bakker.” Down be- 
low, Bakker was lounging poolside with 
daughter Tammy Sue. A band was play- 
ing. 

“Who's that?" shouted Tammy Sue, 
looking up. Bakker glanced up from be- 
neath a shaded lounge chair, got up, be- 
gan walking toward the hotel. Hahn asked 


Fletcher why didn’t Bakker and his 
daughter just come on up. “Look,” said 
Fletcher, “| am going to go, you can 
freshen up.” 

She “jumped in the shower,” then put 
back on the dress she had worn. “No 
sooner was | dressed than John came 
back with Jim alone,” she said. He wore 
a white terry-cloth bathing suit. Where 
was Tammy Sue? she asked. 

“Oh, she's with my bodyguards,” said 
Bakker. 

Suddenly, Hahn began to feel “very 
sick. | thought it was because | hadn't 
eaten. | felt nauseous. | was in a daze. | 
think there was something in the wine.” 
Didn't she at least feel uneasy, suspi- 
cious? “Yes," she said, “we were alone.” 

Cracked Fletcher, “Her father is the 
president of a rubber company." (Hahn's 
father is a Nassau County cop.) 

Her nausea got worse. “| kept telling 
them | didn't feel good. They just said, 
‘Don't worry, you'll be fine. You're just tired.’ 
A lot of what they were saying didn’t make 
sense, but | thought it was me.” 

It was bizarre. Bakker, she said, was 
acting “very hyper. He was rubbing his 
thighs a lot, like, ‘Let's get down to busi- 
ness.’ John was rubbing his hands to- 
gether. They were kidding and joking with 
each other.” Suddenly, Bakker grew “very 
tranquil for a moment, like he does on TV 
when he cries. [He] told me he didn't know 
how he was going to make it. [And] John 
is telling him, Jim, tell her, tell her what 
your problems are, maybe she can help 
you.’ ” 

Hahn felt like shouting, but was unable 
to talk. “I wanted to say, ‘| can't help. | 
don't even know this man.’ [But] what was 
in my head wouldnt come out of my 
mouth. By then, if John had told me to 
stand out on the terrace and jump, | prob- 
ably would have done it. That's how | felt.” 

Bakker was.grousing about his prob- 
lems with the Federal Communications 
Commission, she said. (PT.L. was under 
investigation for deceptive fund-raising.) 
“| thought that was over with,” said Hahn. 

“No,” said Bakker, “it is not over with, 
but the biggest problem of all is Tammy 
is not with me. She has made me feel 
very belittled. | don't know how | will come 
out of it. | don't feel like a man. | feel like 
| don't amount to anything.” 

He rambled. “He said sexually he 
wasn't satisfied with her,” recalled Hahn, 
“and she wasn't satisfied with him. He 
also told me that Tammy was very big 
and that he couldn't be satisfied by her. 
Those were his words exactly.” 

She felt sicker by the minute, she said, 
“and completely confused.” Then 
Fletcher announced, “I'm going to leave. 
| want to go to the beach.” Within five 
minutes, he was back. This time he 
knocked. He was clutching a bottle of 
lotion. “Here's some Vaseline Intensive 
Care,” he said. ‘Jim likes back rubs." 

“| said, ‘No, | don't think so,’” she re- 
called. “| kept that little yellow bottle all 
these years.” 


But Bakker pressed on. “I really do 
need to know I'm somebody,” she said 
Bakker told her. “He started pulling me 
close and said, ‘| really do need some- 
body, I've been going through hell.’ .. . | 
wanted not to believe it. | told him | had 
never been with a man, [that] | had never 
had intercourse with anyone. ... | knew 
something was taking place, but | didn't 
feel in control of the situation. 

“The first thing he did was pull off the 
bedspread. | remember him saying, ‘I 
hate bedspreads.’” She was sitting in a 
chair, Bakker was on the bed. “He pulled 
me over to him and just said, ‘I really think 
you can help me.’ 

“He undressed, which was just a mat- 
ter of taking off a bathing suit. | had on 
this plum wraparound dress. | still have 
it. It was just a matter of untying a sash. 
So he .. . began to undress me. 

“| kept trying to push him away. | said, 
‘Why don't you just hire somebody?’ He 
said, ‘You can't trust everybody.’ | asked : 
him, ‘What makes you think you can trust 
me?’ 

“| know about you,” he said. “| know 
where you've been for the last few years. 
| Know what your life is about. You're not 
someone who is going to try and hurt me 
like the others. You're here to help me, 
and by helping me you're going to help 
a lot of people.” 

Again, she told him she felt ill, then fell 
despondent. “There was no use telling 
anyone because no one seemed to care,” 
she said. “| just felt like lead. | felt it was 
useless. .. . He unwrapped the dress. He 
unsnapped the bra. He did it all... . He 
laid me so | was on my back... . started 
almost from the top of my head, and didn't 
stop for what seemed like an hour and a 
half. 

“He just did everything he could do to 
a woman... oral sex. He had me do it 
to him—which made me sick. 

“[ couldn’t breathe, and he wouldn't 
stop. He was sitting so that | couldn't even 
push him away. | was choking and he 
didn't care at all. It was only to please 
him. ... He just went on and on. He did 
everything he wanted to do, and just 
didn't care. 

“| remember wanting to pull his hair, 
but | couldn't... . | tried to get him off of 
me, but he held on tighter and tighter. . . . 
He couldn't get enough. He came inside 
of me. | told him | didn't want to be preg- 
nant. He said, ‘Oh, I've had an operation.’ 
... He had to keep finding new things to 
do. | told him to leave me alone. | just 
couldn't breathe. | couldn't hold my eyes 
open. | just couldn't stand him. ... He 
finally stopped.” 

Bakker’s vanity shone through his per- 
formance. “He said, ‘Okay, | could go on, 
but... I've got to get back to my daugh- 
ter ...' He got up, cleaned himself up, 
brushed his hair with my hairbrush, and 
put back on his bathing suit. 

“Look,” she recalled Bakker saying, “I'll 
see ya.” 

She wrapped a sheet around herself. 
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“| asked you not to so many times, and 
you just kept on. Why?" she demanded. 

Bakker, she said, "just kind of laughed 
and said, ‘Don't worry about it. You'll ap- 
preciate it later.’ ” 

She climbed back in the shower. She 
threw up. She brushed her teeth. “I was 
just trying to get myself together,” she 
said. 

Her afternoon had only just begun. 
Fletcher suddenly appeared in the room. 
“He said, Jim is crying, he is in a fetal 
position in his room.' | asked, ‘Why is that?’ 
And John said, ‘Well, he just can’t believe 
how happy he is, and how much you 
helped him.’ " 

She felt like hitting Fletcher. She wanted 
to ask him, “Why didn't you tell me what 
you were planning?" 

According to Hahn, Fletcher re- 
sponded, ‘Just think how many people 
you are helping. He is the shepherd, and 
when you help the shepherd, you help 
the sheep.” 

Again, she said she felt sick. “You're 
just hungry,” said Fletcher. She asked for 
something to eat. “Not now,” he said. 

“Why are you here?” she asked. 

“Well,” he said, “it wouldn't be fair, 
would it, being | made all the arrange- 
ments for Jim and then you left me out.” 
She protested, "| can't function. You've 
got to go.” 

“I'm not-going,” he said. 

Nothing seemed real. She had to lie 
down. "He literally tore off my robe,” she 
said. “He told me to get on the floor. He 
said, ‘You won't remember Jim, you'll re- 
member me.’ He said he was going to 
keep on until | started screaming. 

"He was very, very rough. He was 
swinging my body any way he could. He 
threw my legs up, and just went crazy. 
He had a look on his face that to me 
looked like the devil. | never saw any- 
thing like it. He just told me he wouldn't 
stop until | satisfied him, until he was 
happy and | was happy. He said, ‘You're 
not going to forget this. You're not just 
going to give it to Jim, you're going to 
give it to me, too.'” 

Every time she brought up how sick 
she felt, he said, “Look, just forget about 
it, just lay back, I'm going to show you 
what it's all about." She figures he stayed 
“more than an hour.” 

Around 4 pm. he got up to leave. "I've 
got to get ready for the show,” she re- 
called him telling her. ‘Uim and | are going 
to preach and do the telethon.” 

She hadn't eaten all day. She crawled 
into bed with hot and cold chills. For her 
convenience, Fletcher had pretuned the 
TV to the telethon. She could hardly walk. 
She sank into a light sleep, but left the 
lights on, then flipped on the TV and re- 
called hearing Fletcher tell Bakker, “ ‘You 
had a good rest today,” and Jim an- 
swered, ‘Ya, | need more rest like that.’ 
Then [Fletcher] added, ‘The Lord really 
ministered to us today, we need more 
ministry like that.’ | felt like they were 
making fun of me right on television.” 
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Starving, she phoned room service. A 
cheeseburger appeared. The waiter, she 
said, apparently took note of her pallor 
and asked “if | needed a doctor or some- 
thing.”” She bit into her burger, but 
“couldn't keep it down.” Even the smell 
“made me sick." 

Suddenly the show was over and 
Fletcher appeared with a producer in tow. 
While the producer talked, Fletcher 
wolfed down her cheeseburger. She told 
Fletcher she wanted to “go for a walk on 
the beach and talk, so | could under- 
stand why it all happened.” But he “just 
shrugged his shoulders and said he had 
to go see his wife, maybe | could go for 
a walk with the producer.” 

“No way,” she said, demanding “a flight 
out of there." (According to Falwell, who 
says Bakker misled him about the Hahn 
affair, alleged bisexual incidents, and fi- 
nancial excess at the ministry when he 
agreed to take the reins, Bakker later 
joked to the unnamed producer, “Did you 
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He... looked like 
the devil. | never saw anything 
like it. He just told 
me he wouldn't stop until | 
satisfied him. 
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get her, too?” Falwell said the account he 
heard of the incident “made me sick.”) 
Fletcher tried to soothe her. 

“Okay,” she recalled him saying, “take 
it easy.” He got her reservation for the 
next day, handed her $129 in cash for the 
ticket. She dozed, awoke at 6 A... still 
feverish but more in control. “This is what 
he said,” she recalled, “'So I'll be in touch 
with you, thanks alot.’ "She caught acab 
to the airport, as he instructed, and flew 
home. This time, she sat in seat 25E, last 
row, by the bathroom. 


Born July 7, 1959, she was raised Cath- 
olic by her stepfather, a Nassau County 
cop, and her mother, Jessica Moylan, a 
housewife, the third of four children in a 
close-knit family. “| never knew my real 
father,” she said, “and | don't care to.” 

lt was her mother who taught her reli- 
gion. “She always taught me to pray, that 
anything good came from God,” she says. 
lt was a quiet, peaceful home, and Jes- 
sica never dated. As a chubby 14-year- 
old, she was wheeling her baby brother 
Danny down the street when she heard 
music from a revival going on. John Wes- 
ley Fletcher was preaching at the Full 


Gospel Tabernacle. She pushed Danny 
toward the music. It was so different from 
the stern services at the Catholic church. 
Thousands of people were pouring into 
the tent. It was June 21, 1974, when she 
embraced the charismatic Pentecostal 
faith and volunteered to clean toilets at 
the Tabernacle. 

Indeed, she was on a spiritual trek, she 
says. "| always felt on the outside looking 
in with Catholicism. | never felt | could 
really touch God, or have a one-on-one 
relationship, that | had to always go 
through someone else,” she reflects. 

At Massapequa High School, class of 
‘77, she made the honor roll, but “hated 
school. | loved church and felt school was 
in the way," she said. No party girl, she 
preferred reading at the public library, 
where she learned the facts of life from a 
medical text. “There were a lot of things 
| didn't Know about,” she says. “So I'd 
read medical books, to learn the way 
things worked. | wanted to learn about 
the body.... | was good in health. | 
thought at one time | wanted to be a psy- 
chologist or psychiatrist .. . to help un- 
derstand the way people were.” 

After graduation, she began working 
as a secretary at the church, watching 
Jim and Tammy on TV. Then along came 
John Wesley Fletcher. 


According to Hahn, several days after the 
Incident, Bakker phoned and asked “me 
to forgive him'"—and for "my assurance 
that | wouldn't talk. He said he had a lot 
to lose, and a big responsibility. He told 
me | would be accountable to God if | 
caused trouble. Jim said he would pray 
for me." 

Fletcher, she said, frequently called to 
suggest “it might cause trouble for my 
family if | talked .. . there might be trou- 
ble with my mom, or brother, just any- 
thing to assure my silence.” 

She was assigned code names to use 
in returning calls to PT.L.: ‘Jennifer Lee” 
or “Elizabeth Anderson.” Bakker's aide- 
de-camp, David Taggart, said, “If you 
ever feel like you want to do anything, 
contact me first.” 

In the affidavit—contrary to earlier 
documents—Hahn claimed she never 
threatened, never initiated phone calls to 
Bakker or his associates. “| only called 
when | had been called first,” she said. 
“| never asked for anything. | just wanted 
to be left alone. | was constantly being 
warned not to talk.” 

But Roper said on “Larry King Live": 
“She called [PT.L.] for help to say, '! can't 
get over this; something has happened 
to me that should not have happened, 
and you people should help me through 
this." They offered her a job at one time. 
She wasn't asking for money at first at 
all." 

By the end of January 1981, she had 
dropped from 145 pounds to 112, she told 
me in a recent interview. “My father 
thought | had anorexia,” she said. Her 
parents “were pleading with me to go to 


the doctor." She dismissed her dramatic 
weight loss as a “diet.” 

“| just stopped eating,” she said. “It 
gives you a feeling like you have control 
over something. | had absolutely no con- 
trol over anything.” 

She went back to work. Hahn knew 
something was wrong, but she didn't 
know how to fix it. PT.L. officials played 
on her faith with guilt trips. Conversa- 
tions, said Roper, went something like this: 
‘Jessica, you know PT.L. is one of the 
greatest works for God in the world; if you 
were to do anything to destroy it, all of 
the people who would lose their salvation 
would be on your back.” 

But why would Bakker risk his future 
on anaive 20-year-old girl when he could 
have hired a hooker, as reports suggest 
was done in the past? “You have a girl 
who is infatuated by Bakker,” Roper told 
Larry King, “a person that Fletcher knows, 
has a reason to trust, [and] they can psy- 
chologically intimidate her into keeping 
quiet. You can't intimidate a hooker; they 
have nothing to lose. But Jessica had a 
respectable family. She went to church. 
She had a reputation to protect and it 
was damaging to her to have this story 
released, as it is to Jim Bakker.” 

She held her tongue for three years. 
Then, in March 1984, a written protest 
was launched, according to an unsigned 
letter represented by sources close to 
PT.L., as correspondence from the Hahn 
confidante to David Taggart—a letter that 
is described in one signed Hahn state- 
ment. 

“You must be wondering why Miss 
Hahn waited three years before coming 
forward,” wrote the confidante, who de- 
scribes herself only as a “Christian lady.” 

“Well,” she went on, “quite frankly, the 
pain doesn't go away. She [Hahn] has 
tried and tried to forget, but then some- 
one else opens a mouth to gossip, and 
yet another lends an ear, and so it goes. 
lt goes on and on and on with reminders 
at every turn. The worst, most degrading 
and permanent effects are just now truly 
manifesting themselves.” 

Indeed, gossip about the incident had 
wormed its way into her own backyard— 
and Hahn wasn't doing the talking, the 
letter said. “She has sustained perma- 
nent psychological and emotional” scars, 
asserted her confidante. “You must know 
she has suffered spiritual damages as 
well.” Her work was suffering; her “job 
may be at stake.” She found it impossible 
to “sustain any romantic attachments. 
This all has the potential of ruining her 
chances to enjoy a full and normal life. 
She doesn't even have the usual antici- 
pation of marriage and a happy future.” 

In the letter, she demanded all gossip 
cease, a formal apology from Bakker, no 
“future embarrassment.” Then came the 
pitch: “Miss Hahn requires and deserves 
an opportunity to pick up the pieces of 
her life and rebuild it... . She needs the 
financial means . . . $100,000 is not ex- 
cessive in view of what happened here. 


That amount would not seem excessive 
.. if it had been your daughter or my 
daughter who had been violated.” 

lf Bakker ignored her requests, she 
would report it all to his denomination 
elders, alert the press, file a lawsuit. 

Asked about her requests for money 
from Bakker, Hahn told me, “That was ar- 
ranged by other people. | was aware of 
it, but it wasn't at the top of my list. It was 
more or less to get on with my life. At one 
point, | thought | wouldn't be able to func- 
tion or work. But you don't see me on TV 
asking for my trust fund every day. lf peo- 
ple [at PT.L.] have a heart, they'll see it 
will happen. If not, my life will go on.” 

At the time, Jessica said Dortch told 
her that Fletcher was using the episode 
against Bakker after he was defrocked 
by the Assembly of God for drinking. Be- 
fore hiring on as Bakker’s second in com- 
mand, Dortch had supervised Fletcher's 
ouster when he was lllinois superinten- 
dent for that denomination. Hahn said 
Dortch told her that Fletcher was “fight- 
ing back. . . using this situation to cause 
trouble.” 

Dortch asked if she was taping the 
conversation, she said. “He said that 
someone had called PT.L. with this story 
and he knew it had to be either John or 
me. | told him it wasn't me. So he said 
they could guarantee my protection if | 
would protect them. He wanted me to sign 
some papers for my protection. He said 
he could even get me a job if it came to 
that.” Documents disclaiming her role as 
a victim in any incident were drawn up. 
Hahn said Dortch told her, “If you do for 
us, we will do for you. . . . He would just 
tell me he knew how to do it the ‘Christian 
way.’ ” 

Hahn denied ever discussing the in- 
cident with reporters from The Charlotte 
Observer, but the newspaper recently 
quoted from interviews with her con- 
ducted in 1984. Dortch “called me and 
asked me about it, but | denied the whole 
thing,” she said. “! didn’t admit anything. 
| haven't talked to anyone.” 

Dortch urged her to sign the disclaim- 
er. “He said | would never have any peace 
unless | signed it," she said, “[that] | would 
be constantly reminded of what hap- 
pened. [That] | would be blamed and ac- 
cused of things that never happened. .. . 
He told me if | signed it! would feel better 
and my family would be protected.” 

On March 20, 1984, Jessica said, the 
phone rang. It was Aimee Cortese, pas- 
tor of the Crossroads Tabernacle in the 
Bronx and a member of Bakker’s board. 
“She said, Jessica, | know the whole sit- 
uation, | want to help. | want to be your 
friend. You need counseling, and | want 
to counsel you. Really, Jessica, you won't 
have any peace unless you sign this thing. 
Just sign it and get it over with.’ ” Cortese, 
under investigation for allegedly funnel- 
ing bribes to her brother, a New York con- 
gressman, in the Wedtech defense-con- 
tracting scandal, declined comment. 

Their rendezvous was set up for March 


31, in Room 616 at the La Guardia Airport 
Holiday Inn. Cortese was waiting. Dortch 
was coming, but before he arrived, 
Cortese “admitted that it was common 
Knowledge that Bakker had problems with 
other women,” she said. When Dortch 
showed up, she asked him if that were 
so. “| asked him, ‘Since Bakker's prob- 
lems were common knowledge, how 
many of these papers has he had 
signed?’ " Dortch denied any such phe- 
nomenon, she said, singling her out as 
the only one. 

Hahn turned to Cortese with the con- 
tradiction. “She said she only meant Bak- 
ker had marital problems. She literally lied 
right to me. Aimee said PRT.L. had many 
legal advisers, then Dortch would say 
they don't have any.” 

Bakker was suicidal, said Dortch. 
“Dortch told me that if | didn’t sign these 
papers, would | want Jim to put a gun to 
his head like his brother did? In other 
words, if Bakker committed suicide, | 
would be reponsible for it. 

“He said | should sign, and it will help 
everyone all the way around. He said Jim 
was building a hotel, and they wouldn't 
want anything to stop that work of the 
Lord. He said, Jim is very capable of put- 
ting a gun to his head. He is that way. He 
is very sensitive, and very hurt by all of 
this.’ " That time, she said, she refused to 
sign anything. Dortch said other papers 
were being drawn up, she said. He ap- 
peared to be trying to prepare her. He 
said “the paper would be really heavy. 
He said, ‘| know you're going to read them 
and say it's a lie, but just remember you're 
going to have peace through this.... 
Remember we want to see God's people 
helped, and you're going to have peace.’ ” 

Six months later, on October 22, Dortch 
phoned. “He said it was imperative these 
papers be drawn up and signed. He felt 
John [Fletcher] was starting trouble, and 
... wanted these papers finished as soon 
as possible. 

“He told me to think about it. He asked 
about my family, and told me to think 
about my little brother. He said, ‘You don't 
want them knowing about this. Just take 
care of it.’ He said he wanted a definite 
answer, and | said, ‘Yes.’” 

Just over a week later, on November 1, 
she showed up at Cortese’s Bronx church 
for a 6:30 meeting. She sat with the pa- 
pers in her lap, reading a statement pre- 
pared for her to sign. “| read them, and 
told Aimee | couldn't sign them. | said, 
‘It's all lies.’ " 

“Any accusations against [PT.L. offi- 
cials] . . . were false,” said one statement 
obtained by Penthouse dated November 
1, 1984, signed by Hahn and Cortese. "| 
admit making accusatory statements and 
putting blame on PT.L. Television Net- 
work... and its ministers for my own mis- 
takes." She apologized. She granted 
PT.L. “permission. . . to prosecute me for 
defamation of character, harassment, 
lying with intent to harm with malice.” She 
admitted that she had “requested money” 
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20 WORST 


COLLEGE FOOTBALL TEAMS OF 1987-38 








BY LARRY LINDERMAN 


Who says were not living in an age of 
miracles? Believe it or not, Northwestern 
isn't part of this year’s roster of the rotten. 
The credit for that belongs to Head Coach 
Francis Peay. In his first season, Peay not 
only produced Northwestern's most suc- 
cessful team in 13 years—the Wildcats 
were 4-7 in '86—but was also named 
Coach of the Year by Sports Illustrated. 
Northwestern may not wind up above 
.500 this fall, but its days as the Big 10's 
eternal doormat are at an end. 

Although only one of last year's 20 worst 
is coming off a winning record (thanks a 
lot, North Carolina State), | should warn 
you that win-loss records are no longer 
reliable gauges of a team's ability. We've 


now entered an era in which most major 
colleges will soon field winning football 
teams, but it won't necessarily be a 
measure of their improvement. It will be 
the result of the latest trend in college 
football circles: If you can't upgrade your 
team, then downsize your schedule. Even 
Top 10 perennials now ensure winning 
seasons by taking on college football's 
tiniest Tims. If you doubt it, consider the 
following travesties that will take place this 
fall: Penn State vs. Bowling Green, Miami 
vs. Toledo, Michigan vs. Long Beach 
State, Oklahoma vs. North Texas State, 
and Nebraska vs. Utah State. 

To paraphrase Vince Lombardi, win- 
ning isn't everything, but it’s the only thing 
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that will get a school a bowl bid. And there 
are plenty to go around. This past year, 
the National Collegiate Athletic Associ- 
ation sanctioned 18 bowl games, .mean- 
ing that 36 of the 105 teams that play Di- 
vision I-A football appeared in postseason 
play. There just aren't that many good 
teams, which is why Minnesota and Ten- 
nessee, both 6—5, met up in the Liberty 
Bowl, and Florida State, 6-4-1, played 
Indiana, 6—5, in the All-American Bowl. 
Colorado, another 6—5 team, appeared 
in the Bluebonnet Bowl, and teams with 
four losses were featured in three other 
bowl games. 

Since most of these newly minted 
“classics” pay participating schools 
seven-figure appearance fees, it’s un- 
derstandable why every university wants 
to go bowling for dollars. To qualify, how- 
ever, teams must compile winning rec- 
ords. Mismatches have thus become the 
order of the day. 

In its rush for television revenue, the 
N.C.A.A. may be overlooking the fact that 
in the last couple of years, attendance 
has dwindled at several bowl games. Are 
there too many of them? 

“From my point of view, no—but that’s 
only because I'm a football addict,” says 
Joe DelPopolo, editor-publisher of 
GamePlan magazine. “Like a lot of peo- 
ple, | don't mind all the bowls, because | 
know it'll be nine months before | see an- 
other college-football game.” 


Roger Stanton, editor-publisher of 
Football News, thinks it’s time for the 
N.C.A.A. to back off. “There are far too 
many bowl games,” he says. “The 
N.C.A.A. has not put its foot down, and 
as a result, it now rewards mediocrity. 
The N.C.A.A. could do a lot better by us- 
ing the principal bowls to set up play-offs 
for a national championship.” 

On to this year’s list of losers: 


1. COLUMBIA 

Last year, after | predicted that Columbia 
would field the worst team in the nation, 
new Lions head coach Larry McElreavy 
told reporters, “As human beings, being 
rated in the bottom 20 doesn't help my 
players feel any better.” Let's get some- 
thing straight now, Larry: | think Colum- 
bia's players are terrific human beings. 
They just don’t happen to be very tal- 
ented athletes, which is why Columbia 
football has become an embarrassment, 
evermby Ivy League standards. The Lions, 
0-10 last season, haven't won a game 
since 1983, and their losing streak now 
stands at 3i1—three more consecutive 
losses and they'll match Northwestern's 
historic winless string of 34 games. Un- 
fortunately, Columbia has an offense in 
name only: In seven lvy League contests 
last year, the Lions were shut out four 
times en route to being outscored by an 
average of 37—4. Quarterbacks Chris 
Della Pietra, Dave Putelo, and Mike Morse 


“We're looking for someone who can 
distinguish between right and wrong, should the occasion arise.” 
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all return, but between them, the trio last 
season threw for only eight touch- 
downs—and 24 interceptions. The Lions’ 
biggest offensive loss is graduated ball- 
carrier John Chirico, who in '86 averaged 
an estimable 4.5 yards per carry. The de- 
fensive portents, meanwhile, are flat-out 
pathetic: Linebackers Chris Riga and Ron 
Suber, Columbia's two best players last 
fall, have graduated, as has the team’s 
leading tackler, defensive back Joe Poli- 
castro. Sophomores Bart Barnett and 
Larry Rancilio could provide some help 
at linebacker, and for McElreavy’s sake, 
let's hope they do—his Lions need all the 
help they can get. 


2. UTAH 

In April, when Jim and Tammy Bakker re- 
alized Jerry Falwell wouldn't give PTL 
back to them, a thoroughly impeachable 
source tells me Tammy briefly consid- 
ered becoming a football announcer. My 
source further reports that during a reli- 
gious retreat to Salt Lake City, Tammy 
Faye watched Utah's football team, 2-9 
in '86, go through its spring practices. 
Here's what she told my source: “Utah 
just gives and gives and gives, and | love 
groups like that. So does Jim. Last year 
the Utes gave up 454 points, the most 
donated by any college football team in 
America—oh, | know | shouldn't say do- 
nated, but | just /ove that word. So does 
Jim. Utah has the cutest little halfback 
named Eddie Johnson, but since last 
season, eight of Eddie's starting offen- 
sive partners—including Larry Egger, the 
school's all-time leading passer—have 
graduated. Lots of people believe that 
with no offense or defense to speak of, 
Utah is going to be terrible this season, 
but | don't like to think about things like 
that. Did you know that football players 
wear black shoe polish under their eyes? 
| thought it was Maybelline! | really love 
the way men look with shoe polish on their 
faces. So does Jim.” 


3. CAL STATE FULLERTON. 
Although Fullerton’s only been playing 
football since 1970, delusions of gran- 
deur have already set in. The city of Ful- 
lerton and the Marriott Hotel chain are 
building the school a new football stadi- 
um, and to justify the town's edifice com- 
plex, the Titans’ schedule has been rad- 
ically upgraded. Fullerton’s foes this fall 
include Louisiana State and Florida, and 
even a hanging judge would rule such 
road games cruel and unusual punish- 
ment. Last year's Titans finished 3-9, 
mostly because they gave up better than 
four touchdowns a game. Six defensive 
starters have since graduated, but Head 
Coach Gene Murphy will have a bigger 
problem replacing running back Rick 
Calhoun, an honorable-mention all- 
American who set virtually every schoo! 
rushing record. If he really thinks his boys 
can walk away winners, then (to borrow 
his own phrase for a lack of smarts) Mur- 
phy’s got hail damage in the attic. 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 136 
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MEDICAL 
GENOCIDE 


PART SIXTEEN 


WV Cote (steam antsrellelal= 
FM ale)ialiale Mm ante)ccom carotene! 
crude—and often 
deadly—guessing game. 








YOU ARE 
THE VICTIM 








BY GARY NULL 


Suppose for a moment 
that your doctor informs 
you that you have can- 
cer. He tells you that you 
have a year to live—with 
chemotherapy and ra- 
diation, maybe a year 
and a half. He also tells 
We}U im (al-lae-Wmere)|(=1-(e|0(-me)| 
his is conducting an ex- 
periment at a leading 
cancer hospital with a 
new drug that has been 
touted by the National 
Cancer Institute as the 
al-> a amelg-t-Latsicelelelsmmia 
cancer treatment. The 
doctor informs you that 
Zo] 0 Mi nat-\vanii an talom e)ce)(elere) 
of the experiment since 
your cancer is not ad- 
vanced, and you are 
otherwise in good health 
lato M citi \Vaeleiale mm (e)8 
contact the hospital in 
question, are examined 
by the researchers, and 
are then accepted into 
alow e)coleleclaap 

At this point, you have 
three choices (or ac- 
tually four, if you are 
open to trying alterna- 
tive therapies). First, you 


rere) (eMel-rei(e|-m ome lomale)iah 
ing. Most Americans do 
not recognize this as a 
choice, since they have 
been brainwashed by the 
medical establishment 
Haycomel=)i(-\aialem eteta (eae) | 
medical treatment will 
= ¥-Yo Mi Com- Mi ale)ggle)(-mel-t-1t0n 
Your second choice is 
conventional treatment, 
which consists of che- 
motherapy and radiation 
and its attendant side ef- 
fects of hair loss, nau- 
sea, vomiting, and often 
secondary illnesses due 
to the suppression of 
your immune system. 
by (olbl m@taliceRevsle)(ei-m im enele) 
with the experimental 
treatment. You have 
been told that it is show- 
ing promising results, but 
that the side effects can 
be severe. Since you 
have been led to think 
that the experimental 
treatment may be your 
only chance of survival, 
however, this is what you 
finally choose. 

You are put on the 
drug and are feeling fine 
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for the first week. Then, suddenly, you 
take a turn for the worse. You are nau- 
seated, your hair begins to fall out, and 
you lose your appetite. The doctor who 
is Supervising your treatment is alarmed 
at your rapid decline and recommends 
to the research supervisors that the drug 
be stopped immediately. But your doctor 
is told that, according to the protocol of 
the experiment, you have to remain on 
the treatment for a minimum of two 
months. The doctor informs you of this, 
but by this time you are too weak to ob- 
ject. One week later, you die from acute 
drug toxicity. 

These suppositions are not as fictional 
as they seem. In fact, they are based on 
an actual case described by a leading 
Cancer specialist who watched his pa- 
tient die because his supervisors would 
not let him discontinue a drug that was 
obviously killing him. This story typifies 
the trend in modern medicine in which 
scientific protocol is gaining increasing 
priority over patient care and well-being. 

Commenting on this story, medical- 
science writer Patrick McGrady, Jr., says, 
“This illustrates the powerful forces that 
compel an investigator to continue on 
these useless and poisonous treatments. 
lf they get the reputation as someone who 
doesn't follow the protocol, they don't get 
their grants renewed, and that’s the bot- 
tom line. They wanted to have the num- 
bers all orderly. Without orderly numbers, 


we don't have good statistics for the 
grants in Bethesda or the powers that be 
at the hospital.” 

The American public has been edu- 
cated to trust and revere their doctors. 
Until recently, if a doctor says surgery is 
necessary, most of us would have the 
surgery without a second thought, thus 
making ourselves targets for a wide va- 
riety of experimental drugs and surgical 
techniques. A dazzling array of medical 
jargon, drugs, high-tech equipment, and 
hospital facilities makes most of us feel 
that we could not possibly understand 
the most elementary concept when it 
comes to our own health. It is only re- 
cently that a growing number of people 
are beginning to recognize how medical 
treatment can have a negative effect on 
their health and are seeking second and 
even third opinions before undergoing the 
recommended treatment. 

The idea that only a doctor can know 
what is best for our health is, of course, 
utter nonsense. A growing number of 
physicians, discontented with the man- 
ner in which modern medicine is prac- 
ticed, are beginning to speak out and 
show us just how nonsensical it really is. 

One of the biggest myths surrounding 
the practice of medicine today is that it 
is a sophisticated science. In reality, most 
of medicine is nothing more than a crude 
guessing game. Furthermore, it can be 
an extremely dangerous game in which 


“So... how long have you been into genetic research?” 
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highly toxic drugs and invasive surgical 
techniques are used to treat patients be- 
fore they have been proven effective. In 
short, much of medicine as we see it to- 
day is nothing more than a massive ex- 
periment that uses the American public 
as its guinea pigs. 

The medical establishment's cancer 
treatments are primary examples of the 
experimental nature of modern medical 
practice. Concerning cancer chemother- 
apy, McGrady says, “None of the drug 
combinations for non-small-cell lung 
cancers have proved to be really of value. 
They can be valuable in small-cell and 
occasionally with alveolar-cell lung can- 
cer, both of which proliferate very rapidly 
and thus are receptive to attack by ra- 
diation and chemotherapy. But this is not 
the case with adenocarcinoma or large- 
cell cancers, yet doctors still throw those 
therapies at the patient. It's a disaster, an 
unmitigated disaster. The top oncolo- 
gists abroad say that it should be deemed 
malpractice to treat any patient (other than 
the small-cell-lung-cancer patients) with 
these modalities.” 

McGrady is not alone in his opinion that 
chemotherapy is an experimental ther- 
apy that has never been proven to be of 
value, and is in fact contraindicated in 
many cases in which it is used. Samuel 
S. Epstein, M.D., professor of preventive 
medicine and community health at the 
University of Illinois Medical Center in 
Chicago and author of The Politics of 
Cancer, says, “One has to view the whole 
question of cancer chemotherapy and 
immunotherapy in relation to the massive 
hype and propaganda which the Na- 
tional Cancer Institute and the American 
Cancer Society have been directing to- 
ward the uses of chemotherapy and im- 
munotherapy for the last two or three 
decades. 

“With the exceptions of relatively rare 
cancers like childhood leukemias and 
seminoma protestis, there is ... still no 
evidence of major improvements in sur- 
vival rates of the major cancer killers, 
which are lung, breast, and colon, for 
several decades. In fact, the N.C.I. and 
the A.C.S. have grossly misled the public 
by their claims of efficacy for treatment 
when they announce every year that they 
are finding a new cure for cancer. They 
did this with interferon and now they are 
doing it with interleukin-ll. 

“The American public and Congress 
have been sold a bill of goods by the 
cancer establishment.” 

Dr. Epstein, using the example of in- 
terleukin-ll, explains how the medical es- 
tablishment, aided and abetted by top 
governmental agencies, manages to foist 
extremely toxic drugs upon the unwitting 
public before they have ever been proven 
effective, much less safe. “When it comes 
to interleukin-ll, which is the subject of 
the latest cancer hype by the N.C.I., the 
nature of propaganda ... is such as to 
grossly encourage people with cancer in 
this country into believing that interleu- 
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XVX-901 Debbie Does Dallas—Bambi Woods, 
Misty Winter, Paula Head. $19.95 

XMO-501 Voyeur’s Dream—6 hunks going it 
alone. (All Male) $19.95 
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Gina Gianetti, John Leslie, 90 min. $19.95 
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of your favorite studs and starlets, 90 min, $19.95 
XMP-505 Humungous—''Big” Taurus in five su- 
perhung adventures. (All Male) $19.95 

XGA-601 Tools—Jim Wilson, Michael, Steve, 
Phillip. (All Male) $19.95 

XMP-502 Mind, Body and Soul—Michael Fox, 
Ken Christopher, John Anderson (All Male) $19.95 
XGT-116 Danielle’s Girlfriends—Tara Altre, An- 
nie Owen, Becky Savage, Danielle. (All Girl) 
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XGT-122 Female Companions—JoAnn Harris, 
Yolanda Clark, Marie Sharp. (All Girl) $19.95 
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kin-ll is a useful drug,” he says. “In fact, 
we have already had four deaths from 
interleukin-ll. This is a drug where the 
costs of administration run into six fig- 
ures, and it is of devastating acute tox- 
icity, as illustrated by the four deaths al- 
ready. This has been successfully 
withheld from the public.” 

Dr. Epstein says that this amounts to 
human experimentation. “There is room 
for clinical trials, but the trials have to be 
done under circumstances where the pa- 
tients are fully informed of the risks and 
of potential benefits. But with the inter- 
leukin-ll, the public has not yet been in- 
formed of the devastating acute toxicity 
and the very limited efficacy, if itis effec- 
tive at all.” 

Not only are highly toxic experimental 
drugs routinely administered to cancer 
patients, drugs that are more effective, 
less toxic, and less expensive are often 
ignored by doctors more interested in 
profit than in a patient's health. McGrady 
discusses this: "| heard a shocking thing 
the other day from a Long Island physi- 
cian. This is another example of a good 
therapy not getting the use that it should. 
It is tamoxifen or Megace [a trade name 
for megestrol acetate], two synthetic hor- 
mones which very often will stabilize 
breast or uterine cancer for years. This 
doctor was going to give tamoxifen to one 
of his patients with recurrent breast can- 
cer. A fellow physician derided him for 
doing this by saying, Are you crazy? Why 


do that when you can go CMF [a chemo- 
therapy formulation for the treatment of 
breast cancer]? This way you administer 
the drug three times a week, you get $140 
each time you do it. What is tamoxifen? 
You see the patient once every six weeks 
and it’s a $40 consultation. It's a pre- 
scription, that's all.’ 

“That is one reason doctors do not use 
as often as they should simple, inexpen- 
sive preparations like tamoxifen and 
Megace. Instead, they go for these elab- 
orate and toxic therapies that are not 
doing anything to enhance survival.” 

Furthermore, when testing is per- 
formed it is often inhumane and inexcus- 
able in its total disregard for patient wel- 
fare. “What the current method of testing 
has done,” says McGrady, “is to really 
dehumanize the physician. You take these 
bright young doctors who are interested 
in research, and they know they only have 
two choices: Either they go into research 
or they go into patient care. One doctor 
in Boston, for instance, gets the best re- 
sults with. monoclonal antibodies. He is 
merely doing research and he makes this 
very Clear. He says, ‘I'm not interested in 
compassion. | want patients only with ab- 
solutely minimal disease.’ He made a 
proposal at the monoclonal-antibody 
meeting in San Francisco to rebiopsy his 
patients every single month—that is, re- 
biopsy their livers to see what had hap- 
pened, in addition to [performing] the 
noninvasive forms of imaging to find out 


“Before we start, Donald, | just thought 
I'd warn you that it takes me a long time to come.” 
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what was going on. He wanted to know 
if he could get away with it or not. He 
didn't care about patient pain, disfigure- 
ment, or the fact that it wasn't going to do 
the patient any good. He wanted to do 
this to further his own note-taking on the 
experiment. This is what you find in- 
creasingly. Young doctors with a lot of 
talent, a lot of intelligence, but no heart. 
The whole practice of medicine is being 
thrown over to them.” 

Steroids are another example of a 
widely used drug that is actually contra- 
indicated. According to McGrady, “Ste- 
roids are abused colossally in cancer 
treatment. They suppress inflammation 
and thus temporarily reduce pain, which 
is why they are used. But in the long run, 
they suppress the immune-system at- 
tack on the cancer and encourage tumor 
growth. They should almost never be 
used in solid-tumor treatment. The rea- 
son it is used is because most of the older 
oncologists came out of hematology, 
where it is permissible to use steroids in 
treating leukemias and some lymphomas 
because there you have a disease of the 
immune system and you need to sup- 
press it. You don’t need to suppress it in 
the treatment of solid tumors, where you 
need the maximum support of the im- 
mune system.” 

Human experimentation by the medi- 
cal profession is not confined to the field 
of cancer. Robert Mendelsohn, M.D., pe- 
diatrician, medical historian, and outspo- 
ken critic of current medical practices, 
discusses the example of DES (diethyl- 
stilbestrol), which was known in advance 
to be highly toxic, but was still widely pre- 
scribed to prevent miscarriages: 

“DES was a substance that early on in 
the studies was shown to be capable of 
Causing congenital malformations. The 
doctors knew about it, but they kept on 
giving it anyway. Diethylstilbestrol was 
given to six million women in this country 
between 1940 and 1980. 

“Eli Lilly was the first manufacturer, then 
there were a number of manufacturers 
after Lilly. The control studies were com- 
pleted at the University of Chicago in 
1952. These studies showed that DES did 
not work, but it didn't make any differ- 
ence; they kept on using it. Now we have 
a generation of DES daughters with can- 
cer of the vagina, DES sons with tumors 
of the testes. The women who took DES 
have an increased incidence of cancer 
eight times higher than normal. 

“I'm pretty sure that the individual doc- 
tors did not know that it didn’t work, but 
the company knew and the leading re- 
searchers knew. That is why the lawsuits 
are coming up.” 

Women are prime targets for medical 
experimentation. Notwithstanding that 
hysterectomies have never been sub- 
jected to double-blind studies, which the 
medical establishment itself claims to be 
the only valid scientific method for eval- 
uating the efficacy of a treatment, more 
than 800,000 women a year undergo this 
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ILONA STALLER 
PORNO POLITICIAN 


| . Campaign trail steamed 


across ltaly. The jaunty Renault convertible—shocking red, to 


match her brightly painted lips. screeched to a halt in the center 
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Cicciolina does 
Parliament, as the 
bawdy bandwagon 
Carries Italian 
porn star—turned-— 
stateswoman Ilona 
Staller. Her suc- 
cessful bid for 
office made head- 
lines across the 
globe. 
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“Vote Cicciolina, No. 49" exhorted the colorful Radical party leaf- 
lets that fluttered into the hands of the shocked citizenry of Fornello, 
a small village on the outskirts of Rome. “If you love sex, nature, and 
love, give me your vote,” cried Cicciolina. In a nation well-known for 
its outrageous political street theater, this magnetic porn star-turned— 
politico managed to redden more than a few cheeks. As she perched 
high above the crowd with her naked breasts pointed in proud salute 
to the paparazzi, party members became increasingly alarmed by 
the antics of their concupiscent contender. But the biggest bomb- 
shell of all dropped in June 1987. Cicciolina won the election. 

Coyly batting her long, luxuriant lashes, the lissome Ilona begins 


her story in the throaty, thickly accented voice that eventually made 
her famous. Born 37 years ago in Budapest, Hungary, Ilona Staller 
arrived in Italy on a tourist's visa at the tender age of 20. Her arresting 
good looks won her a role in a local movie called /ncontro d’Amore. 
Enchanted by the limelight and la dolce vita, Ilona decided to remain 
in Italy to try and parlay her first lucky break into a successful career. 
A brief marriage and ten forgettable films followed before her for- 
tunes changed, placing the Hungarian beauty at the very apex of 
Italy's steamy erotic underground scene. 

Blame it on Riccardo. Photographer-cum-manager Riccardo 
Schicchi helped nurture llona’s longtime interest in nude modeling. 

















And when the Italian government deregulated the airwaves in 1976, 
Staller and Schicchi crafted a fiercely erotic late-night talk show for 
the private Radio Luna station. It was then that llona’s now infamous 
Cicciolina alter ego was born. A runaway hit, the impossibly deep- 
throated siren moaned and sighed her way into the hearts, minds, 
and crotches of all Italian stallions within striking distance. 

Her brilliantly executed brand of aural erotica soon made Cic- 
ciolina a palpitating standard-bearer for sexual libertarians every- 
where. Bul at the same time. her provocative monologues were 
stimulating ejaculations of a somewhat less than licentious nature. 
Self-appointed moral watchdogs waxed apoplectic about their de- 
termination to cleanse the airwaves of Cicciolina. 

Meanwhile, destiny decreed that llona’s talents were much too 
vast to be constrained any longer within the sterile confines of the 
broadcasting booth. In 1982, her admittedly exhibitionist nature found 
full flower in the more lucrative hotbed of hard-core pornography. A 
series of explicit photos and fiery feature films soon made llona's 
prodigious figure as familiar as her magnificently modulated moans. 
The time was ripe to take this show on the road. 

Her penchant for instant gratification was satisfied by the hun- 
dreds of adoring fans who flocked to see Cicciolina perform in salty 
live revues with titles such as Daring and Exquisite Curves. Patrons 
were treated to a veritable three-ring circus of the erotic, often fea- 
turing the five-foot-eleven Ilona locked in mortal combat with a live 
python. Audiences went wild watching the serpent slither across her 
naked, translucent flesh. 

As llona’s fame escalated, so did a plague of criminal prosecu- 
tions under the arcane Article 528 of the Italian penal code. llona 
explains that this is a law that prohibits public exhibition and com- 
merce of obscene material. “It authorizes any police agent to seize 
any cassette or porno review at any time he sees fit, which Is too 
often used for political convenience and not because the sense of 
decency has been violated.” Her anger rising, llona’s languid voice 
becomes more animated. “But how can | offend the common sense 
of decency if my show is performed before paying customers, in a 
closed area forbidden to minors?” 

Outrage at the offending Article 528 is an emotion that appears 
to extend well beyond the borders of Italy’s divergent political camps. 
And llona's candidacy helped prompt an unprecedented amount of 
open discussion on the subject of censorship. Italian Communist 
party candidate Mariella Granaglia wrote in the women's review Noi, 
Donne, “We never adopted a punitive or persecutory stance towards 
women in pornography. If a law rendering pornography lawful were 
proposed in Parliament, we would surely vote in favor of it. After all, 
pornography is simply another facet of human nature.” 

As the magistrates continued to pursue her under the auspices of 
Article 528, llona began to wonder why nobody had amended the 
antiquated statute so that it would “change with the times and reflect 
the evolution of society.” Because pornography, states llona, “is a 
liberty that represents true enlightenment . . . | fight against hypoc- 
risy, and against repression in sexual matters.” 

Enter the Italian Radical party. Attracted by her simpatico politics, 
and always on the lookout for a candidate provocative enough to 
get an otherwise apathetic electorate out to the polls, the small party 
seized on Cicciolina. Here was one aspirant who would be certain 
to generate much-needed press coverage during the critical na- 
tional elections, when a staggering 10,907 contenders would jockey 
for 945 legislative seats. According to Radical party leader Marco 
Pannella, “This is a candidacy against sex mania and phobia.” 

And so it began in that smail village on the outskirts of Rome. 
Blond-haired, blue-eyed llona Staller shed her top and announced 
her intention to crash the imposing gates of Italy's august Chamber 
of Deputies. 


The startling news made headlines around the world as the carnal 
Caravan churned through countless courtyards and piazzas. And 
there was llona Staller, clutching a teddy bear and crowned in pearls, 
breasts bared, as she admonished the photographers, “Men, please, 
a little farther back, Don’t crowd me—I'm skinny, my darlings!” 

At one point during the campaign, the Cicciolina bandwagon made 
a surprise whistle-stop before the very portals of Parliament itself, 
in flagrant violation of the laws prohibiting transit of that nature through 
the streets of the historical district. A gaggle of thoroughly flum- 
moxed policemen gaped as a topless Ilona flung herself into the 
arms of a senator's chauffeur. The paparazzi clicked furiously, and 
the crowd, as always, went wild. When local authorities later warned 
manager Schicchi to tighten the reins on his exuberant candidate, 
he replied, “For us, the elections are a popular holiday, something 
colorful. We have hundreds of followers who, in small teams, are 
going to put up 150,000 posters for Cicciolina. It's kind of a creative 
act. We've also created a television commercial that will air 140 times 
during the campaign. In it, Cicciolina will be seen lounging on a big 
round bed while discussing her fight against censorship. And in a 
few days, we plan to let loose in Rome 10,000 balloons inscribed 
VOTE CICCIOLINA.” Staller reportedly received over 100 letters a day, 
primarily marriage proposals. 

Naturally, most of the support for her campaign has come from 





men, married or otherwise. In spite of the heavy press coverage, 
Pannella claimed that the explosive publicity surrounding the cam- 
paign was beginning to become a cause for concern within his own 
ranks. “Even here, there have been moments of cowardice, weak- 
ness, and perplexity, because it could cost us votes!” But llona 
amazed them all when she pulled the party's second-highest vote, 
winning herself a seat as deputy to Parliament representing the La- 
zio District, comprising Rome and its surrounding communities. True 
to form. she celebrated her win with a lavish display of skin before 
frantic crowds in Rome's Plaza Navona. 

llona assured the media that she would take her newly won po- 
sition as a member of Parliament very seriously. Contrary to popular 
expectation, she accepted her seat fully clothed, clad in an inau- 
gural ensemble of virgin white, from her form-fitting dress down to 
her sheer stockings. To this modest assembly she added a gold 
crucifix and a pink makeup Case. 

Up until a mere three decades ago, women were nol even per- 
mitted to cast ballots in Italian elections. And it was during that 
crucial election of the summer of 1946 that the Italian people voted 
in favor of a republic, thus ousting the monarchy rule. Fast-forward 
to 1987, and we find a new kind of royalty poised to take her place 
among the nation’s rulers—a pretty porn queen whose presence In 
the Chamber is causing a royal flush among her fellow deputies. 
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Unlike the primarily two-party system that tenaciously holds sway 
over our own federal government, the Italian Parliament seems to 
sport a much more colorful array of highly divergent ideologues. 
Former prime minister and current Republican party leader Giovanni 
Spadolini was reelected to the presidency of the Senate Chamber, 
while Leonilde lotti, a Communist, was once again named president 
of the Chamber of Deputies, as she had been during the two pre- 
vious administrations. In fact, no less than five parties comprised 
the coalition that had been ruling Italy for the last few years. 

Confusion reigned supreme due to a long-standing feud between 
Christian Democratic leader Ciriaco De Mita and Socialist party leader 
Bettino Craxi over which party should control the prime ministership. 
The partnership all but dissolved last spring, with Christian Demo- 
crats, the majority party, insisting that the Socialist Craxi step down 
from his position as prime minister. 

Maybe it’s not so surprising after all that Ilona Staller stepped into 


this fray. But it was her victory that rocked the nation. She entered 
office “on the wings of sadomasochistic electoral voyeurism,” shrieked 
the headlines of one daily paper. 

And the beat goes on. During the traditional inaugural parade at 
Parliament's Piazza Montecitorio, a tenants rights organization pro- 
tested against the dearth of affordable housing in Italy, while down 
the street, young fascists called for the release of Paolo Signorelli, 
swami of the extreme right. Within the Chamber itself, several dep- 
uties from the ultra-left-wing Proletarian Democracy party unfurled 
a 20-foot banner urging a national referendum against the use of 
nuclear energy. 

A giddy entourage of 50 strong, including several members of her 
notorious nightclub act, accompanied Ilona during the parade. Be- 
hind the police barricades, her fans waved signs shaped like giant 
lips. Riots nearly erupted as delirious fans battled photographers 
for a closer look at the stateswoman porn star. Security guards finally 
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ushered her into the building, where she joined her colleagues in 
the Chamber. Moralists mourned this apparent degradation of their 
Parliament, but it was a banner day for the masses. Cicciolina had 
arrived! 

Did llona plan to carry her striptease act into the corridors of 
power, or would she keep her well-stocked community chest under 
wraps? "If | am elected to Parliament as deputy.” she once said. “| 
may introduce one of my ‘performances just to color the atmosphere 
and wake up the mummies from their chronic lethargy. Parliament is 
precisely the place where one sees the most sad. dull. lifeless beings. 
I'd like to sexually provoke a few Christian Democratic deputies pur- 
posely chosen for their questionable ethics. By staging one of my 
‘spectacles’ in this manner, |'ll succeed where the Commission of 
Investigation [High Court of Justice] has failed.” 

llona’s platform included conjugal visits in the prisons, sex edu- 
cation in the primary schools, and not surprisingly, a-serious reeval- 
uation of the notorious Article 528. But 
how does she reconcile the peculiar 
duality of her porno-politico career? 
Ilona quickly reminds you that she has 
been politically active for quite some 
time. "A year ago, a friend and | came 
down to the Piazza de! Popolo, here 
in Rome.” Nearly nude under their 
transparent veils. llona and her com- 
panion carried artichokes in protest 
against Chernoby!. She previously 
stated that if the Radical party en- 
tered Parliament, she would offer to 
be the minister of tourism and envi- 
ronment. 

llona holds strong views on the AIDS 
epidemic. “Reagan and all the other heads of state would be better 
off if they invested money in research for AIDS and cancer, instead 
of producing arms. People accuse porno models. whores, and ho- 
mosexuals of propagating the disease, but if we can all be contam- 
inated, then we can all be contagious. | am convinced that every- 
one—the cautious, whores, nuns, rich, poor, writers, and politicians— 
can all be contaminated and contagious, So beware! Sex is great, 
but you must use protection!” A renowned champion of the sexual 
underdog. Ilona heartily endorses a bit of healthy voyeurism. “I like 
voyeurs because they are so gentle. And why shouldn't they look? 
It's a reciprocal pleasure.” 

llona has also publicly declared her support of the homosexual 
contingent. “The other day | participated in one of their congresses, 
and | discovered a lot of warmth and gentleness, as well as a very 
real concern for human rights and dignity. What a good-looking 
group of very educated men!" She is equally outspoken about the 
rights of prostitutes: "They made a choice, they live their lives, they 
help humanity, and they hurt no one.” 

llona also numbers several members of the Roman Catholic 
priesthood among her closest friends. “I'm Catholic, and ever since 
| was a young girl | have gone to church. Now that | am grown up. 
| go to a small parish near my house where | often visit with the 
priest, who confesses to be a lover of Cicciolini.” And what does she 
confess? Without missing a beat, Ilona replies, “The innumerable 
sins | commit every day!” Men of the cloth are often drawn to this 
most angelic of sinners. “One day, on the Highway Naples-Rome, | 
saw two priests hitchhiking. | stopped the car and picked them up. 
| can't tell you how much fun it was. They had almost as many crazy 
stories to tell as | had! When we got to Rome, we'd been having 
such a terrific time together, they asked me to go with them to St. 
Jean-de-Latran. When we arrived, | was surrounded by a bunch of 
priests that loved Cicciolini. ... | should have given out posters!” 
One of her ecclesiastical compari even enjoyed the distinction of 
having a nude photo dedicated in his honor. 
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eWith Cicciolina at the 
helm, one can rest assured that her 
finely appointed legislative 
body will attract a daily throng of 
enthusiastic observers 
to the Chamber of Deputies.® 


But when it comes to sex, that’s where Ilona and // Papa part ways. 
"The pope ts certainly intelligent. and maybe even nice ... but | 


‘don't agree with him when he prescribes sex only for procreation. | 


think one should make love for pleasure. Do you think the Hindus 
make love only for procreation? Today there are over three million.” 

When asked to shed some light on more private affairs. such as 
her brief marriage, Ilona cagily responds, “| am married to all the 
little darlings who help me with my ‘spectacles.’ For the moment. | 
don't have a sweetheart all to myself. When the feeling hits . . . an- 
other ten come along, sweeter than the last. until | find myself in love 
with ten or 20 men in one evening.” Looks, she asserts, are not a 
factor in winning her affections. “The best kind of man is gentle, 
sweet ... yet manly. All he has to do ts fulfill these requirements, 
and | wouldn't care if he were handsome or ugly.” 

In addition to her new duties as deputy. Ilona also employs several 
other porn actresses in her own video company. Future projects on 
board include a film titled. aptly 
enough, Cicciolina Goes to Parlia- 
ment, With Cicciolina at the helm, one 
can rest assured that her finely ap- 
pointed legislative body will attract a 
daily throng of enthusiastic observers 
to the Chamber of Deputies. 

Almost immediately after her stun- 
ning victory at the polls. Ilona took to 
the stage once more, performing her 
erotic revue before an audience of 
hundreds at the northwest beach re- 
sort of Viareggio, outlandishly outfit- 
ted in a costume that featured a 
winged back and a completely bare 
chest. During the show, however, at- 
tempts to pepper her routine with political rhetoric were ill-received 
by patrons. “| want to forge ahead, like Joan of Arc, with my battle 
against censorship,” she announced. “We paid 50,000 lire [$38] to 
see you perform,” cried the audience. obviously preferring flesh to 
filibuster, “Save your speeches for Parliament.” Authorities had 
threatened legal action prior to the performance, but as usual, Ilona 
had the last laugh. Her new status as deputy conferred immunity! 
Yet an ex-policeman named Saivatore Sanfilippo was sufficiently 
enraged by llona’s indecent antics to file a private suit against her 
for allegedly making a mockery of the Parliament. 

But she stands up to her detractors with characteristic pluck. “I’m 
a true revolutionary. a transgressor, and incidentally, very sweet.” 
llona contends that simply being a politician does not automatically 
guarantee a sterling moral makeup, any more than being a porn star 
makes one particularly evil or “immoral.” She cites as an example 
“the ministers who go out to nightclubs and suddenly ‘fall in love’ 
with a girl they meet. They hand them a line, build up their hopes, 
then next thing you know, they've moved on to the next one. I've 
seen it happen too many times.” 

After all, politics is too serious a matter to be trusted to politicians. 
And in the midst of Italy's many political scandals, usually involving 
very highly placed officials, Cicciolina set out to make it known that 
raising one’s dress or lowering one’s pants ts hardly the most repre- 
hensible act a politician can commit. On the contrary, she claims, 
swindlers, the dishonest, and the dubious can easily lurk beneath 
the deceptive facade of the three-piece suit. This lady is one poli- 
tician with absolutely nothing to hide! 

Ironically, Gary Hart reportedly backed out of doing a popular 
television talk show in Barcelona last July because he did not want 
to appear on the program with llona Staller. The temptation is very 
great to amend that old axiom about politicians and prostitutes: 

Q. How do you tell the difference between a porn star and a 
politician? A, There are some things a politician won't do for money. 

Just ask Cicciolina!Ot+—-7q 
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“Im urge. Ur adoptable” 


HOFMERKLER’S PEOPLE: 
FOLK HEROES, PART 54 


People say Bob Dole’s sharp as a knife 
But he hasn't learned one thing in life: 
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I KNOW WHAT YOU NEED... 
A HOT AGGRESSIVE WOMAN! 


CALL NICOLE 
212-741-0216 


MC/V 24 HOURS 





I WANT YOU 
Call anytime; 
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Hi, (M SHARON. 
| LOVE TO GET INTO WILD 
FANTASIES OVER THE TELEPHONE. 


CALL ME 
212-807-8123 


MC/V 24 HOURS . 


OF YOUR SEXUAL FANTASIES 


I’M READY AND WAITING FOR 
YOU. CAN YOU HANDLE IT? 


CALL APRIL 
212-921-9696 


MC/V 24 HOUR DIRECT CALL BACK 
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PLL EXCITE YOU BEYOND 
BELIEF! Fantasizing at its best 


Trust me! ASHLEY 
212-307-5570 


MC/V 24 HOURS DIRECT CALLS 











THE SEDUCTION OF SUZY 
for sweet & total satisfaction 


Call Me, SUZY 
305-983-1233 


V/MC/AE Direct Call-Backs Available 24 hrs. every day 









2OWORST TEAMS 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 116 


4. NAVY 

U.S. Naval Academy brass is getting aw- 
fully edgy lately. Even though Head 
Coach Gary Tranquill’s Middies had 
beaten Army two years in a row, last year’s 
lackluster 3—8 showing—topped off by 
a 2/-—/7 loss to West Point—ended with 
Tranquill being given the deep six. For- 
mer Michigan assistant coach Elliott Uz- 
elac, his successor, already knows (to use 
another naval term) that he’s in deep shit. 
On offense, the Middies still have slash- 
ing halfback Chuck Smith, but they lose 
five starters, including quarterback Bill 
Byrne, who holds just about every Naval 
Academy passing record. On defense, 
the Middies lose . . . everyone. “I've never 
been anywhere where all 11 defensive 
Starters were gone,’ says Uzelac. Wel- 
come to Annapolis, Elliott. 


5. EAST CAROLINA 

lf the Pirates were pugilists, by now they'd 
be punch-drunk. East Carolina, 2—9 last 
season, has become a professional op- 
ponent—no matter how overmatched 
they might be, the Pirates will show up 
anywhere for a fat payday. In ‘86, East 
Carolina was routed on the road by Au- 
burn (45—0), South Carolina (38—3), North 
Carolina State (38-10), Miami (36-10), 
and national champion Penn State (42- 
17). This fall the Pirates will face an even 
tougher lineup of foes, and the results will 
be just as awful. Head Coach Art Baker's 
veteran defensive unit might be a touch 
more miserly, but his offense will be hard- 
pressed to match last year’s output of 17 
points per game. (Graduations have 
stripped the Pirates’ offense of its start- 
ing center, both guards, and both tack- 
les.) E.C.U.’s strength is its running 
backs—Anthony Simpson averaged 4.2 
yards a pop in ‘86, and tailbacks Reggie 
McKinney and Jarrod Mooday can also fly. 
Without an experienced wall of blockers, 
however, none of them will fly far enough 
to prevent East Carolina from being shot 
down again, 


6. COLORADO STATE 

In 1986 Colorado State finished 6-5, the 
Rams’ first winning season of the eighties. 
lt may be their /Jast winning season of the 
eighties. Head Coach Leon Fuller has to 
field what amounts to a completely new 
football team—'18 of his 22 offensive and 
defensive starters have used up their el- 
igibility. Among the missing: quarterback 
Kelly Stouffer, who owns every school 
passing record; fullback Steve Bartalo, 
college football's leading scorer last year 
(19 touchdowns); two-time All-Wesiern 
Athletic Conference center Guy Goar: and 
two-time All-W.A.C. offensive guard Ed- 
gar Mitchell. Says Fuller, “No doubt, we 
lost a fine group of football players. But 
we're confident in the people that we have 
coming back." Fuller might believe that— 





he has to—but that's a big N/A for any- 
one not on the Rams’ payroll. Talk is 
cheap, actions speak louder than words, 
the truth shall set you free, and other ax- 
ioms aside, the fact of the matter is this: 
Colorado State football is about to hit the 
Skids. 


fT. UALER 

Last year the University of Texas at El Paso 
fielded its finest team since 1974, which 
didn't mean much: The Miners wound up 
4-8. They won't do nearly as well this 
time around. In '86, new head coach Bob 
Stull opened up U.T.E.P's offense and al- 
lowed quarterback Sammy Garza to 
throw early and often. Garza passed for 
21 touchdowns and 3,140 yards, and fin- 
ished fourth in the nation in total offense 
Unfortunately for U_T.E.P, Garza has 
graduated. Since Stull didn't lasso an- 
other tosser in Garza’s classo, the Miners 
can forget about e/ paso—they II have to 
do it on the ground. Last season junior 
tailback John Harvey averaged more than 
eight yards per Carry, an eye-opening stat 
until you realize he acted as a diversion 
for U.T.E.P’s air show: Garza led all col- 
lege quarterbacks in attempted passes 
(410). Figure U.T.E.P's offense to plunge 
well under its 86 output of 26 points per 
game. As usual, the Miners will be shafted 
by their Fawn Hall—like defense: They look 
good and have stone-cold game faces, 
but they're in way over their head, and 
only a grant of immunity can possibly 
save their ass. Immunity, however, is not 
available on a football field. The El Paso 
team gave up 33 points a game in ‘86, 
and figures to allow about the same this 
year 


8. OREGON 

There's a time and place for everything 
in college football, including weird sci- 
ence. The time is now, and the place is 
Oregon University, a schoo! whose foot- 
ball program is about to go south with a 
vengeance. In ‘86, despite the presence 
of quarterback Chris Miller, a 61 percent 
passer who accounted for 70 percent of 
Oregon's offense. the Ducks finished 5- 
6. Miller, the Atlanta Falcons’ first-round 
draft choice, and 11 other starters— 
among them, the team's leading receiver 
and leading tackler—have now gradu- 
ated. To make matters worse, Oregon is 
facing its most brutal schedule in years 
Desperate times call for desperate 
measures: If Head Coach Rich Brooks 
doesnt want to end up a dead Duck. per- 
haps he should ask his players to spend 
time in an orgone box. Invented by all- 
Austrian biophysicist Wilhelm Reich, the 
orgone box has given thousands of its 
fans the energy to cure everything from 
scurvy to the common cold. Right, it 
sounds far-out, but football coaches do 
experiment with the occult. And don't 
overlook the fact that “orgone’ Is an ana- 
gram of “Oregon.” When all else fails (and 
for the Ducks this season, all else will fail), 
a little mysticism cant hurt 
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Hello. my name is Jeffery DeMarco. 
President and Founder of PYRAPONIC 
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9. V.M.I. 

Virginia Military Institute finished 1—10 last 
year, and Head Coach Eddie Williamson 
is not exactly sanguine about this sea- 
son. “We're like a battered ship that's 
adrift in the water,” he recently said, “but 
we haven't sunk yet.” That’s because the 
season hadn't started yet. V.M.I.’s pseu- 
domilitary life can be a real turnoff, which 
helps account for the Keydets’ loss of 
eight underclassmen, including fresh- 
man Andy Titone, the team’s leading 
tackler last year. V.M.|. has nine defen- 
sive starters back from a subpar unit that 
gave up 412 yards (and 33 points) per 
game last year, so don't look for much 
improvement in that department. The of- 
fensive picture's a lot brighter. Quarter- 
back Dave Brown, the Southern Confer- 
ence's top-rated passer, is back for 
another fling, as is wide receiver Mark 
Stock, whose 1,123 yards in receptions 
led the conference in '86. Last year V.M.1. 
was beaten by an average of more than 
21 points a game, but if fullback John 
Parrott stays healthy, the Keydets will 
score often enough to make their losses 
respectable. 


10. COLGATE 

Colgate’s athletic department has grown 
overly ambitious, which is why the Red 
Raiders are about to take on Duke and 
Syracuse, both of which figure to hand 
them their heads. Coming off a 4—7 rec- 
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ROLL YOUR OWN ¢ GROW YOUR OWN 


In tact you will grow 6 plants, 3% feet 
tall in 45 days. guaranteed. You will 
mainiain a one inch internoda! 
length, guaranteed. That each plant 
will produce 1.000 budding sites. 
FROM TOP TO BOTTOM. guaranteed 
And there will be 6 plants per in- 
dividual PHOTOTRON fl, guaranteed. 

And this ls the only system in the 
world where you can re-flower and 
re-bud the exact same plants every 45 
days up to nine times per year without 
killing them olf, EVER. Then. you may 
re-flower and re-bud the exacl same 
plants, every 45 days up to nine times 


\ per year. while you remove from the 


system every single solitary day. Every 
day (average 6-8 oz. every 45 days) 
You remove trom the PHOTOTRON II 
every a1ngie solitary day, beginning 
on day 20 from seed germination. 

I personally, guarantee and service 


its technical nature throw you, You 
will require THREE PAGES OF INSTRUC- 
TIONS ONLY. Because the system is 
TOTALLY COMPLETE. You will do three 
things: 1. Select your seed. 2. Plug the 
system in. 3. Water it 

Then, if you have any questions at 
all. You may call me directly. Ask 
your question. Get the answer. And 
carry on about your business. You 
cannot fail with my PHOTOTRON Il. I 
do not allow any of my PHOTOTRONS 
to fall below SHOWCASE. I have per- 
sonally guaranteed evely 
PHOTOTRON that has every been sold 
And I have never had one relurned 
lam not starting now. 

So call me. Right now. | accep! all 
of my phone calls, personally 

“If you do nol leam more aboul 
plant production than you have ever 
leamed before, I will pay you for the 


back the PHOTOTRON II. sodonotlet call.’ 


Iekhery Julian DeMarco 
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ord, Colgate is led by Division I-AA all- 
American tailback Kenny Gamble, who 
last season rushed for a remarkable 1,816 
yards. This year, Gamble is going to run 
into nothing but trouble. In addition to 
facing a rougher slate of opponents, the 
Red Raiders must replace four offensive 
linemen, two of whom were all—Colonial 
League performers. Colgate’s defense, 
anchored by linebacker Greg Manusky, 
will again be tough to run against, but 
opposing passers figure to pick apart a 
Red Raider secondary that will feature 
three new faces. Colgate's players may 
be short on talent, but they're long on the 
will to win. Unfortunately, that will only earn 
them a crash course in the G. Gordon 
Liddy syndrome: Delusional lightweights 
don't fare too well when they play hard- 
ball—or football—with the big boys. 


11. MEMPHIS STATE 

Would you want to be Charlie Bailey? In 
his ‘86 debut as Memphis State’s head 
coach, he guided his undermanned and 
overmatched Tigers to a 1-10 finish. This 
year, Bailey faces the unenviable task of 
rebuilding his defense from scratch: 
Every starter from last year's unit has 
either used up his eligibility or gradu- 
ated. The defensive auguries are simply 
awful, and the Tigers’ inept offense leaves 
little room for any kind of optimism. Bai- 
ley's offensive unit returns almost intact, 
but that’s about all one can say for it. In 


'86, Memphis State rushed for less than 
three yards a carry, passed for less than 
100 yards a game, and scored less than 
ten points a game. The Tigers will again 
play like kittens this season, but don't 
blame it on Bailey—even Don Shula 
couldn't win with this bunch. 


12. MISSOURI 

| wouldn't want to be Woody Widenhofer 
either. | met Widenhofer—a bright, tough 
character—several years ago when he 
was the Pittsburgh Steelers’ linebacking 
coach. Football insiders predicted he'd 
go a long way, and he did, but not far 
enough: Instead of stopping at the Uni- 
versity of Missouri, he should have gone 
further west. Or further east, north, or 
south. Widenhofer's most pressing prob- 
lem is to get his players to obey the law: 
Nine of his boys are legally in hot water. 
Whether Widenhofer will reinstate none, 
some, or all of the above is presently un- 
clear. One thing that ;s clear: Widenhofer 
is between a rock and a hard place. For 
the last couple of years, his offense ran 
mostly behind 330-pound all-American 
offensive tackle John Clay, who also didn't 
allow a sack in two and a half seasons. 
Clay, now a Los Angeles Raider, is one 
of five starting offensive linemen who've 
graduated. In order to score, Missouri will 
have to take to the air, where it’s like a 
fish out of water: The team’s quarter- 
backs didn't throw a single touchdown 


pass last year, and completed only 60 
passes all season long. The Tigers were 
3-8 in '86, and now seem light-years 
away from making a major breakthrough. 


13. VANDERBILT 

You wouldn't know it judging by last sea- 
son's 1—10 record, but Vanderbilt football 
is on the upswing. Second-year head 
coach Watson Brown has lured no less 
than 15 high school all-Americans to the 
school's Nashville campus. His freshman 
phenoms, however, won't make their 
presence felt until late in the season, by 
which time the Commodores will again 
have established themselves as gutty 
losers. Vanderbilt lost very few starters 
to graduation, but two of them were Carl 
Woods, the team's leading ground gainer, 
and quarterback Mark Wracher, who 
completed 56 percent of his passes. The 
loss of Wracher was especially wrench- 
ing—the Commodores simply don't have 
an experienced quarterback in his class. 
For Vanderbilt to avoid another last-place 
finish in the Southeastern Conference, 
Brown must dramatically upgrade his 
team's abysmal defense. In ‘86, Vandy 
allowed opponents to complete 61 per- 
cent of their passes, rush for five yards a 
Carry, and average a shade less than 32 
points a game. Eight defensive starters 
return, so Vanderbilt should be a bit stin- 
gier this go-round, but not by much. 


14, WISCONSIN 

Badger football has sunk to a new low: 
This year Wisconsin will go up against 
Utah and Ball State, which is a little like 
the Seattle Mariners taking on the Bad 
News Bears. If Wisconsin seems shame- 
less in its frantic search for victories, it's 
only because the Badgers, 3—9 last sea- 
son, will again get their butts kicked in 
Big 10 competition. New head coach Don 
Morton, fresh from the playing fields of 
Tulsa, inherits a marginal offense led by 
quarterback Bud Keyes, who last year 
threw five touchdown passes and 193 in- 
terceptions. The unit's strength in 86 was 
its running game, but leading rusher Larry 
Emery and fullback Joe Armentrout have 
graduated, along with offensive tackles 
Paul Gruber, an all—Big 10 performer, and 
Glenn Derby, an all—Big 10 honorable 
mention. On defense, safety Pete Nowka 
is the Badgers’ lone returning starter. After 
their opening spate of nonconference 
games, look for the Badgers to crawl into 
a hole and stay there. 


15. LOUISVILLE 
Howard Schnellenberger is the E.F Hut- 
ton of college-football coaches: When he 
speaks, everyone listens. Head coaches 
who inherit feeble football teams nor- 
mally talk in terms of a five-year rebuild- 
ing program, but Schnellenberger has a 
different timetable in mind. "This is a 15- 
year building program, he says. He's 
probably right. Since coming to Louisville 
from Miami, where he molded the na- 
tion's No. 1 team, Schnellenberger has 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 149 





¢¢.. .an amusing and entertaining little car that knocks your eye out, 
a car that’s fast enough and agile enough to keep you grinning till the tum of the century. )) 


DAVID E. DAVIS JR. AUTOMOBILE MAGAZINE, SEPTEMBER 1986 


For THE MAN WHo HAs EVERYTHING 


Everything else, that is. Everything but a good, old fashioned, poke-’em-in-the-eye, 
head-turning, wind in your hair, girl by your side, show-me-the-open-road, 
up the establishment, genuine British roadster. 


The Panther Kallista. Hand-built in England; designed to be serviced by your 
local mechanic in the U.S.A. For the man who has everything else. 


Call or write for our color brochure and the name of the dealer nearest you. 


1-800-722-6235 


roe 


PANTHER CAR COMPANY OF NORTH AMERICA, LTD. 
7749 Bayberry Road, Jacksonville Florida 32216. 
In England call: 09323-54066 


Train for the Fastest Growing Job Skill in America 


Only NRI teaches you to service all 
computers as you build your own fully 
IBM-PC compatible microcomputer 


Now you get it all. . . training for America’s fastest 
growing career opportunity. . . training to service 
all computers. . . training on the newest total 
computer system, the Sanyo 880, yours to keep. 


Get inside the newest, fully IBM-PC 
compatible Sanyo Microcomputer 
Asan NRI student, you'll get total hands- 
on training as you actually build the latest 
model Sanyo 880 Series computer from the 
keyboard up. It's fully IBM PC compatible and, best of 
all, it runs programs almost twice as fast as an IBM PC. 
As you assemble the Sanyo 880, you'll perform demon- 
strations and experiments that will give you a total 
mastery of computer operation and servicing tech- 
niques. You'll do programming in BASIC language— 
even run and interpret essential diagnostic software. 


Learn at home in your spare time 
You train in your own home at your convenience, | 
backed at all times by your NRI instructor and 

the entire NRI staff of educators and support people. { 
They're always ready to answer your questions and to 

give you guidance and special help wherever you need it. | 
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Send Coupon Today for Free Catalog! 
PIFEL School of Electronics 


J 3939 Wisconsin Ave., Washington, D.C. 20016 





Name (Please Print) Age 


100-page, free catalog tells more. . .send today i Address 
Send the coupon teday for NRI's 100-page catalog 

that gives all the facts about computer training plus { 
career training in other electronics fields. 


City/State/Zip 50-107 


Ultimate Frisbee 
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BY SCOT MORRIS 


When you think of Frisbee, you proba- 
bly think of playing catch in the park, 
not of an all-out physical intercollegiate 
sport. But at the State University of New 
York College at Purchase, there is an 
official varsity Frisbee team, with paid 
coaches and letter-sweater awards. 

Ultimate Frisbee is the name of the 
game, and it produces some spectac- 
ular play, as the accompanying photo- 
graphs by Stuart Beringer show. The 
ultimate commitment is “going horizon- 
tal,” as Kelly Waugh is doing in the pho- 
tograph below. 

As a physical workout, Ultimate Fris- 
bee turns out to be one of the most 
strenuous games ever invented. Tele- 
metering of heart rates during an actual 
game at Western New Mexico Univer- 
sity showed that Ultimate players were 
actually getting a better cardiovascular 
workout than soccer players. 

The game demands constant run- 
ning. The only time you get to stand still 
is when you are holding the disc. Every 
teammate is a wide receiver trying to 
break clear, and every opponent is a 
defensive back trying to cover his man. 

There are seven players per side, and 
the field is 70 yards long by 40 yards 
wide. After a ‘throw off,"” whoever 
catches the Frisbee must stand still (or 
at least keep one pivot foot on the 
ground) and has ten seconds to get off 
a throw to a teammate. No handoffs are 
allowed. A defensive player guards him 
(no closer than one Frisbee diameter) 
while counting off the 
seconds. 

The object is to 
complete a pass to 
a teammate in the 
opponent's end 
zone, which ex- 
tends 25 yards 
deep behind the 
goal line. That scores = ae 
one point. The game is y’ 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking 
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease, 
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy. 


Kings: 12 mg. “tar,” 0.9 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report Feb. 1985. ©Lorillard, Inc., U.S.A., 1987 





usually to 15 points, but may be to 21 
in championships. An average game 
can last about two hours—longer if the 
teams are quite evenly matched. 

The game draws growing numbers of 
spectators. Like football, it has explo- 
sive long passes, diving catches in the 
end zone for a score, and spectacular 
leaping one-handed interceptions. Like 
basketball, ithas zone and man-to-man 
defenses, and like soccer it has non- 
stop and wide-open field movement. 

But unlike all those games, it isn't 
played with a ball. The disc doesn't fol- 
low parabolic trajectories. It is an air- 
foil—it flies. A skilled thrower can make 
the disc curve around, fly over, or even 
scoot under a defender. He can send it 
on an arc that takes it way outside the 
borderline of the field so long as it 
curves back for a teammate to catch 
in-bounds. 


NEXT YEAR: 20 YEARS OLD 
Ultimate Frisbee originated in 1968 at 
Columbia High School in Maplewood, 
New Jersey, where it got its first rules 
and its immodest name. Soon there 
were college teams, and in 1972 came 
the first intercollegiate game, between 
Rutgers and Princeton—the same two 
colleges that played the first intercol- 
legiate football game 103 years earlier, 
and on the same field. 

Now there are some 150 college 
teams and another 600 men’s teams and 
50 women's teams that play each other 
in regional contests. Team names may 
reflect the lighthearted nature of the 
sport: the San Diego Spinoffs, the Boul- 
der Stains, the Miami Refugees, New 
York's Kaboom, Crimes of Passion, Life 
B4 Plastic, and Boston's Rude Boys. 

The top college teams are now fielded 
by Cornell, Stanford, U.C. Santa Bar- 
bara, Oregon, and the University of 
Massachusetts—Amherst. But even the 
best of them is no matchrfor any of the 
top club teams, including the St. Louis 
Tunas, the Santa Barbara Condors, 
Chicago's Windy City, and San Francis- 
co's Flying Circus. 

The sport is international. There are 
now teams in 17 countries, including 








Holland, Finland, Sweden, Austria, West 
Germany, and Japan. The last three in- 
ternational championships have all been 
played in Europe and won by American 
teams. In 1983 Boston beat Finland in 
Sweden. In the ‘84 contest in Switzer- 
land, the Windy City team beat Swe- 
den. Last year the championships were 
in England, and in the finals the Swed- 
ish team again lost to an American 
team—this time San Francisco's Flying 
Circus. The next international champi- 
onship will be held in ‘88 in Belgium. 
The national championships of men's 
and women's teams in the United States 
will be held October 31 in Miami. 

One of the most unusual features of 
Ultimate is the so-called spirit of the 
game, an attitude even written into the 
official rules, which value sportsman- 
ship above victory. The game is played 
without referees. The players are ex- 
pected to call their own fouls. If a catch 
was good or not, whether both feet were 
in bounds, whether a defenseman 
crowded a thrower too much, or whether 
the throw was released before or after 
the ten-second count, players are ex- 
pected to admit any rule infractions, and 
at that point the disc goes over to the 
other team. Part of the philosophy is that 
when there are referees, players try to 
get away with as much as they can, 
short of having a foul called. 

lt is hard to believe, but almost 20 
years after the idealistic rules of Ulti- 
mate were first written, intercollegiate 
matches and world-championship 
games are still played without referees. 
The rules now allow for four to six “ob- 
servers’ on the sidelines, but they don't 
call fouls. They give judgments only 
when the players themselves call a foul 
and can't quickly settle it. 

Ultimate players are a bit smug about 
all this—they consider their game a cut 
above other games, and in many ways 
itis. Can you think of another team sport 
in which players routinely applaud when 
their opponents make an extraordinary 
play? It's all in the spirit of the game. 

For more information, write: Ultimate 
Players’ Association, PO. Box 2331, Sil- 
ver City, N.M. 88062.0+—-, 
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8 Real Features, °3.75 Each! 


You've never seen so much for so little. 8 fantastic, fren- 
zied features, all complete for only $29.95 total. That's a 
cost of less than $3.75 each for 240 minutes of cream-in- 
your-jeans excitement, big name adult stars, big time fea- 
tured production. It's all here. And all yours. 


lf ordered separately, Features are $9.95 each. 


#XSF801 Candy Stripers And 
Candy Cheeks starring Sheri St. 
Claire, Jaime Gillis, Jean Silver and 
Tiffany Crystal. 


#XSF802 Taboo Twosomes star- 
ring Vannessa Del Rio, Serena, 
Jesse St. Jaimes, Dorothey LeMay, 
Jaime Gillis and John Leslie 


#XSF803 Fabulous TaTas starring 
Susan Nero, Kitty Nativity, Ooshy, 
Christy Cannons and Angie Sprin- 
klers. 

#XSF804 China Dolls starring Gin- 
nie Wong, Mai Lind, Kyoko and the 
best of the Orient. 


#xsreoo All 8 Features for one price—only $29.95 total! 


FABULOUS Wx 
FABULOUS SN 
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Features, Lifestyles, & Collections, 60-90 min. 


XGM-301 The Pleasure Pals—20 superstars in 10 
featurettes. (All Male) $19.95 

XGA-604 Threesomes—Thor, Eric, Pete, Steve, 
David. (All Male) $19.95 

XHIS-6 Men's Room—The dudes are as endless 
as the scorching action. (All Male) $19.95 

XGA-605 Horse—Hard riding action in the corral. 
(All Male) $19.95 

XHIS-7 Uniforms—Best of male cop, soldier and 
sailor movies. (All Male) $19.95 

XCA-121 Office Fantasies—Honey Wilder, Cas- 
sandra Leigh, Sharon Cain. $19.95 

XAT-120 Cagney & Stacey—Stacey Donovan, 
Erica Boyer, Sacha Gabor. $19.95 

XAT-116 Educating Nina—Juliet Anderson, Nina 
Hartley, Lilli Marlene. $19.95 

XAT-115 RX For Sex—Julia Perrier, Lauren St. 
Germain. $19.95 

XMS-914 Isle of Lesbo—Susan Hart, Kay Parker, 
Heather Wayne (All Girl), 90 min., $19.95 

XEX-115 Women Loving Each Other— Hyapatia 
Lee, Tamara, Joanna Storm, Bunny. (All Girl) $19.95 
XGA-606 Brown Sugar—Sahara, Purple Passion. 
(All Black—Alll Girl) $19.95 

XBT-102 Women in Love—10 beauties in 5 hot 
featurettes. (All Girl) $19.95 

XGT-117 Paper Dolis—Cara Lott, Tina Marie, 
Linda Shaw. (All Girl) $19.95 

XGA-607 Tennis Without Balls—Linnea Stevens, 
Christine Delmar. (All Girl) $19.95 

XGR-106 Woman on Woman—Uschi & her lady 
friends in 4 erotic encounters. (All Girl) $19.95 
XMS-609 Masterpiece Collection—Best of Men- 
age A Trois, Body Candy, 21 more. $19.95 

XVX-601 Erotic Masterpiece Collection—Best 
of Taboo, Daughters of Emmanuelle, Virgin Dreams, 
18 more. $19.95 





#XSF805 The Story Of Oh! starring 
Sheri St. Claire, Sharon Mitchell, 
Constance Many, Annette Heaven, 
Ron Jeremy and John Leslie. 


#XSF806 All American Women On 
Women starring Georgette Spel- 
vine, Annette Heaven, Lisa Delewd, 
and Lori Sanders. 


#XSF807 Insatiable Blondes & 
Blacks starring Billy Dee, Big Black 
John, Veronica Hard, Sereka and 
Rhonda Joe. 


#XSF808 California Steamin’ star- 
ring Jennifer West, Ginger Lind, 
Shanna Grand and Candy Sampler. 
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XVX-801 Debbie Does Dallas—Bambi Woods, 
Misty Winter, Paula Head. $19.95 

XMV-14 Complete Classics Collection—Best of 
Deep Throat, Devil in Miss Jones, 11 more. $24.95 
XJP-103 Big Melons #1—7 featurettes with the 
most well-endowed ladies. $19.95 

XMS-601 Fabulous Fetishes—Juliet Anderson, 
John Seeman, Bridgette Leon. $19.95 

XMS-602 The Virgin Goes Wild—John C. 
Holmes, Taylor Hines, Maria Tortuga. $19.95 
XMS-603 Les, Bi, & Black—Gina Davis, Richard 
Bolla, Vera Quick. $19.95 

XMS-604 Sexual Surrogate, Les Lover—Gloria 
Hardy, Victoria Corsaw, David Shakford.$19.95 
XMS-606 Balling Ballerinas—Erica Haven, Deb- 
orah Penson, Bill Adams. $19.95 

XMS-301 Hot & Sexy—Annette Haven, Rhonda 
Jo Petty, Jaime Gillis, 90 min., $19.95 

XMS-802 Menage a Trois—MaiLin, John Holmes, 
Seka, 90 min., $19.95 

XMS-$03 Oral Delights—Seka, John Holmes, An- 
nette Haven, 90 min., $19.95 


XMS-3907 Harem of Hookers—Ginger Lynn, Peter 


North, Stacey Donovan, 90 min., $19.95 

XMS-910 Slip into Ginger & Amber—Ginger, Am- 
ber, Stacey, Tom Byron, 90 min., $19.95 

XMS-913 Potpourri of Sex—Seka, Annette Ha- 
ven, John Holmes, 90 min., $19.95 

XAT-121 Like A Virgin Il—Bunny Bleu, Christy 
Canyon, Sharon Mitchell. $19.95 

XEX-110 Deep Inside Ginger Lynn—Ginger with 
Cindy Brooks, Ron Jeremy. $19.95 

XAT-101 Best of the Blockbusters—Best of RX 
For Sex, Pleasure So Deep, | Never Say No! and 
Pretty As You Feel, a full 90 min., $19.95 
XVX-603 Climax Collection—Best of Inside De- 
tis Gousteel: Getting Off, Star Virgin, 19 more. 
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Sirs: | have enclosed my check, M.O., Visa, M.C. information. Please rush 
me the items marked below under a 30-DAY MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE. (State residents add sales tax.) 


Video Total 
State Tax 


P&H $3.00 ea., 
4 or more $10 








Total Enc. $ 

NOTICE: SIGNATURE REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO BE SHIPPED 
| declare that | am an adult, 21 years of age or over. | am purchasing these sexually 
oriented materials for my private use in my own home and will not sell the material or fur- 
nish it to minors. I believe that my community's standards, as well as the U.S, Constitution, 
allow an adult citizen to view or read anything, including sexually explicit material. 
Signature 
Mr. Mrs. Miss Ms. 
Address 


City 














State Zip 
(min. charge order $25.) 
[1M.C. (Visa Exp. date 


Account # 





Bank or Org. issuing card 
Void outside U.S. and where prohibited by law. 





Private Showcase Video Dept. WMJ736 RO. Box 4357, Springdale, CT 06907 
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asked for my waist size and said that she 
would take care of my uniform. This 
seemed odd, but she was the boss. It 
occurred to me that she hadn't asked for 
my shirt, jacket, or shoe size; but | didn’t 
give much thought to it. 

| dutifully appeared on Friday evening 
at the appointed hour. Marianne told me 
the guests would be arriving in a half hour 
and that | should go to the bedroom up- 
stairs and change. When | entered the 
room, | was first confused, then shocked. 
The only clothing visible to me, lying on 
the bed, was a black swimsuit that looked 
like something out of Frederick's of Hol- 
lywood! | went back downstairs and con- 
fronted my employer. “I can't find any- 
thing in that bedroom but a bathing suit,” 
| told her. “Yes,” she replied, “that's what 
| want you to wear.” 

Marianne explained that she was en- 
tertaining a group of her friends who are 
all divorced women. They get together 
once a month, taking turns as hostess. | 
told her | wouldn't do it. 

Marianne was clearly annoyed. 
Reaching for her purse, she pulled out a 
$50 bill and handed it to me. “This is for 
helping me serve tonight,” she said, “and 
this is to stop this silly modesty routine!” 
She handed me a $100 bill! 

| couldn't believe this was happening! 
| certainly needed the money, so | fig- 
ured what the hell. | took off my clothes 
and put on the. bathing suit. When | re- 
turned to the kitchen, Marianne fitted me 
with:a black bow tie. “You're not to wear 
anything but the swimsuit and the bow 
tie,” she said. “Now try to relax.” 

Marianne advised me of what she 
wanted served when, and soon the other 
women began to arrive. As | served the 
glasses of white wine, | tried to act as 
professional and nonchalant as | could. 
But it wasn’t easy! All the women were 
nicely dressed in skirts or slacks and 
there wasn't a bad-looking one in the 
bunch. They each looked me over from 
my blond hair, down my six-foot-one body, 
all the way to my toes. | felt like a piece 
of meat on display at the supermarket. 
The more these women drank, the more 
| overheard them talking about me. When 
| heard comments like “He sure looks like 
a stud” and “! bet he's got a big one,” | 
couldn't help but get aroused. 

As the evening wore on, it got tougher 
and tougher. As the women got drunker, 
they became less inhibited and began to 
brush against my body or pat me on the 
ass as | walked by. | was getting horny 
as hell. Just as | finished serving the last 
of the pastries, some whipped cream fell 
and landed on my foot. The woman hold- 
ing the piece of cake from which it had 
fallen crouched down and wiped it off my 
toes with her finger, then seductively put 
her finger into her mouth to lick it off. This 
was just too much for me. My cock sprang 
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up. Immediately noticing this, one of the 
women asked, in a very patronizing tone, 
“Oohhh . .. is the boy excited by all the 
pretty women around him?" With that, she 
put her hands on my bare chest and be- 
gan feeling my flesh. 

Suddenly, things started happening 
real fast. | began to tremble, so someone 
took my serving tray. Other feminine 
hands began to caress my quivering 
body. My knees buckled and | fell to the 
floor. As | lay there, stretched out on my 
back, at least half of them were going at 
me while the others cheered them on. 
Their hands were almost all over me! Si- 
multaneously, | felt their fingers running 
through my hair, around my lips, across 
my chest, up and down the insides of my 
legs, even teasing at my fingers and toes. 

| felt more raw lust than | had ever 
known before! They grabbed at my 
swimsuit and wrestled it down my legs. 
My rigid cock, throbbing and dripping, 
stuck straight up. By this time, everyone 
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When my orgasm finally 
subsided, the women began 
licking it from their arms 
and from my body. Feeling 
five tongues at once 
really got me going again. 
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had a hand on me. A couple of them 
probed at my sperm-filled balls, but they 
wouldn't yet touch my hungry peter. A 
few of them had long fingernails, which 
really drove me wild when they tickled my 
scrotum and the bottoms of my feet. 
Writhing in ecstasy, | began to buck my 
hips, | wanted to fuck so badly. 

Sensing that | was as ripe as | could 
be one of them closed her hot little hand 
around my cock. Already well lubricated 
by all the ooze it was producing, it slid 
easily in and out of her fist. | humped for 
all | was worth, and in less than a minute, 
| came hard. Erupting like a volcano, | 
shot one long stream of juice after an- 
other—by far the biggest load ever. 

When my orgasm finally subsided, the 
women began licking my goo from their 
arms and from my body, where most of 
it landed. Well, feeling five tongues at 
once and watching all these women 
slurping up my jism really got me going 
again. My hard-on quickly pumped up 
again, and | felt | still had plenty of jam. 
Feeling powerfully horny, | scrambled to 
my feet and began prancing around the 
room on my tiptoes, thrusting my turgid 
shaft and asking “Who wants it?” Sud- 


denly, some of the women began to un- 
dress, and they actually argued over who 
would have my cock. It was amazing! 

They finally decided that since Mari- 
anne was the hostess, she deserved me 
the most. She pulled off her clothes and 
embraced my naked frame, planting her 
tongue deep inside my mouth. | was so 
charged up that | had to have her as fast 
as | could. When | pulled her down to the 
floor and mounted her, some of the oth- 
ers began to finger themselves, while 
others fingered me. Once again | felt 
those hands everywhere. They loved to 
feel the cheeks of my ass as the muscles 
tightened with each thrust. One of them 
tickled my feet and kissed my toes, while 
another actually reached underneath me 
and gently stroked my balls as | passion- 
ately rammed their friend. Marianne 
screamed when she began to climax. | 
pounded into her with all my strength, 
emptying myself deep inside her. 

Exhausted, | dragged my limp body 
upstairs to regain my clothes. As | was 
leaving, all the women gave me tips. | 
had the wildest sexual encounter of my 
life and made close to $400 to boot!— 
Name and adaress withheld 


CORRECTION 

By inadvertence, the copyright notice 
published with a Dashiell Hammett work, 
Woman in the Dark, in the September 
1987 issue of Penthouse, omitted the fol- 
lowing: “Copyright © renewed 1960 by 
Dashiell Hammett. Reprinted by permis- 
sion of the Literary Property Trustees un- 
der the Will of Lillian Hellman.”"O+-, 


For more provocative, stimulating, and 
controversial letters, read the exciting 
Forum Magazine now on sale at your 
newsstand, or for this month's copy, 
send $3.00 to Forum Magazine, 200 
N. 12th St., Newark, NJ 07104. 


CREDITS 


Page 6 clockwise from left: Paul Adao/Oulline, Eraldo 
Carugati, Stuart S. Beringer, Etienne Sandorfi, Focus on 
Sports; page 8, Painting by Muramasa Kudo: "Unforget- 
table,” limited-edition prints available through Marigold 
Enterprises, Ltd., (212) 772-2525; page 17 top, UPI/Bett- 
mann Newsphotos; page 17 bottom, © Brad Markel/ 
Gamma-Liaison; page 18 top, © Eddie Adams/Gamma- 
Liaison; page 18 bottom, © Samuel Goldwyn Co./PMK; 
age 19, Gottfried Helnwien; page 37, © Walt Disney 
roductions; page 38, Movie Still Archives; page 39 left, 
DC Comics, Inc./Warner Communications Company; page 
39 fe oe Reuters/Bettmann Newsphotos; page 40, Britian 
Hill/Outline; page 49 top right, Tannenbaunv/Sygma;: page 
49 bottom left, Alang Nelson/Animals Animal's: page 50 
top right, Walter McBride/Reina; page 50 bottom left, Movie 
Still Archives: page 51 top right, Tom Davis/Photo Re- 
searchers; page 51 center, M. Hanauver/Sygma; page 140, 
Stuart Beringer; page 142, Stuart Beringer; page 145, 
Bettmann Newsphotos; page 146, Movie Still Archives; 
page 147 top left, © Keystone Press Ltd.; page 147 
ttom left, © Pat Crowe 1985/Animals Animals: 


page 147 right, Movie Still Archives; page 166 top to 
ttom, J. L, Atlan/Sygma, Karen Barbour, Elliot Gilbert, 
Epifanio/Outline, Rick Brown. 


CAMERA CREDITS 
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86 zoom lenses; and Norman lighting equipment 





A compendium of bizarre, idiotic, 
lurid, and ofttimes witless driblets of information 
culled from the nation’s press 


Hundreds have been gathering at the trailer of Arlene Gardner 
in Estill Springs, Tennessee, to witness what is being hailed as 
a miracle—after seven years, the face of Jesus has appeared 
on her General Electric upright freezer. The image is apparent 
just after sundown, when the light from a neighbor’s porch 
shines on the appliance’s surface, illuminating His image. “It 
made me cry,” says Sarah Butler of nearby Winchester. “I 
think it is a sign that He is real and that we need to be ready 
to meet Him face to face.”’ John Parton, Jr. , the town’s Church 
of Christ minister, is skeptical: “It’s just a reflection off a white 


iTS PRINTED TO FIT 
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background; you can make Willie Nelson out of it if you want 
to.’ Most of Estill Springs’ residents, however, believe the 
phenomenon to be a sign of the Second Coming. “After we 
learned we had Jesus on our freezer, | had a dream where all 
this was explained to me,” reveals Arlene. “Jesus said He con- 
nected that porch light to my freezer and turned it into a TV 
by electricity. . . . That’s how I knew He wanted this vision on 
television for the world to see.”’ (Nashville Tennessean—sub- 
mitted by Jack Huskin, Estill Springs, Tenn.) 

Does this mean hell will freeze over?—Editor 
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Police around the world have 
been searching over three 
years for an evil temptress who 
has killed more than 80 men 
with her kiss. Her love-smit- 
ten prey are left with a mys- 
terious ailment. that turns their 
skin as white and hard as al- 
abaster and causes them to die 
within days. According to 
Swiss investigator Claude 
Waeber, doctors in over a 
dozen countries have heard 
similar stories from the dying 
victims. **They had been ap- 
proached in a high-class bar 


Space Woman Kills 
Vien With Her Kiss 


by a tall, stunning, Eurasian- 
looking woman who struck up 
a conversation and maneu- 
vered them into a deep, lin- 
gering kiss. Immediately af- 
terward, the mystery woman 
excused herself, walked away, 
and never came back. Some 
were so infatuated they went 
searching for her, but she was 
nowhere to be found. It was 
like she had vanished from the 
face of the earth.”* Police have 


-uncovered no motive for the 


murders.and no ties among the 
victims. Because of her abil- 








ity to appear and disappear so 
quickly from the scene of the 
crime, many of them are con- 
vinced that she is a hostile 
space alien. **We frankly don't 
know what we have on our 
hands—a terrorist, a psy- 
chotic killer, or something 
even more terrifying,’ says 
Waeber. “All we can do for 
now is keep looking and keep 
praying.’ (Weekly World 
News—submitted by James 
Evans, Pontiac, IIL.) 

We could think of worse ways 
10 go,—Editor 











Blind Man Gains Sight— 
Leaves Wife 


After regaining his sight, Ste- 
phen Rosemont took one look 
at his ugly wife and put an end 
to their 20-year marriage. The 
Dover, England, couple met 
each other at a center for the 
handicapped. Where Loretta 
volunteered, in 1965) He was 
very handsome ... helpless 
and alone,”’ she says. She later 
helped Stephen run a news- 
PENTHOUSE 


stand. “That woman treated 
Stephen like a god,” says 
Loretta’s sister Sonia. **She 
bathed him and fed him and 
cleaned up for him around the 
clock." When a stack of 
newspapers fell on Stephen's 
head, he saw for the first time 
just how homely Loretta was, 
and he knew that he had to 
leave. “I looked at Loretta atid 


I thought, OA my God, this is 
awful,’” Stephen recalls. **The 
next day, I told her I wanted 
out. ... I feel sorry for leav- 
ing her, but now that I can see, 
| want only beautiful people 
around me.”’ (Weekly World 
News—submitted by Joseph 
Forbes, Pittsburgh, Pa.) 

Shés what you'd call a real 
Seeing Eve dog.—Editor 


BIGFOOT 
STEALS 
HER 

BABY 


It was a nightmare for 17-year- 
old Samantha Bolinger as she 
watched her baby ripped from 
her arms by a seven-foot big- 
foot in the woods of British 
Columbia. Samantha was 
strolling through the forest 
with her three-month-old 
daughter Carla, when the two 
were approached by a seven- 
foot-tall hairy humanlike ape. 
“When it reached us, I felt my 
fear subside, because it 
seemed to be curious about | 
us,’ Samantha remembers. 
“It even stroked my baby with 
its long hairy arm. That’s 
when I sensed it was a female 
Sasquatch. ... ‘It had gentle 
features and I noticed it had 
small breasts.”’,The creature 











grabbed Carla, knocked Sa- 


mantha to the ground, and 
lumbered away with the 
screaming tot. The frantic 
young mother ran after the 
monster, but it soon disap- 
peared into the wilderness. 
Although police were able to 
detect the large tracks of the 
beast‘in the area, they have 
not yet been able to return 
baby Carla to her natural 
mother. (Sun) 

Got any good advice, Eliza- 
beth Stern?—Editor 










Dog With 


A West Highland terrier from 
Wiltshire, England, caught 
between the rails of a train 
track, miraculously survived 
being run over by 27 high- 
speed intercity trains. Duffy 
had been missing for several 
days from a pub, after his 
owner’s husband had taken 
him for a walk. He was prob- 
ably trying to make his way 
home by following the tracks. 
At the sound of an approach- 
ing train, the dog panicked and 
froze with fear as the first of 
many roared over him. He was 
finally rescued by Mike Dor- 
land, a train engineer, but only 
after Dorland was forced to 
run over him as well. “I saw 
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this little white dog looking 
up at me as I sped by, but there 
was no way I could stop in 
time. Besides, it’s illegal and 
I had to think of the safety of 
my passengers.”’ The phone 
number of Duffy’s owner, 
Rosemary Brown, was on his 
tag, enabling Dorland to re- 
turn him. Duffy now keeps 
pretty close to home. **He still 
cowers and freezes when he 
hears a train horn,”’ Rose- 
mary reports. *‘I couldn't be- 
lieve it. It’s a miracle he sur- 
vived.”’ (News Extra) 


Now, if she could just keep him 
from shitting on the living- 
room rug, that would be a real 
miracle.—Editor 





HER PARENTS 


WERE PIGS 


An ll-year-old girl who was raised by pigs and who’s lived 
with them for most of her life has recently come to the attention 
of Hong Kong medical authorities. The girl, known as Ping, 
had been turned over to the beasts by her parents soon after 
she was born because they lacked the time to care for her 
themselves. Last fall, Ping was discovered by a surveying team, 
who turned her over to a psychology clinic for intensive therapy. 


“At first it seemed she would never make any progress, ”’ 


recalls 


Dr. Chow Ya-shen. “Then one day she looked our speech ther- 


apist straight in the eye and said, 


‘I no pig; | woman’—and we 


knew she was coming around.” Although Ping initially “looked, 


smelled, and acted like a pig,” 


the doctor reports that “her 


vocabulary is growing by leaps and bounds, and the last ves- 


tiges of her piggish behavior are almost gone. . 


. We have 


every reason to believe that she’s ESOL going to lead a 
normal life.”’ (Weekly World News) 
Except for a strong aversion to moo shu pork.—Editor 





HUSBAND 
DRIVES HER BATTY 








Lillian Mueller is divorcing her husband because he dresses 
like Batman. At first it started with 30-year-old Gordon's ob- 
session with comic books, but then “he started going to work 
and even out to dinner dressed in that Batman costume,” says 
Lillian, ““You didn’t see him anywhere without that costume. 
He even wore it to bed.”’ A pole was installed in their living 
room, enabling Gordon quick access to Kis **Batcave”’ in the 
basement, complete with a police radio. He even had his car 
converted into a Batmobile facsimile. Gordon sees nothing wrong 
in running his service station as the famed Caped Crusader. **I 
help people just like Batman,”’ he says. “‘Since I’ve worn this 
costume, my gas station hasn't been robbed. The criminals 
know | am a fighter against evil.”’ (Sun) 

Sounds more like the Joker to us.—Editor 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future “Hard Times”’ 


columns, and we will give a free one-year subscription to 
Penthouse to each reader whose item is printed. Send clip- 
pings to: Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New 
York, N.Y, 10023. Please include the name of the newspaper, 
the page number, and the date the clipping was published. 
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PARTING SHOT 


BY BILL LEE 


OKAY YWE‘LL EACH WEAR AN 
AMERICANS FLAG AND NOBODY 
wit. SHOOT AT US. 


WAAAY 


THEY'LL BE 


AFRAID OF 
es Sele 


WOURE SAYING THAT 
THOUSAIVDS OF WELL-ARMED 
MEN WILL EEAA? US, JUST : 
RECAUSE WE WEAR AFLAG!: 


| GOT THE IDEA FROM 
ROWALD REAGAVV AND HIS 


PERSIAN GULF STRATEGY. 

















THREE DAYS LATER AT CAAALA 
SWAMP HILL RESTAURAIVT CAFE .«: 


= DARNDEST THING YOU EVER SAW; 


{ LIKE SHOOTIN’ L/SH W/A BARREL. +. f 






HUNDREDS OF S77770/° DUCKS WITH 
LITTLE FLAGS ON ‘EM. MUST HAVE 
BEEN SOME KINDA GOVERNMENT 
FOOD GIVE AUWUIY. «+ 









SPECIALS 
RoasT DUCK 
Duck SALAD 
‘DUCK SOUP 


NE 


eae 
en ete 
en 
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20 WORST TEAMS 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 139 


compiled a 5—17 record in two seasons. 
Beginning at quarterback, this year's 
Cards aren't stacked with talent: Ed Rub- 
bert, U.L.’s all-time leading passer, has 
graduated, and Jay Gruden, his appar- 
ent successor, is still recovering from 
knee surgery. Even though Schnellen- 
berger has to replace 11 of his 22 offen- 
sive and defensive starters, he says his 
team will be 50 percent better this year. 
“But | wonder if 50 percent will be 
enough?” he asks. Sure it will, but only 
because Schnellenberger's best rebuild- 
ing work has gone into remodeling the 
Cardinals’ schedule. This fall, Louisville 
will tackle such patsies as Murray State, 
Marshall, and Akron, so they should fin- 
ish with a better record than last year’s. 


16. CALIFORNIA 

After California's 2-9 showing in ‘86, 
Head Coach Joe Kapp was replaced by 
Bruce Snyder, who spent the last four 
years coaching Los Angeles Rams run- 
ning backs. After his first look at his new 
team, Snyder told reporters, “We will have 
to make up for our lack of speed and 
strength by playing better as a team.” 
That's a lot easier said than done. Cal's 
offense isn't punchless, but returning 
backfield starters Chris Richards and 
Todd Powers rushed for a total of less 
than 600 yards last year. Without a legit 
ground game, the Golden Bears aren't 
going to up their ‘86 scoring output of 12 
points per game. Cal’s defense, mean- 
while, can't stop a sneeze. The Golden 
Bears gave up more than four touch- 
downs a game last year, and have a de- 
fensive backfield even their mothers don't 
love—in '86, opposing quarterbacks 
completed 61 percent of their passes 
against California. Snyder may go with a 
completely new secondary, but that's a 
tertiary consideration compared to Cali- 
fornia’s primary problem: This team has 
very little talent. 


17. RICE 

Last fall, in Jerry Berndt’s debut as the 
school's head football coach, Rice 
shocked the football world by winning four 
games. His Owls again begin this season 
with a mercurial offense led by quarter- 
backs Mark Comalander and Quentis 
Roper, both of whom are quick on the 
trigger—a little too quick. In '86, Coma- 
lander, a 53 percent passer, threw 15 in- 
terceptions; Roper, a 44 percent passer, 
chimed in for ten more. Rice's main prob- 
lems revolve around the running game: 
lt hardly has one, and certainly can't stop 
one. In '86, the Owls gained 1,523 yards 
on the ground while surrendering 2,891 
yards to opponents. They'll be in the same 
pickle this season, especially on de- 
fense, where Bernat has to pencil in seven 
new starters, including a brand-new 
quartet of linebackers. 


18. TULANE 

After Tulane's 21—20 loss last fall to lowly 
Wichita State (which has since dropped 
football), Green Wave Head Coach Mack 
Brown said, “| feel like the guy who won 
the coin toss at a javelin contest and 
elected to receive.” Matters won't be quite 
so bad this time around. Tulane’s offense 
will again showcase junior quarterback 
Terrence Jones, a one-man band who last 
season threw for 2,124 yards and ten 
touchdowns, and who rushed for 584 
yards and eight touchdowns. For Tulane 
to better its 4—7 mark of ‘86, its overall 
running game will need some perking up. 
Tulane's biggest stumbling block will be 
its Ronald Reagan defense, which rarely 
practices a hands-on style of tackling— 
the Green Wave gave up 30 points a 
game in '86, and doesn't seem ready to 
tighten up this fall. 


19. PURDUE 

Only a great leap backward could dis- 
place Northwestern on this list, but Pur- 
due has made it. After Purdue finished 
3—8 last season, Head Coach Leon Burt- 
nett was asked to move. Fred Akers, his 
successor, takes over after a losing sea- 
son at the University of Texas, which 
handed him his walking papers (see be- 
low). Akers is a top-notch coach, but a 
fairly conservative one, which is why 
quarterback Jeff George—the finest 
freshman passer in the nation last year— 
transferred to the University of Miami. As 
a result, Akers inherits a pass-poor of- 
fense to go along with his new team's 
almost nonexistent running attack: In '86, 
Purdue rushed for less than 57 yards a 
game. To make matters worse, Akers must 
also revitalize the worst defense in the 
Big 10—the Boilermakers allowed con- 
ference foes 432 yards a game last fall. 


20. TEXAS 

Traditionally, the final spot of the worst 20 
is reserved for a big-name team that has 
a long-shot chance of embarrassing it- 
self. According to Danny Sheridan, sports 
analyst and odds-maker for USA Today, 
this year’s biggest loser in that regard will 
be the University of Texas. Sheridan's re- 
port: “One of the nation’s most overrated 
teams of '86, last year’s Longhorns jus- 
tified my lack of faith in them by finishing 
5—6, their first losing season in 30 years. 
In hopes of atoning for that, the university 
fired Head Coach Fred Akers. The team's 
sorry showing of '86 will look good com- 
pared to this year’s results, for the foot- 
ball program is now a shambles. In June, 
All-Southwest Conference tailback Eric 
Metcalf was one of more than a dozen 
Texas players to be declared academi- 
cally ineligible, and a few days later, the 
N.C.A.A. placed the school on probation 
for recruiting and ticket-scalping viola- 
tions. New head coach David Mc- 
Willlams—who was lured away from 
Texas Tech, where he was named last 
season's S.W.C. coach of the year—will 
have his hands full."Ot-, 


MEMS RIGHTS 
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surprisingly unhealed. That might sug- 
gest constant abuse of the same wound, 
specifically of a sexual nature. But in the 
periods between examinations, Arenci- 
bia was nowhere near the boy. 

Under questioning at the trial, more- 
over, Cascante testified that he doubted 
either a penis or a finger could have made 
the initial wound, He also admitted that a 
great number of cases of rectal bleeding 
simply do not lend themselves to diag- 
nosis. The boy was known to have bowel 
troubles since birth; he was constantly 
given laxatives and enemas. In fact, Cas- 
cante testified that the scratch might have 
been caused by the enemas that were 
given prior to the examination. 

Additional factors served to seal Ar- 
encibia's fate. His Pakistan-born lawyer, 
though sincere, may have lacked the ex- 
perience to handle a case of this mag- 
nitude. His strategy in allowing an all-fe- 
male jury, five of whom were mothers, was 
an unfortunate one. Furthermore, Aren- 
cibia’s case was the first tried in Dade 
County under a new state law permitting 
alleged victims in child-sex-abuse cases 
to testify in TV-equipped rooms outside 
the courtroom and not in the presence of 
the accused. The constitutionality of these 
“children’s courtrooms” is presently being 
contested. 

Arencibia passed two lie-detector tests 
concerning the crime with which he was 
charged, both administered by a former 
president of the Florida Polygraph As- 
sociation, George Slattery. Although | 
agree that polygraphs should not be ad- 
mitted as evidence to establish either guilt 
or innocence, as they are far from 100 
percent reliable, the evidence upon which 
Arencibia was ultimately convicted makes 
the most carelessly administered lie-de- 
tector test seem, in Comparison, as reli- 
able as the workings of an atomic clock. 
The unfortunate Arencibia was convicted 
despite the preponderance of evidence 
suggesting, if not his innocence, at least 
more than a shadow of reasonable doubt 
as to his guilt. 

To sodomize one's child is a crime of 
such despicableness as to elicit cries for 
maximum punishment even from the most 
liberal-minded among us. Arencibia de- 
serves such punishment if he is indeed 
guilty. But to convict him on such highly 
questionable evidence only serves to 
weaken the case for strict justice against 
those who are clearly guilty of such 
crimes. It is, therefore, both for Arenci- 
bia's sake and that of the victims of sex- 
ual abuse that he be accorded justice. 

The National Organization for Men has 
formed acommittee to assist in obtaining 
Hector Arencibia's release. If you're in- 
terested in helping, please write to the 
National Organization for Men, 381 Park 
Avenue South, New York, N.Y. 10017, or 
telephone (212) 686-MALE.O+— 


149 


CHOOSE YOUR FAVORITE 
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JOSEPHINE — BUNNY BLEU TAYLOR DANE BARBARA DARE 


These are the newest most famous adult film stars that have graced the pages of 
popular men’s magazines in recent months. In fact, one of these girls may be debuting 
in this very magazine! Each one of these gorgeous ladies appears totally uncensored in 
explicit action with the most dynamic supermen in adult films today. Featuring couples, 
wild parties, every form of action to scorch the silver screen ever! 


And at less than the price of most rentals. 


Each tape is recorded in high resolution video full color with complete musical score 
shrink wrapped in their own boxes brand new from the factory. 


So join our more than 500,000 satisfied customers and start saving today! 


OUR SATISFACTION GUARANTEE 


YOU MUST BE COMPLETELY SATISFIED OR SEND BACK FOR PROMPT AND COURTEOUS CREDIT 
TOWARD FUTURE PURCHASES. 


Prices: ANY ONE @S10., ANY 5@ S18., ANY 12 @ $24., ALL ZOONLY $30. 


CHECK CHOICES & SELECTIONS. SEND ENTIRE AD TO ORDER. 


Send To: Dept. EW7 NAME (print) 
P.O. BOX 12007, Merrillville, IN. 46411 
l enclose $ & 33. P&H. ADDRESS/APT. # 


| Cash iMoney veer check as payroern in full. CITY/STATE/ZIP 


Signature /Age/Date 


Send Ce 0.0. | enclose $5. extra plus $3.P&H. SS ee 
|! am over 19 years of age and request this material. 





KIDS VS.KIDS 


| later discovered that he and his younger 
brother were arrested the night before. 
When | met Safooan’s parents, his father 
was afraid to talk to me. He works under 
the Israeli administration, and he can’t and 
won't talk. Before | left, Safooan’s mother 
Said quietly that they always come very 
late at night to take her son away. Last 
night they took both her sons. 





The Israeli government actions in the West 
Bank do not necessarily express the state 
of mind of the Israeli people. Some Israe- 
lis think Israel should annex the West Bank 
and Gaza and treat their inhabitants with 
a strong, mighty hand in order to show 
them whos in charge. But then, other Is- 
raelis think the situation is a time bomb. 
They compare it to South Africa. 

Deddi Zuker, a young liberal parlia- 
ment member, represents a party that 
supports the withdrawal from the occu- 
pied territories. Because the average Is- 
raeli serves once or twice a year in the 
Army, he claims the Israelis have devel- 
oped a national disease: schizophrenia. 

“Take me,” says Zuker. “I'm an Israeli 
citizen, and every time | go to the Army, 
| change my personality. No problem. And 
when |'m back, | wear my democratic look 
in no time, We are getting to be a mon- 
Strous double-headed creature that 
manages to live with its schizophrenia 
with a clean conscience. And if you ask 
me how sensitive, humanist people man- 
age to lead this kind of life—lI think they 
must close their eyes and repress their 
feelings. Like me—when | have to be on 
a roadblock and search Arabs, I'll do that, 
but Ill be nice. I'll smile. I'll say thank you. 
I'll do anything | can to prevent it from 
becoming an unpleasant encounter. You'd 
say funny, not enough? Probably so. So 
we have our launderettes where we wash 
our dirty conscience—we demonstrate, 
we participate in Peace Now activities. 
We try to stay within the system and cor- 
rect its faults, other than just quit.” 

The recent deterioration of the values 
surrounding the conflict in the Middle East 
has produced a feeling among many in 
Israel that the Zionist experiment is 
somehow inconclusive and unfulfilled. 
The persecuted nation of the chosen 
people became persecutors, and the no- 
win situation will go on and on until Israel 
withdraws from the West Bank. Israeli 
poet Dalia Rabikovich published in her 
recent book, /rue Love, a poem that ten 
or 20 years ago would probably have not 
been conceived: "He who loses thirty ba- 
bies / As if he lost three hundred babies 

In a year they would be soldiers / 
Fighting in the Palestinian liberation army 
‘Ignorant children with vague futures 
He, who loses thirty babies / As if he lost 
a thousand and thirty / Or a thousand and 
seventy / Or two thousand, will never gain 
some peace of mind.”"O+-, 














GINA CALABRASE 
Attention photographers, pro 


users and casting diectrs. | RUSH ME CALIFORNIA GIRL VIDEOS! 


SEND PAYMENT TO: ERI Productions, 11684 Ventura Blivd., Ste. 589, Studio City, CA 91604 


| SAVE $19.95 Buy “SuperModels—California” and “Wild 
Bikinis” for just $49.90 and get “Bubbles” free. Or buy “Bubbles” 
for just $19.95. Autographed poster just $5.95. 


DO “Supermodels—California’—just $24.95 
ZC) “Wild Bikinis’—just $24.95 
CL) Both for just $49.90, and “Bubbles” free. 
C “Bubbles'—just $19.95 

| C1) “Bubbles” autographed poster—$5.95 


Check out the hottest new models 
in California. “SuperModels—Cali- 
fornia,” has twelve gorgeous girls in 
the latest exotic swimwear. Totally 
awesome girls like Becky “Bub- 
bles” LeBeau, who has twice ap- 
peared in Playboy and in “Back to 
School” with Rodney Dangerfield, 
Heather Blackman, who has ap- 
peared in Penthouse Becky Mul- 
len, winner of the 1987 Coppertone 
Bikini Contest, Gina Calabrase, 
Tina James, Vicki Griffin, Donna 
Sue Brunsdon, and others, model- 
ing at beaches, pools, and studios. 


BUY, 
SUPERMODELS & WILD BIKINIS, 
AND GET, 
BECKY BUBBLES, 
ON THE HOUSE FOR A LIMITED TIME ONLY. 


Please indicate: 


L] Money Order 


Canadian and foreign orders send International money order: no checks. 






VICKI GRIFFIN 


And if that isn't enough, try “Wild 
Bikinis," a 60-minute video featuring 
more than a dozen stunning girls, 
including Ginger Miller (Penthouse 
centerfold model Sept. '86), in an 
outrageous bikini contest. 


Or snuggle with Bubbles, the most 
sensational blond bombshell to hit 
Hollywood since Marilyn Monroe. 
See all of Bubbles, the girl featured 
on “Real People” for having the per- 
fect body. See Bubbles like she’s 
never been seen before. 

Act now! Order “SuperModels— 
California” and “Wild Bikinis;’ and 
get “Bubbles” absolutely free. You'll 
be glad you did. 


HAHN 
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and agreed to “cease and desist from 
any attempt of this kind in the future.” 

In an addendum, the confidante’s five- 
page letter to PT.L. requesting money on 
Hahn's behalf is also denounced. “| ad- 
mit that the purpose of this letter was to 
request funds,” says the statement. In 
another sentence, apparently typed later 
on a different typewriter—the letters are 
larger than the previous lines—she says, 
“lL also admit | was not raped or physically 
abused at any time.” It is not initialed by 
the parties, as is customary in legal doc- 
uments with changes. 

said Hahn in her affidavit later, “It made 
me feel like | was accused of raping them 
and then stealing their money. | told 
Aimee, ‘| can't sign these.’ 

“She said | should hurry up and sign 
them. She was in a hurry... to gotoa 
meeting. Jessica,’ she said, ‘Why do you 
want to go on with this? End this thing 
once and for all. Sign the papers or you 
will never have any peace.’ 

“Then she started to cry, she is very 
dramatic, and she said, Jessica, | love 
you like my daughter. There is nothing in 
this world | wouldn't do for you. | would 
die for you. You mean more to me than 
PT.L. I'll deny these papers to my grave. 
| know they're not true.’ ” 

Cortese dismissed Bakker as a “zero,” 
said Hahn, and promised never to “stand 
up for PT.L. knowing what she knows.” 
Yet, “she kept pushing me to sign the pa- 
pers. When | asked her what would hap- 
pen to the papers, she said, ‘They're 
never going to leave New York, | can as- 
sure you. They're just papers we have to 
have.’ ” 

She signed. 

Later, when Hahn asked Cortese to re- 
turn them, she said she was told, “Look, 
lady, you can't have them. .. . | don't even 
have them; that's it, you signed them and 
that’s it.” Eight months after persuading 
Jessica to sign her sworn confession, 
Cortese received a $50,000 gift from 
Bakker for her Bronx church. Hahn has 
offered to take a lie-detector test to back 
up her latest affidavit. 


Contacted by Hahn's pastor who had in- 
vited the lay minister to preach, Roper, 
43, a blond six-footer, offered to help, and 
flew to New York on January 3, 1985, to 
tape Hahn's two-and-a-half hour account 
of her long, hot afternoon. “She was sob- 
bing,” he told The Washington Post. “She 
kept bowing her head when she got em- 
barrassed so she wouldn't have to look 
me in the eye.” Roper was well-known as 
a sort of spiritual Rambo who had busted 
corruption at a church in California and 
was available as a gunslinger against 
questionable preachers. A dozen calls to 
PT.L. went unreturned, so he had an as- 
sociate draw up a lawsuit detailing Hahn's 
charges and dispatched it, along with her 
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affidavit made from her tape, to the min- 
istry. 

By the end of January, Roper had ar- 
ranged to meet Bakker in California. He 
pitched Hahn's plight: She needed psy- 
chological care, expenses, money. 
Dortch hired criminal lawyer Howard 
Weitzman to arbitrate. He turned it over 
to another partner, Scott Furstman. A fig- 
ure—$265,000—was agreed on. The 
deal: Both Hahn and Bakker would keep 
silent. Hahn received $20,000 from a 
$115,000 check, according to sources 
close to PT.L. and documents obtained 
by Penthouse, and Roper got the bal- 
ance for fees and to pay attorneys and 
expenses. Another $150,000 was depos- 
ited in the Bank of Los Angeles under a 
trust account which earned $10,045.82 
for Hahn in 1985, according to the ac- 
count’s 1099 form. 

“We were told, Jim Bakker is selling a 
home,’ Hahn told me, “ ‘and this is really 
hard for him. This .. . is the most money 





‘ 


She... flipped on 
the TV and recalled hearing 
Fletcher tell Bakker, 
“The Lord really ministered to 
us today, we need 
more ministry like that.” 


¥ 





he can get for it, $265,000, and this is 
really breaking him.’ ” 

The funds were laundered through Roe 
Messner of Wichita, Kansas—America’s 
largest church builder and the primary 
architect-developer for Bakker's sprawl- 
ing $80 million Christian resort and theme 
park at Heritage Village U.S.A. Pent- 
house has also learned that Bakker did 
not pay off Hahn by selling a house, but 
with charitable contributions from minis- 
try accounts, which he has denied. 

Shortly after taking command at PT.L., 
Falwell called Messner an “unwitting” ac- 
complice. But according to copies of wire 
transfers, invoices obtained by Pent- 
house, and interviews with ministry offi- 
cials, the church builder—who is locked 
in a legal dispute with current manage- 
ment over some $14 million in fees he 
claims are due him—wired the hush 
money to the Bank of Los Angeles on 
February 26, 1985, then jacked up April 
1 construction billings to PT.L. by 
$265,000. 

lronically, the phony billings—under the 
category ‘Additional Extra Items as Re- 
quired"—were for “labor and materials” 
on an amphitheater featuring the Passion 


Play—a biblical drama depicting Jesus’ 
crucifixion and resurrection. 


By summer 1986, rumors were rampant. 
Even Rev. Jimmy Swaggart, the pulpit- 
pounding TV preacher who decried fel- 
low Assembly of God minister Bakker’s 
theme-park theology, picked up the Hahn 
story and approached Dortch, who de- 
nied it, sources say. No one had any rea- 
son to doubt him at the time. But at PT.L. 
there was a sense of impending doom. 
By January, Tammy Bakker had admitted 
her addiction to prescription drugs and 
Bakker joined her in California at the Betty 
Ford Clinic, near their $600,000 ha- 
cienda-style home in Palm Springs. 

Later the next month, Roper’s minister 
wound up at a banquet table with Rev. 
John Ankerberg, a Chattanooga-based 
TV evangelist, at the National Religious 
Broadcasters Association meeting in 
Washington, D.C. Talk turned to the ru- 
mors. Roper's minister happened to know 
something about them: They were true. 
Swaggart asked Ankerberg if he had 
heard the gossip. He had. With ammu- 
nition in hand, Swaggart presséd Bakker 
for a meeting—in the spirit of Matthew 
18, whereby “brothers” are urged to get 
right with the Lord for their own good— 
but Bakker refused. Dortch tried to buy 
time, launching the smoke screen of an 
impending hostile takeover of PT.L. by 
rival Swaggart. But The Charlotte Ob- 
server was in hot pursuit of the story. 
Bakker resigned on TV, citing the Hahn 
affair, and handed over his ministry to 
Jerry Falwell. Later defrocked by the As- 
sembly of God for adultery and “alleged 
bisexual” acts, and now under federal in- 
vestigation for financial wrongdoing at 
PT.L., Bakker then turned to battling Hahn 
in the headlines over his version of their 
encounter. And Hahn has been fighting 
back. She's still angry. 

“He's never called to apologize,” she 
was fuming one hot midnight last sum- 
mer when she allowed the phone to ring 
through the answering machine. “If he'd 
only sent a flower and said, ‘| messed up, 
| don't know how it happened, | wasn't in 
my right mind,’ maybe | could have looked 
beyond it.” 

Suddenly she's crying. “Some morn- 
ings | don't want to get out of bed,” she 
says, wondering how any man could ever 
want her as a wife, if she will ever have 
children, a home of her own, peace. 

“lll be honest,” she says. “Some morn- 
ings, | have to say, ‘God, help me,’ I'm so 
down.” Everywhere she goes, people 
wag fingers and whisper, and sometimes 
she wonders if her father might exact 
vengeance if he ever came face-to-face 
with Jim Bakker on the street. 

“I'd like Jim Bakker to say what he said 
about me to my father,” she says, still 
smarting from his claim that she “knew 
ail the tricks of the trade.” 

“If that were true,” she says, “I'd like to 
know, how would Jim Bakker know what 
the tricks of the trade were?"O+-q 
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At Penthouse, we like to get right to the 
point. Headline attractions, without 
any distractions. Just page after page 
of the dreamiest themes in adult enter- 
tainment today. Subscribe to Pent- 
house now, and not only will you enjoy 
the convenience of home delivery, but 
you'll also receive a very touching 
savings of $13.50 off the regular cover 
price. Credit card holders are invited 
to call toll-free: 1-800-257-7600. 
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PENTHOUSE MAGAZINE 
P.O. Box 3021, Harlan, lowa, 
51593-2082 


~] One year (12 issues) for just $36.00. | save 
$13.50. 
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Address 
City 
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1) Check enclosed ~] Money order encl. 


Please print clearly. Rates for U.S, APO and FPO ad- 
dresses only. Canada and elsewhere $46 for one year. 6-8 
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PENTHOUSE 


THIS /S INCREDIGLES 
JE / WASN'T SEEING 
THIS WITH MY OWN 
EVES, /D THINK /T WAS 
SOME COMIC STRIP 
FANTASY! 


FOR THE PAST MONTH, AIDED BY 
THE UNDERWATER TECHNOLOGY 
PROVIDED BY ARISTOTLE PARNASSUS, 
SWEETCHASTITYV AND/GOR HAVE 
BEEN BRINGING THE TREASURE 
OUT OF THE WRECKED SHIP. 
YES, WE AGREE -THEY ARE VANDALIZ) 
VALUABLE ANTIQUITIES ! THERE AREN'T 
MANY JATA CENTURY SHIPS AROUND. 
BUT YOUKNOW VINCENTS' PHILOSOPHY 
—""t/ STORY, SCHM/STORY 
—-/ZL TAKE THE MONEY?” 


LOVOU REALIZE THAT 
WEZZE S/TTING ON 

THE GREATEST TFZEASURE | 
FLEET THAT WAS 
EVER ASSEMBLED 2 


TEMPLAR S —ANDO 
MORE BESIDES ! 
AND /7'S ALL 


OF COURSE! OF 
COURSE —THATS 
WHAT / AAEANT# 


+ BY RON EMBLETON 
and BOB GUCCIONE 
* 


. ' 










a Ss = - 


SILVER 









JIND EACH EVENING THE DAY'S 


TEN CHESTS OF GOLP 
SPO/LS ARE SAFELY SECRETEP Ss 


§ SEZANTS/ E/GHTEEN 





















WORTH MENTIONING « «+ 








WAND WE HAVEN T EVEN 

















IN THE L/INODERWATER CAVE CHESTS OF ARABIAN 
BASE sscccccsescsscsrscvcce 8 GOLD DINARS / em AE? STARTED TONMAKE 
, 7 oe coats AN INVENTORY OF 
THE EMERALDS, RUBIES, 
AMETHYSTS, C/AMONOS, 






; . ; PEAIZLS, F7CL 

FOURTEEN CHESTS 

OF GOLD PERPERS 
AND DOZENS OF 

SACKS OF MEROVINGIAN 

SOL/IPUS/ 





ANYONE FOk? 
WU 7SANED 
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— . 
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WE HAVE SO ML/CH NOW WE CAN 
FAY OFF THE TRANSYLVAN/AN 
NATIONAL PEBTA THOUSANP 
VMES OVER {WE CAN DO SO 
4YWUCH GOOP WITH THESE RICHES, 
LNCLE VINCENT & 



















WE HAVEN'T 
EVEN BEGUN 


/7 WAS A TREASURE FLEET 
THAT WENT DOWN, REMEMESE 2 


DOM — WE'VE ONLY FOUND ONE SH/PL 


7 ram - 
oF 


So et 


_— 
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WE CAN BE 
TAE MOST 

POWERFLIL 
NATION 

ON FARTH F 








PONT WORRV ABOUT 
THE BARON, WSS 
CHASTITY — You 
KNOW HOW HE 
EXAGGE RATES! 


WE HAVE MORE 
THAN ENOUGH , 
FOR OUR NEEDS: 





RICHEF2 THAN 
THE AMERICANS 


OR THE 
VAPANESE S 


/78 BETTER THAN 
STRIKING O/L [MN 
? YOlU2 BACK YARD! 






BUT /DO WORRY 
ABOUT HiN1,/GOFe 


MR, 









ety 


| THERE CAN NEVE; 
BE ENOUGH / 


— 


4 COULD BE THE MOST P 
POWNERFLL RULER 


WITH GOOD REASONs 
THAT EVER LNEDS 


AM AFFRAIP SL 
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EANWHILE, TWO OTHE 
DECIDEDLY CRUMMY CHARACTERS 
ARE DREAMING DREAMS AND 
PLANNING THEI2 NEFARIOUS 
SCHEMES 70 GET THE Ik DIRTY 
HANES ON A FORTUNE «2224+ 





wane REX MUNPAY, GIGOLO> 
THIEF, OPPORTUNIST, AND 
MARCELLO MINESTRONE; 

BOUL EVARDIER AND CON MAN. 





















BUT, REXKY —TH/S 1/8 /IAFIA 
TERRITORY /IYOU DON'T SUPPOSE 
THEVZLL BE VEIEY HAPPYATA 
COUPLE OF OL TSIDER2S PULLIN’ 
OLE A STUNTLIKE THIS /N 
THE lk? OWN BACK YARD 2 















THE RISK FACTORS 
IN THIS CAPER ARE 
A LITILE HIGH FOR 
AVY LIKING 





THE HIGHE 2 THE 
STAKES—THE 
MIGHEF2 THE RISKS / 











NOW SHUT UP 
AND TRY T2 LOOK 
RELAKED! HERE 

SHE COMES — 
OR TCKET TO 
THE GOOD T/MES!S 


156 PENTHOUS! 


















WHAT'S ALL 
THIS ABOUT, 
REXKY © / HAD 
TO PAY OFF 
THE TAX/ AND 
WALK LPHERE! 


OF COURSE / KNOW WHAT IM DOING! 
THIS FRANKENSTEIN GLY /S ON FO 
SOMETHING BIG! YOU VE SEEN THE 
TIGER'S -EYE EMERALD —H/S WIFE 
SAYS HE'S GOTA BAGFUL OF 'EfT4 


™ YEAH! BUT KIDNAPPING HERI 












THAT S THE BRILLIANT ETS 
WE DON’T HAVE TO DO ANY 
THING BUT SIT BACK AND 
COLLECT THE PAYOFFS 






THEY WON TKNOW, WILL THEY 2 
AND FRANKENSTEIN WILL 
THINK WE ARE THE MAFIA 















WHO THE HELL'S THE 
CREEP /N THE GHASTLY 
SUIT 2 





4M NOT BUYING 
LUNCH FOR THREE f 









MEET ANOLD BUPPY 
OF MINE -—MARCELLO 
MINESTRONE. WE VE 
ARRANGED ALITTLE 
SURPRISE FOR YOU! 







WELL-DON'T 
UST STAND 
THETCEE 0 006 


G/MMEA 
HANPS 


ILOQVE 
SURPRISES! 

















LET ME 
GUEES — 
A MENAGE 
A TROIS 2 


DON'T YOU THINK 
YOU RE OVER — 
DRAMATIZING THIS © 


157 


YOU KNOW / DON'T HANDLE 
THE PHVS/ICAL S/DE OF 
THESE CAPERS !/ ABHOR 
VWOLENCE OF ANY K/NDooes 






















YOU SHOULOP VE STOLENA 
B/GGER CARSIF ANYONE 
SEES US —AOW THE HELL 
DOWE EXPLAIN TH/S 2 









eee AND IN THIRTY 

Pan YEARS ASA PROFESSIONAL 
CRIMINAL —/ HAVE 

NEVER HAD CAUSE TO 


RESORT TO AGGRESSION! ii 
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=———, SS 
Fi 





WELL, DO VOL THINK 
YOLK GOPPAM 
FPIYINCIPLES WOULP 
ALLOW YOL/ 7O OPEN 

THE CAR DOOR 2? 


- 
J 









SHUT UP, WILL YOU S 
WHERE WERE GOING, 
NOONE WILL SEE US! 


2 Ty te 


SOME DAYS LATER, AT THE 
VALLA MARGOLIS secces eevee 





RELAX, WILL YOU, UNCLE 
VINCENT? WE NEED 
THE OCCASIONAL ' 
REST—EVEN/F YOU |e 
DON'T? THE TREASURE WF 
WILLSTILL BE THERE We 
















/ DON'T SEE THE POINT- TOMORROW SL 
OF THIS /DLENESS £ aaimmaiaiiemtan 
WE COULD BE OUT = Senne 






THERE SCOOPING L/P 
COLDAND JEWELS 
BY THE BUCKETFUL ! 


¥ 
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BY THE WAY-WHERE/S. 
ALNTIE ELEKTRA ?/ HAVENT 
SEEN HER FOR DAYS! 
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/ DON'T BELIEVE * 
















IN ALLTHIS NOW, NOW — 

DEMOCRACY JOHN SWE 
oo. aE 

RESENT DOING 

THE COOKING? TURNS S 






YOU KNOW YOU «2 
AUNT—A LAW 
UNTO HEKPSELF! 
SHE COULD 

BSEANYWHERE f 


WEALL AGREED 
W THE DOMESTIC 
" STAFF WOULD 
MW HAVE TOGO 
FOR THE SAKE 
OF SECRECY! 


LUNCHEON /S SERVED 
— AND HERE'S YOUR 
MAIL, FRANKENSTEIN S 





SHE /SN'7T 
WORTH 
A MILLION i" i- 
DOLLARS! 
nena THEY CAN 
KEEP AER! 


A MILLION 
POLLARS/ 


ETS AT MOMENTS LIKE THIS 
WHEN YOU REALLY OISCOVER 
WHO YOUR FRIENDS ARE #£ 
NO— OF COURSE WE DON'T 
MEAN VINCENT! WETE 
REFERRING TO ELEKTRA 
— VINCENT NEVER HAD A 
FRIEND IN HIS LIFES 
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Now you can build your adult video 
collection the smart way. Choose 
from explicit action-packed 
previews on Leisure Concepts’ 
unique Video Catalog tape. Fhat’s 
right—this 90 minute all color 
video consists of complete previews 
of over 60 adult movies (famous 
titles as low as $9.95) featuring 
more than 150 super stars including 
Seka, Christy Canyon, Ginger Lynn. 
and more. You ll see highlights of 
over 250 uncensored scenes 
including at least as many 

wet endings. 

Truly a unique value 

normally sold at $29.95 or 

more, but for new customers 

ONLY, we're making this 

exclusive introductory offer 

of $9.95, satisfaction 

guaranteed! With your order, 

you ll also receive a fist full 

of eye popping brochures to 

order from. 


ROTIC 


videO 
C2 falo 0G) 


LIVE ON 
VIDEO TAPE! 


So stop shopping in the dark and take advantage of this 
no obligation offer today! To order via Visa/MasterCard, call toll free 
1-800-874-8960 or mail in coupon below. With your purchase, you Il 
receive a $10.00 credit to use on your first order. 


SEND TO 


Name 





DEPT EW7 
P.O. BOA 1900 GARY IN 46409 Address/Apt. # 
se ONE VHS Oo BETA 
YES ' RUSH My Vide ) Cat aloqg |! enclosed $9.95 (pius $4.00 PAH) City 





0 Cash © Check 0 Money Order 0 Visa/MasterCard (as full payment 
i Fie pay ! State/Zip 
Visa/MC# a a 
!am over 18 years of age & request this material 


Signature/Age/ Date 











MAKE A MOVE 
WITHOUT US. 


MOVING? 
We need 4-6 weeks notice of a change of address, Fill in the attached form. 


NEW SUBSCRIPTION OR RENEWAL? 
One year of Penthouse is $36 in the U.S. $46 in Canada and overseas (U.S. currency). 
Please enclose a check or money order for the appropnate amount. 6-8 weeks for delivery. 


LISTING/UNLISTING SERVICE? 

Penthouse makes the names and addresses of its subscribers available to other 
publications and outside companies. The publications and companies selected are 
carefully screened for their acceptability and quality of their offers. If you would like 
your name removed from this mailing list please check the appropriate box. 
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PENTHOUSE PO. Box 3021, Harlan, la. 51593 

















Please check the appropriate box below. Payment must accompany order 
New Subscription Renewal Please remove my name from your mailing list. | 
| This is a change of address; my new address is below. | 
Name - | 
Address City wee. aor | 
ee ——— ___. HOCAS 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 122 





operation. According to Dr. Mendelsohn, 
“In the absence of this kind of study, hys- 
terectomy must be considered an un- 
proven remedy; the polite term for med- 
ical quackery.” Congressman Claude 
Pepper (D-Fla.), who is spearheading the 
movement to crack down on medical 
quackery, defines a quack as “anyone 
who promotes unproven remedies for 
profit.” As Dr. Mendelsohn explains, “How 
well that applies to modern medicine.” 

Furthermore, according to Dr. Men- 
delsohn, several leading obstetricians 
have advocated alarmingly high rates for 
cesarean sections for women in child- 
birth. At present, the rate stands be- 
tween 20 and 25 percent and is rising 
annually. In the 1940s, any doctor who 
had a rate higher than five percent was 
considered incompetent. In response to 
these obstetricians, Dr. Mendelsohn re- 
plies, “They say that cesarean sections 
are Safer than vaginal births. Perhaps they 
feel God made a mistake in failing to 
equip women's bellies with zippers.” 

Another major drug that was tested on 
women was Bendectin. “The drug the 
pharmaceutical companies wanted you 
to think was a blessing,” says Dr. Men- 
delsohn. “Doesn't the name sound like 
‘benediction’? But the drug turned out to 
be a curse. Over 25 years, it was sold by 
Merrell Dow to 25 million women for 
morning sickness. Merrell Dow is the 
same company that introduced Thalido- 
mide two decades earlier [emphasis 
ours]. Like Thalidomide, Bendectin turned 
out to be linked to congenital malforma- 
tions. Three types appeared: orthopedic 
malformations, so that patients were born 
with stumps instead of fingers and flip- 
pers instead of arms; congenital heart 
defects; and gastrointestinal malforma- 
tions, including pyloric stenosis, a dis- 
ease that occurs in newborn infants, in 
which the end of the stomach closes off 
so that food can't get through.” 

Arthritis sufferers are another group 
that enjoys the dubious privilege of being 
singled out by the medical establishment 
for a barrage of experimental drugs, 
which are proven one by one to be ex- 
tremely toxic, Oraflex, manufactured by 
Eli Lilly, was responsible for over 200 
deaths due to kidney toxicity in Britain 
and the United States. Lilly failed to re- 
port these results to the FD.A., pending 
its approval of the drug for use in the 
United States, and in October 1985, the 
company pleaded guilty to misde- 
meanor charges and paid a $25,000 fine. 
Other arthritis drugs that have been 
shown to have potentially serious side ef- 
fects include Tandearil, Butazolidin, In- 
docin, Naprosyn, and Anaprox. 

Alan S. Levin, M.D., a board-certified 
allergist and adjunct professor of der- 
matology at the University of California, 
San Francisco, is equally disillusioned 


with medicine as it is practiced today. Dr. 
Levin believes that a major factor con- 
tributing to the experimental and highly 
toxic nature of medicine is the pervasive 
influence of the drug companies. “It is my 
contention that the pharmaceuticals in- 
dustry is unduly influential in the practice 
and teaching of medicine, and in the 
publication of research in medical jour- 
nals,” says Dr. Levin. “In order to protect 
their profits, the drug companies pro- 
mote the prescription of often dangerous 
and ineffective medications as first and 
last resorts in such illnesses as hyper- 
tension, arthritis, cancer, and allergies. 
For these kinds of problems, preventive 
medicine, diet, and environmental con- 
trol can be effective and should be con- 
sidered prior to the use of drugs. That 
such a commonsense, humane ap- 
proach is not routine may be attributed, 
| believe, to the corrupting influence on 
medicine of the drug industry’s drive for 
profits. 

“| see the consequences of this influ- 
ence every day. The majority of patients 
on antihypertensives not only don't need 
them, but would be better off without 
them. Most cancer patients in this coun- 
try die of chemotherapy. And many ar- 
thritis and allergy sufferers would be 
helped far more by changing their diet or 
modifying their environment than they are 
by drugs.” 

Citing the example of Inderal. a drug 





. There's a Joker at Eyery Par 
a Se 









e 
a) 
Vo uw 


i 


which up until recently was widely pre- 
scribed for hypertension, Dr. Levin illus- 
trates how modern medicine is often 
nothing more than a crude guessing 
game with very high risks for the patient. 

The most widely used drug prescribed 
for people with high blood pressure was, 
until recently, propranolol hydrochloride 
[the generic name of Inderal], a beta 
blocker. In fact, propranolol is totally 
contraindicated for hypertension. Ac- 
cording to Levin, here's why: “In the ma- 
jority of situations, the cause of hyper- 
tension is that the organs of the body— 
particularly the kidneys—are calling out 
for more blood. Whether due to arterio- 
sclerosis or fibrosis, when not enough 
blood gets through the arteries to the kid- 
neys, they release a variety of chemicals, 
signaling the heart to pump more. The 
heart pumps harder—and blood pres- 
sure increases. 

‘Now, Inderal does, indeed, lower 
blood pressure. Unfortunately, it does this 
by reducing cardiac output—lowering the 
energy available to the heart muscle for 
pumping blood. In addition, Inderal 
causes the kidney arteries to go into 
spasm. Blood-pressure readings go 
down, and that may look good on paper. 
But the kidneys are getting even less 
blood, because the heart is pumping less 
and arteries leading to the kidneys are 
now also constricted. Inadequate kidney 
profusion was the problem that caused 
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the high blood pressure in the first place. 
Inderal treats the symptoms by worsen- 
ing the underlying problem! 

“Giving Inderal is the equivalent of 
turning off the landing lights on an air- 
plane. It lowers the numbers on the blooa- 
pressure gauge, giving the physician and 
patient a false sense of security. In real- 
ity, Inderal just starves the kidneys. 

“F'ow did Inderal get to be so widely 
prescribed? It all started when a doctor 
noticed that the blood pressure of a pa- 
tient he was treating for cardiac arrhyth- 
mia went down when the man was given 
Inderal. Further studies verified this overly 
specific outcome. But why did physi- 
cians accept this finding without ques- 
tioning its implications? And why did the 
drug companies and medical journals 
tout Inderal as an antihypertensive? 
Surely their scientists, reviewers, and ed- 
itors should have understood the mech- 
anism whereby beta blockers would lower 
cardiac output and kidney perfusion. 

“Recently, a study was in progress on 
the use of Inderal to prevent sudden death 
from second heart attacks. Research was 
halted early. The press reported that the 
study had been discontinued because 
the results were so overwhelmingly pos- 
itive, with a 22 percent difference be- 
tween the treated and placebo control 
group, that it was deemed unethical to 
deny the control group the drug. Much 
media coverage was afforded this dra- 
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Be the life of the party with a Joker* t-shirt, baseball jersey, or nightshirt. Order one or all of these 
colorful Joker shirts and get 2 Free Booklets of premium quality Joker cigarette paper. “JOKER” T-SHIRT— 
$5.95/*JOKER” BASEBALL JERSEY—$9.95/*JOKER” NIGHTSHIRT—$13.95 (All shirts are 50% cotton/50% 





























polyester.) 
Send coupon and payment to: Robert Burton Associates, Ltd., P.O. Box 1046, West Caldwell, NJ 07007-0829. Be sure 
to specify quantity. 
Baseball Baseball 
mn Size Jersey T-Shirt Nightshirt Size Jersey T-Shirt Nightshirt 
gq . a Small Large 
, 3 > 
: ach — Medium X-Large a 
| SS Re Check/Money Order Master Card ie ——_ => 
\ ona P he (min. credit card order is $10. 
« 
ea Card # Exp. 
Signature 
Name 
, Address 
City State Zip 





New Jersey residents must add 6% sales tax. Offer is limited to U.S. Void where prohibited. Please allow 6-8 weeks 
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CATALOGS U.S.A.® FALL COLLECTION 





We've gathered catalogs from the nation’s best 
department stores, specialty shops and mail 





td 
= order firms. Bursting with new ideas for your 
Ca { a | OZ: S WI th S122 ° fall shopping. Order now from the coupon at 
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VOYAGES 
The Relationship 
Enhancement 
Magazine/Catalog 






1. Create Your Christmas 
Fantasy with Voyages. For 
women and couples who 
want the most from their re- 
lationship. Full color catalog 
with Small to XXL sizes. 
Pleasure toys, lotions, 
creams, books, and videos f 
. .. all in the most sophisti- 

cated presentation ever. For 

the most unique catalog in ) 
America. . . Send $3.50 To- e 
day! ($18.50 in discount 
coupons included with first 
Catalog.) 
















1987 FALL/WINTER 
CATALOG FROM 
SOPHISTICATED 
INTIMATES 







































2. Sensuous models wearing our dazzling collection 
of sexy intimates greet you as you leaf through our 
beautiful 32 page full color catalog. Quality, value 
and allure can be yours to enjoy. Send $1.00 for our 
catalog today and get a $5.00 discount coupon. 





GIRL CALENDARS 
4.&5." EUROPE’S FINEST 


Dynamite girls. Vivid full color. 
Artful praise to the female form. 
World’s finest quality. 12 months 
of pulchritude. Catalog (3 issues) 
$2.00. Girls at Work, Rest and 
Play. Calendar (shown) + catalog 
$10. 





SMOKER’S 
CATALOG 














[Nels I 







3. 


Frederick's of Hollywood...An Intimate 
Experience. Exclusive fashions — dresses, 
sportswear, sexy lingerie, unique bras, 
leisurewear, shoes, menswear and 
accessories. Send $3.00 for a one year 
catalog subscription (10 issues) and 
receive $10 worth of gift certificates 
with your first catalog. 








6. From today’s contemporary waterpipes to the fine 
hand-crafted meerschaum pipes of Turkey, this cata- 
log is designed to provide the adult smoker with a 
wide assortment of contemporary smoking and snuff 
articles. Also featured are tobaccos, natural tobaccos 
and snuffs. $1.00 refundable with first order. 









7. Your Fantasy is Reality at 
Michael Salem‘s Boutique. Our 
catalog features Sensuous Lin- 
gerie, Corsets, Garter Belts in Sa- 
tin. Laces, Leather and Rubber, NEW YORK : 
lus Wigs, Stiletto Heeled Shoes, Ft. LAUDERDALE 
tockings and unusual related DIV. OF MICHAEL SALEM 
items. Sizes Petite to Super Large a: 
and Tall. New Exciting Fall coaley 
sent First Class discreetly. Send $7 deductible from 
first order. For women and cross-dressers. 
(Our name does not appear on return address.) 


MICHREL 
STi Ane 




























8. Giant, 64-page full-color mail- 
order catalog, contains hundreds 
of affordable, exotic adult -prod- 
ucts. Many unique and exclusive 
offerings from Europe and the Ori- 
ent. Sensuous creams and lotions, 
luxurious lingerie, erotic books, 
videos and a marvelous and so- 
phisticated collection of personal 
pieces for nighttime fun! Must 
at least 18 to order. $2.00. 















9, Whether you own a Corvette or just enjoy the 
Corvette lifestyle, Corvette Supplies By Mid Amer- 
ica—the leader in Corvette product development— 
provides a wide array of contemporary fashions, 
custom accessories, and gifts. Send $3 (refundable 
on first order) for a year’s subscription (5 or more 
catalogs). 

Send coupon to: CATALOGS U.S.A. % Nielsen Inquiry Service, 

Dept.PH1087,P.0. Box 2941, Boulder, CO 80329-2941 
Check to the left of each listing the catalogs you want. Enclose | 
| a check or M.O. for the total, including a $1.00 mailing 
| charge. Allow 4—6 weeks for delivery. 


__. 8. Bedside Companion ($2) | 







































10, 11, 12 & 13. Inno- 
vative Lingerie Shop- 


_— 1. Voyages ($3.50) 
ping! Now you can shop = 2 sophisticated intimates ($1) — 9. Corvette ($3) | 
in the privacy and com- __. 3. Frederick's ($3) —10. Linda's Love Lace Catalog ($3) 


— 4. Sormani Catalog ($2) _.11. Linda's Love Lace 
—— 5. Sormani Girls at Work, Big Beautiful Catalog ($2) 
| Rest & Play Calendar & 12. Linda’s Love Lace 
Video/VHS ($29.95) 
13, Linda's Love Lace 
Video/Beta ($29.95) 














fort of your own home 
for the latest in sexy, inti- 
mate lingerie fashions. 
See how each item looks 
and fits—right on your 
own TV. Exciting video 
selections of lingerie, 
mens wear and intimate 
novelties. Retail Price 
$29.95 VHS/Beta, 
Catalog $3.00. 


Catalog ($10) 

| __ 6. Jean Marie’s ($1) 

l ___. 7. Michael Salem ($7) 
total cost of catalogs Ordered $ 

| ADD $1.00 MAILING CHARGE $—_S1.00_ 

| Total Enclosed $ 


| Name 
| Address 





















? ? | City a 
Big Beautiful Catalog Make check or money order payable to: 
$2.00 ca PH10/01/87 | 


ADVERTISERS ONLY: If you would like information on advertising in future Catalogs U.S.A. pages, 
contact Carole Downer, % Catalogs U.S.A., 625 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 (212) 350-1517 
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matic ‘medical breakthrough. As a re- 
sult, Inderal is now the standard drug 
used to prevent sudden death after heart 
attacks. 

“An examination of the findings shows 
that the dramatic 22 percent difference 
consists of, out of a group of about 500 
patients, the difference between seven 
heart attacks in the treated group and 
nine in the placebo group. Nine Is 22 per- 
cent more than seven. It hardly repre- 
sents a dramatic difference. The fact is, 
the controlled trial was discontinued too 
early to allow a scientifically based con- 
clusion concerning the value of Inderal 
over a placebo.” 

Dr. Levin is quick to point out that the 
great number of prescriptions for drugs 
like Inderal is usually not due to any bad 
faith on the part of an individual physi- 
cian. Rather, it is due to ignorance about 
the actual mechanisms behind the drug's 
effects on the human body—an igno- 
rance that results from the unhealthy in- 
termingling of drug companies in the 
practice of medicine. “In my view, the un- 
derlying reasons are ignorance and eco- 
nomics—ignorance on the part of the 
physicians, and the economic relation- 
ship of the drug companies to the med- 
ical journals that are willing to publish 
simpleminded or misleading studies. The 
majority of physicians are not current 
enough in physiology or biology to un- 
derstand the nature of [certain drugs], 
and they are therefore easily duped when 
the drug-company salespeople who visit 
them say, ‘Look, this was written up in 
The New England Journal of Medicine as 
a wonderful drug.’ Nor do they realize 
that the prestigious New England Jour- 
nal, like most other major medical jour- 
nals in this country, is littke more than a 
trade journal whose primary purpose is 
to advertise drugs. Sometimes we ignore 
the obvious: The bulk of these journals 
consists mostly of drug advertising. 

‘A recent case in Chicago of a senior 
editor fired from the Journal of the Amer- 
ican Medical Association illustrates how 
drug advertising affects the editorial pol- 
icy of the journal. She had published an 
article critical of a drug advertised in the 
J.A.M.A., and the advertiser wanted her 
to publish one defending the drug. She 
felt the second article was second-rate, 
and refused to accept it for publication. 
Not too surprisingly, if you think about who 
was paying the piper, the drug advertiser 
apparently called the tune. She lost her 
job; the article was published.” 

Medical science is especially vulner- 
able to bias in favor of specific drugs, 
due to the large research grants that the 
oharmaceutical companies award med- 
ical schools. According to Dr. Levin, re- 
search is often blatantly manipulated to 
produce positive findings of safety and 
efficacy. Reading these findings in the 
major medical journals, doctors are then 
duped into a false sense of security in 
prescribing drugs that later prove to be 
dangerous and ineffectual. “Chemother- 
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Open the door to sensual de- 
lights! We specialize in quality 





couples-oriented videos. Send 4 


$2 for catalogs: 
Prestige Video 
PO. Box 876 

Mt. Laurel, NJ 08054 








EUROPE’S 
BEST 
Hardcore 
‘““PLEASURE”’ 
Videos 


VIDEO 

SAMPLER TAPE 
ONLY $10.00 
Tired of boring and nonerotic videos? Now 
for the first time Europe's best most graphic 
X-rated “ART VIDEOS” are now available via 
mail order in the US. These classy color 
videos are as sexually explicit as any you've 
ever seen, yet they achieve a level of 
eroticism that makes them far superior to 
their U.S. couterparts. This is hardcore video 
as you always thought it should be. To 
Order, send $410.00 to I.E., RO. BOX 93, DEPT. 
#PE{12, COLLEGE POINT, NY 14356. Please 
specify VHS or BETA. You must be 24 or over 
to order. No phone orders. For inquiries only 
718 278-8813 


MONTHLY MAGAZINE with names & 
numbers of GIRLS, GUYS & COUPLES in 
your area THAT SWING! Seeking long 
term and casual relationships as well! 
Names are updated monthly! 

CALL TOLL FREE 

4-800-253-2033 

OPEN—24 HRS 


TEN 
THIRTY 
MINUTE 
ADULT 
VIDEOS 
JUST 
$17.95 


MEET JANETTE LITTLE DOVE 


Ten of the hottest newcomers in adult films 
with the most prolific male stars. Featuring 
Janette Little Dove, Kari Fox and more! Ten of 
the most explicit videos ever filmed and 
they’re yours for this unheard of price. To 
order send $17.95 + $3.00 postage and 
handling to: Video Attractions, Dept. EW7, 
P.O. Box S, Michigan City, IN 46360 Specify 
VHS or Beta. Please print shipping address 
and sign stating that you are over 18 years 
of age. 








Presenting an 


erotic feast for 
your senses 


... ALL OF 


THEM. 
40 SUPER STARS 
ONLY 70¢ EACH 
starring 
Christy Canyon, 
Blondie (pictured) 
Gail Force, 
Barbara Dare 
and many more!!! 
Featuring 40 stunning centerfold models 
engaged in totally uncensored sexual sifu- 
ations with the most dynamic supermen in 
adult films today. Each one hour volume 
features 5 different girls, each in a separ- 
ate full length scene. Choose from our four 
volumes for $19.00 or all eight for $28.00. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Include $4.00 
postage and handling and indicate for- 
mat desired VHS or BETA. Send printed 
name and address with remitiance to 
Media Group, Dept. EW7, P.O. Box 10935, 
Merrillville, IN 46444. Must be 19 fo order, 
signature required. (249) 984-2342—Custo- 
mer Svce. only! 


SIN-SATIONAL 
VIDEO'S 
AT 
SENSATIONAL 
PRICES 


20 FREE VIDEOS!! 


All you pay is postage and handling. Every 
sixty minute tape is filled with the hottest 
new starlets in the adult film business today, 
such as Blondie Bee pictured above—so 
start your collection today. Order now at 
this incredible offer! 

To order send $19.95 for postage and 
handling to: The Great Video Give-A-Way, 
Dept. EW7, P.O. Box M877, Gary, IN 46401- 
0877, (249) 984-2342—Customer Service 
Only. No Phone Orders Please. Specify VHS 
or Beta. You must be 19 or older to order. 























Today's most pleasurable condoms are available 
thru the privacy of mail from Adam & Eve! Get the 
newest imported condoms from Japan, specially 
textured condoms, slimmershaped condoms 
and national brands like TROJANS, LIFESTYLES, 
MENTOR, RAMSES plus many others. Our exclusive 
sampler packages give you variety at special 
savings not available elsewhere! Get the 21 
Sampler for $6; the 38 Sampler for $9.95 or for the 
best buy, the Super 100 Sampler, 100 assorted 
condoms ($50 value) for only $49.95!! PLUS, with 
every order, receive our colorful erotic catalog 
and a MYSTERY GIFT! Send check or money order 
to Adam & Eve, P.O. Box 900, Dept. PH-118, Carr- 
boro, NC 27510. 


LEISURE EMPORIOM 


To Order. . . Mail Directly to the name and address of the advertisers shown! 
ADVERTISERS: To find out how you can be included in future LE/SURE EMPORIUM pages! Contact: SLG Inc., 800 Second Ave., N.Y., N.Y. 10017! Or Call (212) 986-6642 


BECOME 
A 
BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN! 


With feminine fantasy clothing direct 
from Europe. EXOTIC stretchy PVC. 
Wet-Cire, Satins and Silks. Erotic 
Dresses, Skirts, Pants, Lingerie, Corsets 
sizes 6 to 28. Spikey Shoes, High Boots 
sizes 3 to 13. Send only $5 for 2 full 
color catalogues to: 


EAST OF EDEN 
P.O. BOX 9124 
SAN RAFAEL, CA 94912-9124 


ELEVATORS®—Height increasing shoes. 
Over 50 men’s styles. Since 1939. 
Exceptionally comfortable. MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE. Call or write today 

for your FREE color catalog. 
ELEVATORS® PO. BOX 3566, DEPT. PH70, 
FREDERICK, MD 21704 


TOLL-FREE 1-800-343-3810 
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Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It isa very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are aesigned for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who's ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, Dept. P1087 


' 

! . 

1 P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 
Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
} Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
t my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
1 applied towards my first purchase. (U.S. Residents only). 
' 

1 Name 

! 

1 Address 

| 

1 City 

! 

State Zip 

Iam an adult over 21 years of age: 

! 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

i 


(signature required) 


Xandria, 1245 16th St.. San Francisco. Void where 
prohibited by law. 
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apy for breast cancer and colon cancer 
are cases in point,” says Dr. Levin. 
“Chemotherapy may work for leukemia, 
lymphomas, and a few rare carcinomas, 
but it does not eliminate breast, colon, or 
lung cancers. This fact has been docu- 
mented for over a decade. Yet doctors 
still use chemotherapy for these tumors, 
basing that decision on studies reporting 
positive effects. How could these studies 
reach positive conclusions? 

“Simple,” Dr. Levin continues. “The 
Statistics are manipulated in a way so 
blatant that such studies would never be 
published if the medical journals were 
working on behalf of anyone but the drug 
companies. For example, a large group 
of patients are frequently eliminated from 
such studies as ‘unevaluable.’ Suppos- 
edly, they are labeled unevaluable be- 
cause they don't fit the parameters of the 
study. However, it turns out that many of 
the patients are unevaluable because 
they have died of drug toxicity. Only pos- 
itive results can then be reported, be- 
cause such deaths are not factored into 
the survival statistics. 

“Once you have read the statistics 
carefully to know how the studies are 
structured, you realize that women with 
breast cancer are likely to die faster with 
chemotherapy than without it.” 

Dr. Levin first became aware of this kind 
of scientific manipulation when he was 
conducting cancer research himself in the 
1970s. While he was doing work on can- 
cer immunotherapy, another group of re- 
searchers was investigating chemother- 
apy. Dr. Levin's attitude at the time was 
that competition was constructive and 
“the only winners would be the patients.” 
At one point, however, he was called in 
for a series of meetings with his superiors 
and told that he should stop soliciting pa- 
tients for his study because the chemo- 
therapy was working So well it would be 
unethical to use any other treatment. 

“If | had thought that were true, | would 
happily have stopped my research,” says 
Dr. Levin. “My investigation led to my first 
realization that statistics in chemother- 
apy studies were being misinterpreted in 
such a way to help sell drugs. | found that 
the protocol of the scientists studying 
chemotherapy showed 17 people at 100 
percent survival after four months; 15 
people at 100 percent at eight months; 
then 12 people at 100 percent survival at 
18 months. When | asked what had be- 
come of the five people who started the 
protocol but weren't on the statistics at 
the end, | was told they were unevalu- 
able. It turned out they were unevaluable 
because the drug had killed them.” 


Editor's note: Reprints of this article are 
available to readers. Please send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope with 
a check or money order for $1.00, pay- 
able to Penthouse Int'l, to: Editorial De- 
partment, Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, 
New York, N.Y. 10023-5965. Expect up to 
two months for delivery.O+-, 






A VISUAL FEAST OF THE 
WORLD’ S MOST SENSUAL WOMEN 


) P 2 feast 
VIDEOS exe 


Each one hour video contains five unique erotic 
fantasies featuring five different female stars per- 
forming with the most prolific male stars in adult 
films today. Choose from eight uncensored one hour 
volumes—a total of eight hours of viewing time. 


EIGHT VOLUMES TO CHOOSE FROM 
D0 Blonds Are Better w/ Stacey Donovan & more 1 hr. 

O Fun & Fiesty w/ Amber Lynn & Laurie Smith. 1 hr 

0 Best Chests In The West w/ Christy Canyon & mord 1 hr 
O Newcomers the freshest faces featuring Barbara Dard 1 hr. 
D Blacks & Blondes Blondie Bee in this volume pictured abovd 1 hr 
O Amazons featuring bombshell Elle Rio 1 hr. 

OD Bountiful Bosoms w/Trinity Lorend 1 hr. 

O Tush Tales w/Keli Richards & Penny Morgan! 1 hr. 


C) ANY ONE $12 (1) ANY FOUR $25.95 C ALL $31.92 
























6 





NEW BUFFALO. MI 49117-03706 










We’re making this super offer to introduce you to Diverse 
Industries, the best adult video company in America! 
THESE GREAT VIDEOS SELL FOR $79.95 EACH IN 


STORES! 


ITWIANIdS ANOHLINY AG Wisawy 


|. 2- Hustler says ‘‘the realism is breath- 


k*&k* video peeping tom’s delight!’’ A 
78 minutes 





taking! A 
MUST HAVE for your collection! 


TASY - Best actor, best director, best action!!! A 


superb feature that’s great for couples and has all the 
81 minutes 


“splatter” shots you love! 






S10" 


Starring 
JOHN LESLIE + KELLY NICHOLS 
JOANNA STORM* RANDY WEST 
AND MORE "REEL PEOPLE" 


KS Yael 








ASP 
ANTHONY SPINELU 


OPLE' SNOT 10 BE CONFUSED WTH THE TELEVISION SO 





OF ne Sa 


THE MOTION PICTURE WORE FEEL FE 
: —— ee Se 





“ANTHONY SPINELLI’S 


PLEASE SEND ME | 
ANTHONY SPINELLI'S — 


ECSTASY & MORE |_ es 
REEL PEOPLE Pt. 2 
#FV-1289 


[JVHS | )JBETA 





If you aren't 100% satisfied, simply 
return the merchandise in the same 
condition you received it within 10 
days, and we will refund your money 

Age 


... M0 questions asked! 
m ORDER BY PHONE ens on 


MASTERCARD OR VISA ONLY’ 
aster Address Apt 


9AM-4PM (POT . MON-FRI. 
ping State Zip 





1- 8 1 8- 782 = Te O a = INDUSTRIES, INC. 14622 Lanark St., Van Nuys, Calif. 91402 
© owense woustats we Dept. 1087 
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PRESIDENTIAL HART BURN 


Earlier this year, Democratic presidential contender Gary Hart was blown 
out of the water when his night with Donna Rice and his exploits on the 
good ship Monkey Business made his private life a matter of public con- 
cern. But what really should be of public concern, writes Articles Editor 
Philip Nobile, is whether the United States is about to institute a sexual- 
fitness test for candidates. In a stinging “Advise & Dissent,” Nobile ana-- 
lyzes the reactions to the Hart debacle by many leading feminists, and 
exposes the dangers of their “lofty posturing, which equates character 
iit (atomelOr-liavar-lnlemeler-lnl(layme)m-W ele) ii ((et-lak-m-1-> der-lmar- le) a 








A CALIFORNIA ROMANCE 


“You might think,” writes Ben Stein, “that if you were a young guy, with a 
heavy-duty job at a studio and a Porsche and a not-bad-looking face, and 


worked out every day at the gym, that you would have at least a start on. 


happiness with women. That's what you might expect, but then you would 


be wrong.” Stein, one of America’s wittiest and most trenchant observers - 


of today’s social scene, tells the sad story of Mark Brown and his search 
for love—or lust—or maybe just a date in a world in which modern women 
make romantic decisions based on a man’s portfolio performance. 





VACCINATION DANGERS 


Gary Null’s continuing series on “Medical Genocide” exposes the dan- 


gers of mass-vaccination programs—such as those that are mandatory — 


for young children. Although, he writes, at one time these vaccines were 
considered to be harmless, though not necessarily effective, “over the 
years evidence has been accumulating that suggests that they can be 
extremely toxic.” As it becomes increasingly clear that the government is 


moving to develop some kind of AIDS vaccine, Null’s warnings are more. 


timely and important than ever. 





REAGAN’S HALL OF SHAME 


ml o]ce)stlii-1em (ome) diale Wa \tal-1s(er- i oy- (em (ON tM cele) tome (OMe) (0)¢oMell|molsie(-Miamelels 
heritage. Instead, Ronald Reagan ushered in an age of crime and cor- 
ruption. Since he moved into the White House, scandal after scandal has 
alelUli(cfomr- lame lelaalialtciie-t((elaMm (ar-lamany elelerg ((er-li\ am e)celelt<\ (atom r- lial | AMM Z- 10] =1s) 
and morality. Jonathan Kwitny is one of America’s leading investigative 
reporters. He has exposed much of the corruption that has befouled this 
decade in the pages of The Wall Street Journal, on television, and in his 
books—most especially, his most recent publication, The Crimes of Pa- 
triots. Next month, he provides us with a shocking overview of the Reagan 
presidency and its place in history. 








TWENTIETH-CENTURY CHARIOT RACES 


‘At a time when big bucks seem to be the foundation of most sporting 
events, says photojournalist Rick Browne, “it's refreshing to see sports- 
men and women who participate in a rugged and exciting sport just for 


the fun of it.” To document such an unusual event, Browne traveled_to : 


lat=-aedaleWa\alaler-lm A elgcem Oiar-lunle)(e)al-ial/ om @iar-lele) Ml nt-lelct-M lam mveler-1(-)| (eM (ef=l aon 
to cover 130 teams from around the country, climaxing in a final race that, 
Browne told us, “was as exciting as the legendary duel in the movie-Ben- 


Hur, with less blood and destruction, but more blood-boiling excitement.” ~ 
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point out, when you can throw the hammer 

— 112 feet in Scot tland’s Highland Games, “You 

dont need a winning smile to impress the piece lexoms 
The good things in life stay that way. 
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 
Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 











